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NEW WAY TO FISH p.25--ESCAPE FROM ICY DEATH p.50 





Amazing Offer for OUTDOOR LIFE Readers 


Genuine 
COATED LENSES | 


OF EXTRA COST 


MPORTED FROM 


GERMANY 


RUSH for FREE TRIAL! 


THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-H-6 
352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, 
RUSH 1 POWERHOUSE with case Ay 4. 8, on 5 
Day FREE Trial—Money Back Guarantee. 
| 4.98 enclosed. Send all charges prepaid. 
Send C.O.D. plus postal charges. 





Name..... 
Address 


Town State 


CANADIANS: Save Tariff. 
Thoresen Co., 45 St. James St., 
49-H-6, Montreal 1, Que. 


Send orders to 
West, Dept. 


rrrTrrrrteteteftftertettetleTe 


AREA 


MAGNIFICATION 


a 


This is what 
you see with 
the naked eye 


FINE LEATHER CASE! 


| 
This magnificent case is truly an achievement of the | 
leather-crafter’s art Made entirely of Supple-Soft | 
genuine leather. Beautifully finished in a golden 
with harmonizing stitching and snap closure | 
your POWERHOUSE binoculars against rain 
grime. Yours ABSOLUTELY FREE of extra cost | 
your order for the new POWERHOUSE Binoculars ae 
coated lenses o 


tan 
Protects 
dust 

with 
with 


Lifetime bargain for OUTDOOR LIFE readers! 
SEN-—world’s greatest importer of German binoculars 

brings you famous i advertised POWERHOUSE 
Binoculars at pri e! NOT another 
crude model! but 9X 
AREA MAGNIFICATION! It's the pride and joy of every 
red blooded hunter, fisherman, sports enthusiast! Thoresen 
and only Thoresen brings it direct to you for a mere 4.98. 


TRIUMPH OF GERMAN 
OPTICAL INDUSTRY 


The POWERHOUSE is made in Germany--world’s out- 
standing producers of quality optics—the finest Cameras, 
Telescopes, Microscopes and Binoculars, German know- 
how and superb workmanship are reflected in the many 
features of the famous POWERHOUSE. Here are a few 
1. Great Structural Strength without tiring weight. Only 
444 ounces in all! 2. Aluminum centre-post focusing gives 
you over 25 steady positions for sharp viewing Easy ad 
stment for close-apart or far-apart eyes Crisp, mod- 
design gives you easy, firm grip New streamlined 
istrated in reduced size Jumbo center 

focusing, 7 luminosity gives 


effortle>s 
you viewing even in moonlight 


THORE.- 


low 


above. 6. 


High 


Coated, Precision-Ground Lenses 
for Super Viewing 


achievement of the 
from the moulded 
Each and every 
then checked 

30 times 


The powerful lenses are the crowning 
‘ year old firm. Far different, indeed 
plastic kind stamped out by the million 
lens is coated and polished to high tolerances 
for accuracy. This takes muct 

more! But it’s worth it! You get CRYSTAL. CLEAR 
viewing. Your eyes don’t suffer the strain of excessive di 
tortion and ghost images so common in cheap binoculars 





This is what 
you see with 


the POWERHOUSE 





DIRECT 
FROM 
IMPORTER 
TO YOU 








Were you better 


quality 


you to 5.00, we could not give 


spend $2 
lenses! 

Magic of American Dollar 

Makes This Value Possibl. 
than 18 months THORESEN has 
binoculars —making it the greatest 
binoculars in the world! This immense volume 
magic of the Americ an dollar. enables us to buy 
less—sell for les Get your POWERHOUSE 
our low introc ductors price of 4.98, tax paid 
handsome carrying case 


SEEING IS BELIEVING! 

Try Powerhouse at OUR risk! 

look thru the POWERHOUSE will 

superb quality. That's why we want 

o you on FREE TRIAL for 5 days. Use it on hunting 

or fishing trips, Use it at races—on trips—for bird watch 

Always have a ringside seat at boxing matches! Then 

don't think this is the GREATEST binocular 

the last 10 years, return it for full refund—no 
asked 


In less 
500,000 
(rerman 
plus the 
at far 
now at 
including 


sold close to 
importer of 


One 
ot its 


convince you 
to send one 


questions 


LIMITED OFFER! 

Order at once 
POWERHOUSES can be 
this year, due to the high manufacturing standards. To 
be fair to all, we are forced to place a limit of ONE 
binocular per reader. Send coupon today to ensure yours! 


THORESEN’S 
352 Fourth Avenue, Dept. 49-H-6, New York 
CANADIANS: Order direct from our 
THORESEN CO., 45 St. james St., 
Montreal |, Que. Same price and guarantee. 
for Tariff.) 


Only about 100,000 produced 


10, N. Y. 
Montreal 


(No extra 





Superposed Shotgaui 
Grade If 


Automatic Shotgun 
Standard 


. SMOOTH as Silk 


Carved solid steel : b) Browning; hand-fitted, hand-finished, 
hand-engraved. This mf€ins dependability for the hand, and pleasure 


to the eye. The great practical advantage of smooth, finely fitted parts 
is worth the unusual manufacturing effort: wear is minimized, 
function is positive. Visit a Browning dealer. Examine Browning 


shotguns and pistols . .. Be your own judge... 


Automatic—Lightweight 


The BROWNING AUTOMATIC Shotgun 


12 or 16 gauge 


Balance, Beauty, and Auto-Efficiency. Straight sighting plane, recoil absorber, double 
extractors. Five shot capacity, 12 models of different gauge, weight, barrel length, rib, 
and choke. All guns hand-finished, hand-fitted, hand-engraved. Prices, $118.25 to $153 


Superposed 


The BROWNING AUTOMATIC Pistols 
.25 and .380 caliber, 9 mm The BROWNING SUPERPOSED Shotgun 


Available for the first time in U.S.A. Standard models; also 12 or 20 gauge 
Renaissance Engraved models (illustrated above). May be 
purchased individually or in Three Pistol sets. Individual 
pistols and cased sets both come in specially fitted carrying 
cases. Standard model prices from $29.95 to $74.50; cased 
set $148.95. Engraved models $75 to $200; cased set $390. 


Single selective trigger. Automatic ejectors. Two instantly available chokes with a single 
sighting plane. Any combination of six sizes of choke. Trap, Skeet and Hunting models 

in grades I to V. All models hand-finished, hand-fitted, hand-engraved. $236 to $615. 
NEW! NEW! 12-gauge 3-inch Magnum Superposed model $236. NEW! All Superposed 
models and grades available with 2 sets of barrels in fitted luggage case $435 to $800. 


Prices subject to change without notice 


BROWNIN(.... Gicestiv Firearms 


Write for Descriptive Literature—BROW NING ARMS CO.., Dept. 20, St. Louis 3, Missouri, U.S. A. 


Please specify literature desired: “Shotguns by Browning”. “Automatic Pistols by Browning”. “History of Browning Guns, Fron 





fishermen finale 


FOR EASIER CASTING 


FAVORITES 
FOR SPINNING 


PFLUEGER PELICAN 


New! 


WILLIAM E. RAE, Editor 


Managing Editor: LAWRENCE CONANT. Associate Editors: P. ALLEN PARSONS, 
BENJAMIN T. RICHARDS, LEN A. MIRACLE, H. BRUCE PRICE. Feature Editor: H. H. CLARKE. 
Department Editors: RAY BERGMAN, MAURICE H. DECKER, J. A. EMMETT, GEORGE HEINOLD, 
OR !AMESR. KINNEY, McDOWELL LYON, JACK O'CONNOR. Field Editors: BEN EAST, 
CHARLES ELLIOTT, ARTHUR GRAHAME. Art Editor: REGINALD A. HAWLEY, 
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HAVE YOU TRIED THIS? . . . . . . Grits Gresham 


You bend over, dink your rod, reel like crazy—and haul in bass 

THE OPIUM TIGER. . . . . . Fred Meyer Schroder 
Stalking the Siberian cats, largest and wariest in the world 

YANKEE JIG ON THE PACIFIC . . . . George Heinold 
Those West Coast stripers had rarely seen the likes of it 

THIS DAY IN PARADISE . . . . . . Jack O’Connor 
Bwana Four Eyes connects with a furtive African bushbuck 

SALUTE ta Wee Gwe ee 
In all seasons, in many waters, he’s bigger’n his britches 

WET AND JUICY . . . . . . .« Claude M. Kreider 
Three experts show their best trout and steelhead flies 

GOOD-SMELL FISH 0 8 6 8 te = ire J. J. Sr 
An American naval officer tries Japanese decoy fishing 

THICK WITH QUAIL . . . . . . +. Emmett Gowen 
There are lots of ‘em around if you go to the right places 

BEARS IN WHITE . . . . . . . « John Albrecht 
Walrus, too. It was a great arctic adventure 

WE ALL WORE GREEN oy Mee ° 
A deer hunt is one thing, a bow hunt another 

TO CATCH BASS IN AUGUST... . 
Dog days! But Joe said he'd tell me some secrets 

WANTA LOSE A FINGER?. . . . . . «© 
Michigan men grabble barehanded for snapping turtles 

SURWIVAR 2 ae rae ee a ar 
Icebound in the water, his fate hinged on chance 

FROM BEHIND THE BEARDS . . . . . Charles Elliott 
Spanish moss in a primitive forest screened bushy-tails 

FISHHOOKS ON THE PLAINS » « «+ « Bert Popowski 


Curiosity kills an antelope 


DEPARTMENTS 


ANGLING .. -« - »« 66 GAME GIMMICKS. .. . 
BOATING .. . . a SALT WATER .... - 
CAMPING .. . - - 1004 SHOOTING. ... . 
DOGS Nas tet beak Soak Shae - » 108 THIS HAPPENED TO ME! . 
FISHING SEASONS . . © «se WHAT’S ON YOUR MIND? . 
FOR THE GIRLS. . . «© + « »« 20 WHERE TO GO... . 


Just introduced. World’s finest. 


built (lo- 
thest drag ever 
poe at rear). New Pflueger 


6 features throughout. $22.95 


“FOR BAIT CASTING 
SUPREME 


Aristocrat of reels. Finest, 
smoothest. Complete accese 
sories, $35.00 


SKILKAST 
Famous Mechanical Thumber 
helps beginners cast like 
experts. $12.25 


AKRON 
Pflueger precision at modere 


ate price. $11.25, 
$11.75 


Ben East 


-Lee Wulff 


TRUMP 
Terrific value. Smooth anti- 
backlash. $6.60 


- Wynn Davis 


Carnes Lee 


MEDALIST GEM 


America's finest Pflueger quality 
single action reel. at moderate cost. 


$8.00 to $6.25, $7.50 
$11.25 


FOR SURF CASTING 


OCEANIC 
/) Wide spool. Mechanical 
Thumber stops backlashes, © 
$13.50 
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Better fishermen distinguish Pflueger reels | 
from all others. Pflueger’s obviously careful | 
workmanship means smoother casting, 
| better performance. Ask your dealer, or 
| write for folder. 


_) THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 
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PFLUEGE 


Dept. O, Akron 9, Ohio 
America's best fishermen have been 
saying “FLEW-GER" for 90 years. 


A GREAT NAME 
IN TACKLE 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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M* FRED GRAY of Asheville, 
N. C., is not only a leading 
real estate man—he’s also president 
of the local rod-and-gun club and 
a dyed-in-the-wool bass fisherman. 
Recently he wrote a letter to Nash, 
as follows: 

“My whole family likes Florida sun- 
shine and fishing, but the St. Lucie 
River is 667 miles from Asheville. 

““So—Mrs. Gray and I pick our two 


young sons up after school on Friday, 
and head south on U. S. 25. With the 
right-hand bed made up in our Nash 








Ambassador, the kids can sleep (and 
do) while Mrs. Gray and I take turns 
driving. We get to Fort Pierce early 
Saturday morning, spend the day on 
the St. Lucie River, stay in a good 
motel Saturday night, fish on Sunday 
until 1 or 2 P. M., then head for Ashe- 
ville, arriving about daylight Monday 
morning. The kids are in school by 
9 A. J4., full of orange juice and sun- 
shine, and happy. 

“Since 1950 we have owned Nash 
Ambassadors, and have spent more 
than 60 wonderful weekends in Florida. 


Without the Twin Bed arrangement it 

just wouldn't be possible, and I’m con- 
vinced it’s one of the greatest features 
ever built in a car, regardless of price.” 
We wrote right back to Mr. Gray tell- 
ing him about the new Nash Air Con- 
ditioning Unit—the lowest-priced 
heating and cooling unit by $278, and 
so compact it fits entirely under the 
hood. There’s no sense taking any 
chances on those fish softening up on 
the way back to Asheville. 


Nash Motors, Division of American Motors Corp., 
Detroit 32, Michigan 
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WITH GENUINE 


Citwell 


ryNowa tele)» 


BOOTS 


Here's a pair of boots that think 
of your feet first... yes, first, last and 
always. That is why paratroopers in- 
sist on genuine Corcoran Paratroop 
Boots ... the only boots made today 
to the original specifications for 
paratroop boots. Wear a pair once 
and you'll never wear any other. 
You'll enjoy perfect comfort from the 
minute you put them on. Available in 
highly polishable tan or black or 
with heavy oil waterproof finish. 


All Sizes 4-13%, All Widths AA-EEE 


Only “12.87 


Price subject to change without notice. 


Postpaid 
in U.S.A. 


Write for free copy of Corcoran’s Fall and Winter 
catalog. \t's filled with hundreds of distinc- 
tive and useful specialties for fishing, camp- 
ing and hunting. e 








CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. 


Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop 
Boots. In tan () black () or with heavy oil 
finish () Check ©) Money Order © for 
$12.87 is enclosed. 


Boot size and width 

(Specify size and width of your former GI 
Army shoe or your most comfortable dress 
shoe.) OL-1484 
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Restocking the Holy Land 


It was with great pleasure that I 
|read Al Covel’s letter on the effort to 
| bar dynamiting of fish in Israel. How- 
ever, conserving wildlife is only one of 
Israel’s problems in this field. Another 
and perhaps more important one is to 
| foster wildlife so that a real conserva- 
| tion program can be launched. 

| The Jerusalem Biblical Zoo is now 
planning such a wildlife program. Es- 
| tablished in 1940, this zoo collects par- 
| ticularly those animals and birds men- 
|tioned in the Bible and those which 
|; have at any time been indigenous to 
| the Holy Land. On its cages and cor- 
rals are verses from the Scriptures 
mentioning the occupants. 

| From these cages and corrals the 
| Biblical Zoo hopes to restock Israel’s 
| woods with deer and other animals that 
| once roamed the area and are now no 
longer found there in the wild state. In 
fact, the zoo has already made a be- 
ginning by releasing a number of pheas- 
ants, once plentiful in the Holy Land, 
|in carefully selected places. 
The Biblical Zoo has 





restored to 


Israel a number of animals that were 
once numerous hut have vanished from 
the country. Many centuries ago the 
Phoenician traders, and later the Cru- 
saders, exported fallow deer and red 
deer from the Holy Land to Europe. 
These species have long since disap- 
peared in Israel. The Biblical Zoo, how- 
ever, has brought back to the country a 
number of deer of both species, de- 
scendants of the very specimens taken 
from the country hundreds of years 
ago. The rare Syrian bear is another 
example of this work that the zoo is 
doing.—M. Eskolsky, New York, N. Y. 


Do Northerns Jump? 


My eye was caught by the pictures 
with The Devil North of 40, showing 
northern pike jumping, and by the cap- 
tion: “Some folk claim northerns don’t 
jump clear. But this one never heard 
about that.” 

I have caught and released dozens of 
northerns at various places in Ontario: 
the French River (when the last 160 
miles was a hard day’s drive), the 





Here’s a photograph of a wood carv- 
ing my son, Nelson J. Barrick, made 
from mahogany. You'll see that he got 
| the design from the illustration for Tall 
|but Short in your April issue. Pretty 





Compare Nelson J. Barrick’s wood carv- 
ing with Keith Ward’s sketch (right) 


Wood Carving Is Modeled from (Outdoor) Life 


good, isn’t it, for an 18-year-old boy 
who has had no art instruction at all? 
He has made several carvings from pic- 
tures in OUTDOOR LIFE.—Mrs. Nelson 
Barrick, Peoria, Iil. 








OOTERS 
AND 


’ SHOOTING 
by 
Harold Russell 


Ammunition Expert 
“How To Bag The Upland Flyers” 


The birds shown in the booklet are 
the Pheasant, the Grouse, the Quail, 
the Dove, the Woodcock and the Wild 
Turkey, brilliantly pictured in natural 
plumage, so that the hunter can iden- 
tify them quickly in the field. “How 
To Bag The Upland Flyers” can be 


WE 1 


now To BAG ine ” 





slipped into the pocket of your hunt- 
ing jacket. It gives suggestions on 
how to hunt the various types of 


birds, proper gun loads, etc., with | 


recipes for preparing them for the 
table. Send for your free copy. 


“How To Get Your Duck” 


FREE 


The popularity of this little book has 
been sensational. So far, hundreds of 
thousands have been sent free to hunt- 
ers. ‘‘How To Get Your Duck” pictures 
the various duck shots, and how to 
make them. It shows flight patterns, 
timing, and, chief of all, leading, to 
assist the hunter in figuring out quick- 
ly and smartly, how to bag his duck. 








For your free copy of either or both 
of these valuable, pocket-size book- 
lets, send your name and address on 
the attached coupon, or on a postcard 
to Harold Russell, Federal Cartridge 
Corporation, Minneapolis, Minn. 

f~—— CLIP—SIGN— MAIL——— 
| HAROLD RUSSELL | 


Federal Cartridge Corp., Dept. 58 
| 2700 Foshay Tower, Minneapolis 2, Minn. | 
| Send me a free copy of “How To Bag | 

The Upland Flyers’’ ~. Send me a free 
| copy of “How To Get Your Duck’’ | 
| Send me both [5 


Name_____ 


Address. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





‘la any type of Shotgun... 
FEDERALS are the choice of 


4 ” 
NS: 


coe] 











FEDERAL CARTRIDGE CORPORATION ©” 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 
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LOOK FOR THE WORDS 
Distilled and Bollled by 
ON THE 
WHISKEY YOU BUY! 


KENTUCKY 
STRAIGHT 
BOURBON 
WHISKEY 
Prony, _ceeceee 


omnes event Sait 
Avene 


Available in 
86 or 90 Proof 


Next time you ask for a straight 


whiskey, take a long look at the | 
| records, but I believe this is a record 
| fish, or something very ciose to it, for 


label. If the words Distilled and 
Bottled by are on it you know who 
made it, where it was made and who 


bottled it. And if the name Glenmore 


is on the label, too, you know you | 


are getting a uniform product of one 
of the most respected distilleries in 
Kentucky. You see, we do not use 
other whiskies to bottle under the 
Glenmore label. If we did, the lakel 
could not read Distilled and Bottled 


by. We urge you to remember these 


important facts and try Glenmore | 


next time! 


Distilled and Bottled by 


ee DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
‘QWENSBORO, KENTUCKY 
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Chapleau district 174 miles northwest 
of Sudbury (long before the road was 
open), Lake Penoche, Gowganda, Meta- 


| gamasine, Wanapite, the north channel 
|of Lake Huron 
|many lakes withou.. names over long 


(22 years ago), and 
portages. 

Neither I nor, to the best of my 
knowledge, any of the guides or part- 
ners in our parties have ever seen a 
great northern clearing the water’s sur- 
face when caught by trolling or bait- 
casting.—-C. W. Evans, Washington, Pa. 


Record Black Giant Crappie? 


Thought you'd like to see this picture 
of Mrs. Dorothy Kirk with the 4%- 
pound black giant crappie she caught 
at the Whitmer pits (abandoned coal- 


« ry 
x . 

4 <4 ; 
Pe ek 


mining pits) three miles southeast of 
this place. The catch was made at 11 
p.m. on May 29 of this year, on a live 
| minnow. 

There is some confusion in crappie 


northern black giant crappies. It was 
19 inches long, 7% inches in depth.— 
Guy W. Von Schriltz, Pittsburg, Kans. 


Deer Friend 


After reading the recent letters about 


| trustful rabbits, I thought you might be 


interested in an experience my father 
and I had last fall. Six of us were hunt- 
ing pheasants in a cornfield a few miles 
east of Houghton, S. Dak., and were 
just finishing our drive. I was coming 
through, and my Dad and two others 
were end-shooting. As I neared the end 
of the field, Dad and I saw a yearling 
white-tail deer between us. 

The deer looked first at Dad, then at 
me, but made no move to run. We both 
walked slowly up to the animal, and 
Dad scratched the deer about the ears. 


| Soon I was doing likewise. After a few 
| minutes the deer calmly moved off and 
| left us. 
| | open, the rest of the boys were wit- 


Standing with their mouths 


| nesses to the whole affair. 
The probable explanation, of course, 


| is that some farmer had kept and fed 


this animal in its younger days, and had 
turned it loose. The experience gave 
me a thrill I'll never forget.—Dr. R. R. 
Letherer, Aberdeen, 8. Dak. 


Signaling When a Man is Lost 


While I was hunting in Maine last 
year, one of our men became lost for a 
short time. It was getting dark, and 
being unfamiliar with that part of the 
woods he took a wrong fork which led 
him nowhere. In our effort to find him 
there was a lot of shooting back and 
forth, which created confusion as every- 
one was wondering just who was doing 
the shooting. 

It occurred to me that it would be a 
good idea to draw up a set of rules to 
govern such situations and post them 
on the walls of hunting camps. I'd like 
to have your readers’ opinions on the 
following rules: 

1. No man is considered lost until 
dark. 

2. Lost man fires three shots after 
dark, counting five between shots. 

3. Camp answers with two shots. 

4. From then on, lost man fires only 
one shot at a time, to attract attention 
or answer signals. 

5. Searching party or parties always 
use two shots, to distinguish them from 
lost man. 

6. When man is found, searching 
party fires four shots and returns to 
camp. 

This pian would also conserve the 
lost man’s ammunition. It’s a good 
idea for every hunter to carry a loud 
whistle, too. It can save a lot of grief 
and shells, besides being useful for sig- 
naling in the daytime.—J. EH. Schaerer, 
Clifton, N. J. 


Recipe for Catching Rabbits 


When I read the story Lost for 40 
Days, I almost wished I had been with 
those men marooned in the Canadian 
wilds. I might have made myself use- 
ful in the matter of catching rabbits for 
food. Mullin said that he and his com- 
panions took only five rabbits during 
their stay, four with snares and one 
with a gun. Now, wherever there are 
rabbits there usually are lots of them, 
but you know the old saying: ‘First 
catch your rabbit.” 

I learned something about trapping 
rabbits during the winter of 1903, when 
I trapped the headwaters of the Sun 


River and the Middle Fork of the Flat- 
head, in the western Montana Rockies. 
I noticed that at any place along a 
trapline where humans had urinated, 
the snow was all beaten down with 
rabbit tracks. Set a trap there, and in 
the morning we had a snowshoe rabbit 
without fail. Of course we were using 
steel traps, but a deadfall would do as 




















THE NEW BEL AIR TOWNSMAN, 
a stylish new star in the station wagon field 


Just the ticket for those trips 


to the wide open spaces 


Going places is more fun than ever—when you go in Chev- 
rolet’s new Bel Air Townsman. 

This roomy 4-door carries 8 passengers comfortably. Or 
minus the easily removed rear seats, it hauls ‘up to half 
a ton of cargo. The Townsman is rugged and husky, packed 
with Chevrolet's high-compression power—the /ighest com- 
pression power in any leading low-priced car. As you know, 
higher compression means more power and more miles out 


of every gallon of gas. Performance is finer, economy greater! 

And it’s every inch a Chevrolet Bel Air with its distinctive 
styling, and its handsome, color-matched interiors of long- 
wearing vinyl. No doubt about it, the Townsman is designed 
to add more pleasure, more comfort and more convenience 
to every mile you drive. Why not look it over soon at your 
Chevrolet dealer's. Chevrolet Division of General 
Motors, Detroit 2, Michigan. 


YEAR AFTER YEAR MORE PEOPLE BUY CHEVROLETS THAN ANY OTHER CAR! 


CHEVROLET 


THE THRILLING CHEVROLET CORVETTE—FIRST ALL-AMERICAN SPORTS CAR 
It's America’s Number One Fun Car 
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WARDS 1954 
FISHING AND HUNTING 
CATALOG 


Big 1954 edition contains 116 pages of 
guns, hunting accessories, tents, camp- 
ing, marine and fishing equipment. 
Large 30-page hunting section lists 194 
of the world’s best selling imported and 
domestic guns. Best known brands in- 
clude Browning, Winchester, Reming- 
ton, FN Mauser, Ithaca, Mossberg and 
Western Field. Everything for the hunter 
from clothes, boots, scopes, and decoys 
to big game bows, arrows. 

Over 74 pages devoted to fishing 
tackle and marine gear. More than 12 
pages of tents, sleeping bags, air mat- 
tresses and handy camp cooking items. 
Also helpful, how-to-do-it hints for out- 
door enthusiasts. Monthly payments if 
you wish. Mail coupon below. 


HAND WARMER BARGAIN *1.00 


Special, get-acquainted 
offer if you request your 
catalog before Sept. 30, 
1954. Chrome plated. 
Heats without flame — 12 
to 24 hrs. each fill of 
i lighter fluid. With extra 
element. Postpaid. 


Cw 4 Cotpomeny Glad 


N.Y. ¢ St. Paul 1, Minn. ¢ Denver 17, Colo. 
Kansas City 23, Mo. ¢ Portland 10, Ore. 
Oakland 16, Calif. ¢ Ft. Worth 1, Tex. 


MONTGOMERY WARD, Dept. OL48 


Please send me Wards 1954 Fishing and 
Hunting Catalog. 


. 
I am enclosing $1.00. Send me Postpaid 
special bargain hand warmer and free 1954 
Fishing and Hunting Catalog. 


Name 





(PRINT plainly) 


Street Address 


or Box 





Post Office. 








OUTDOOR LIFE 


| well if you knew how to rig it. We 
|caught many rabbits that winter in 
| deadfalls set for martens. 

I have never found anyone to whom 
this method was not news. I’m passing 
it along in the hope it may sometime 
help lost men to feed themselves in 
the woods.—Leonard J. Lownds, New- 
berg, Oreg. 


Smallmouth to Feed 


Here’s a story I found many years 
ago in a Maine newspaper. Maybe it 
will amuse some of your readers. 

Some of the largest trout and salmon 





, | are taken from the Belgrade Lakes in 


| Maine during the first few days after 
the ice goes out in the spring. For sev- 
eral years a Boston fisherman had made 
it a point to be there at the right time, 


HE LOOKS LiKe You AIN'T HE A 





hoping to hook one of the oversize fish. 
| Finally he was successful, and that eve- 
| ning walked down to the telegraph of- 
| fice and sent the following message to 
| his wife: 
| “I’ve got one. It’s a beauty. Weighs 
| 11 pounds. Be home Saturday.” 
Next evening he received an answer: 
“T’ve got one. It’s no beauty. Weighs 
| seven pounds. Looks like you. Come 
home at once.”—George 8S. Edmonds, 
Dover, N. J. 


Compliments of the Editor 


I first became acquainted with OUT- 
| DOOR LIFE about 34 or 35 years ago. As 
| you know, the magazine was then pub- 
lished in Denver, Colo., and the editor 
was John A. McGuire. Mr. McGuire 
came to my dad’s ranch near Cannon 
City, Colo., to hunt mountain lions. He 
stayed for a week, getting several lions 
|and enjoying himself immensely. 
When he left, he promised all us kids 
| presents, and sure enough a package 
| was forthcoming. I received a pair of 
gauntleted bearhide gloves with long, 
| shaggy fur on the backs, which were 
| the pride of my boyhood. My brothers 
and sisters were also remembered, and 
for several years OUTDOOR LIFE came to 
our home with the compliments of the 
editor. I have read and enjoyed the 
magazine ever since.—W. F. Powers, 
Coeur d’ Alene, Idaho. 


Chiseling Eagles 


Somebody has raised the question 
whether an eagle will tackle a wild 
goose on the water. Brother, will he! 
I have read of many instances where 
they were seen to do it, and have wit- 
nessed it myself several times. One 
eagle may do it, or two of them may 
form a team. They take after a flock 
of geese and soon force one to drop on 
the water. Then they take turns swoop- 


ing at the bird every time it so much as 
sticks a beak out of the water. Sooner 
or later the poor goose just pops to the 
surface and is killed. 

According to the book, an eagle 
should be able to fly with a goose 
(just). But I have never seen an eagle 
lift a goose, or even a big duck, off the 
water. They just fly along, dragging 
the bird on the surface, to a rock or to 
shore and eat it there. 

One pair of eagles on Popoff Island 
had cultivated an appetite for crippled 
or dead waterfowl. They would de- 
liberately perch near a hunter, and 
when a bird fell they would wade right 
into shotgun pellets to pick up the 
game. One could hear the pellets strike 
the big birds at ranges that had brought 
the waterfowl down, but they never 
flinched. They were smart and brave, 
but they weren’t familiar with the pos- 
sibilities of super-dooper .22’s. Soon 
after my arrival, a couple of 55-gr. pills 
administered at the base of the wing 
ended their unique form of chiseling. 
—Chester F. Allen, Quinhagak, Alaska. 


Cannibal Pickerel 


One evening last spring, while I was 
casting my line over an open stretch 
of water in the swamp behind our 
house, I saw a churning under the sur- 
face beside the boat. Scooping the net 
in at the spot, I brought up an 11-inch 
pickerel in the mouth of a 16-incher. 
When it comes around to mealtime 
they really are cannibals, aren’t they? 
—Robert Hervey, Palenville, N. Y. 


Averhahn in Hand 


Just after reading The Auerhahn in 
your July issue, I came across a photo- 
graph that may interest other readers 
as much as it did me. It shows Set. 
Thomas J. Murphy of Flushing, N. Y., 
now stationed in Germany, with a nine- 
pound auerhahn he shot recently in a 
wooded mountainous area near Bay- 
reuth. The bird had a 55-inch wing- 
spread and 18 tail feathers. Sergeant 
Murphy brought it down with a 12 
gauge shotgun after 45 minutes of 
stalking.—L. J. Corbett, Chicago, Ill. 





-(Yeohe KES ANY SINGLE SHOOT BETTER! 


REMINGTON 
WINCHESTER 
BROWNING 
SAVAGE 
\THACA 


STEVENS 





0 a vy 7 condition - - 
s- ef -one. 


Co., Inc- ‘Hartford 1,Conn. 
eCo., 


7S FREE/ THE POLY-CHOKE CO., INC. 


i 490 Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Conn. 
POLY-CHOKE - 

with Ventilated oi te’ ; Gentlemen: I want to make my single shoot 
Sli e iv r F : 

ieee ins THE SHOULDER better so please send me [] free copy of the 
reduces recoil. aes handbook, “Straight from the Shou'der.’ 


Completely installed 


$19.95 Wa (] free shipping carton for my gun barrel. 


STANDARD POLY-CHOKE Name 
(without Ventilated Sleeve) 
completely installed. 


$16.95 


Ventilated Sleeve only, x 
completely installed City 


$7.95 
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State 





FOR MORE THAN 20 YEARS, IN BRUSH OR BLIND AMERICA’S FINEST ADJUSTABLE CHOKE 
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SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


FISHING FOR FLOUNDER 


shore waters about this time of 

year and someone suggests you go 
fishing for “doormats,’’ don’t think 
you're being kidded. It’s the name 
many old-timers use to refer to summer 
flounder, or fluke, which more and more 
sport fishermen every year discover are 
mighty fine gamefish. Unlike their 
smaller relatives, the winter flounder, 
they are not exclusively a bottom fish. 
They often come to the surface and, 
when hooked on appropriate tackle, 
are capable of putting up a fight com- 
parable to that of weakfish or even 
small striped bass. 

I hadn’t reached my teens when a 
summer flounder demonstrated for me 
his flair for surface gymnastics——and 
also his susceptibility to artificial lures. 
It took place at evening tide one Au- 
gust, a time when the public dock in 
my home town on the Connecticut shore 
of Long Island Sound was lined with 
anglers seeking whiting and weakfish. 
Driven inshore by schools of hungry 
gamefish, clouds of baitfish were hug- 
ging the stone dock where I sat with 
my uncle. 

Uncle George was tying a Japanese 
feathered jig to a roll of codfish line 
wrapped around a short stick. When 
he’d finished he unwound about 30 ft. 
of line and coiled it carefully beside 
him. 

“There,” he said, “now we’re ready.” 


3 you're around North Atlantic in- 


in the baitfish school, and I soon 
saw why. A dark, flat creature came 
soaring to the top, its wide jaws snap- 
ping. It cleared the surface by nearly 
a foot and pounced upon the skittering 
horde of small fish with a cracking 
bellyflop. 

“Wow,” I cried. “I never knew flat- 
fish did that. I thought they stayed on 
bottom and only went for live bait.” 

“That’s a doormat fluke,’’ Uncle 
George said, picking up his hand line 
and deftly twirling the feathered jig. 
He waited until the flounder rose again, 
pitched the jig to within a yard of it, 
and gave the feathers a couple of flips. 


Sen a violent commotion broke out 
KR 
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The flounder swept aside a peck of bait- 
fish in his haste to snatch the lure. 
The fish put up a great fight, leaping 
at the sting of the barb, then lunging 
back and forth until he ran out of 
directions. 

“Doormats are sporty fish,” uncle 
said as he brought the flounder up and 
unhooked it. ‘The day will come when 
fishermen will go after them with light 
tackle.” He was right. Many do. 

Old hands at stalking flatfish have 
no trouble telling the difference between 
the two main species that inhabit North 
Atlantic waters—the winter and the 
summer flounder. They’ve discovered 
that the summer flounder, often called 
fluke or plaice, differs in two important 
physical respects 
from the winter 
variety. One is 
that it has an ex- 
ceptionally large 


a set of nasty, 
ripping teeth. The 
other is that both 
of its eyes, located 
on its top side, 
are on the left. 
The winter floun- 
der has a small, 
sucking-type 
mouth, and both 
its eyes are on 
the right side. 
Summer flounder 





bays, tidal rivers, harbors, channels, 
and flats, and they vanish during July, 
August, and September. Then is when 
summer flounder move in. 

Though summer flounder are vulner- 
able to many types of artificial lures, 
most anglers go after them with bait 
mummichogs, killifish, spearing, an- 
chovies, sand eels, squid, clams, sea 
worms, and strips of flesh cut from other 
fish. There’s often much more to it 
than merely dropping a weighted line 
to the bottom and waiting for a fish to 
come along and nibble the bait. One of 
the biggest mistakes the average bait 
man makes is to reiy too much on the 
flounder’s appetite. It’s true that when 
flounder are hungry they’ll snatch at 


SERWICE 
9 


mouth lined with 6P 





average 1 to 2 lb., 
and run to about 
8 lb., though the 
world record, 
caught by F. H. 
Kessel at Oak 
Beach, N. Y., in 
1948, weighed 20 
lb. Winter floun- 
der usually weigh 
less than 1 lb. and 
go to a maximum 
of about 5 lb. 
Winter floun- 
der almost invar- 
iably are found in 
the spring and fall 
on the bottoms of 
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What makes 
a Lucky 
taste better? 
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“IT’S TOASTED” to taste better! 


“To me, taste is the big thing in a cigarette,’ says Jack Sharkey, former world’s heavy- 
weight boxing champion. “‘And Luckies taste better than any of the others.’’ Luckies taste 
better for good reasons. First, L.S./M.F.T.—Lucky Strike means fine tobacco. Then, 
that tobacco is toasted to taste better. “It’s Toasted’’—the famous Lucky Strike proc- 
ess — brings Luckies’ fire tobacco to its peak of flavor ... tones up this light, mild 
tobacco to make it taste even better—cleaner, fresher, smoother. That’s our story pure 
and simple: a Lucky tastes better because it’s the cigarette of fine tobacco . . . and 
“It’s Toasted”’ to taste better. So, for more smoking enjoyment, Be Happy—Go Lucky. 


CLEANER, 
LUCKIES TASTE BETTER =. 
e SMOOTHER! 
©A.T. Co. PRODUCT OF She Aentenns Sobaceolompany AMERICA’S LEADING MANUFACTURER OF CIGARETTES 
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RARE NEE 


SHOPPING 








HUNTING & CAMPING 
Bargain 











° Fi 
Jammed with < raat | 
Hundreds of 


“More-For-Your-Money” Bargains! 


You can save up to 50% on nationally famous 

brands! Guns, camping gear, clothing and 

fishing tackle—everything at prices that set 

mew records for extra value! Money-back 
guarantee on every item! 


Mail Coupon NOW! FREE Catalog 
JUST OFF the Press for immediate ose 


Dave Cook Sporting Goods Co. Hi 
1603A Larimer Street / 
Denver, Colorado 

Name 


Street Address 


YOUR SHOOTING COAT will be the last SPORTSMEN’‘S BOTTLE OPENERS, concealed 
word when you replace its ordinary buttons in the bottoms of these beautiful hand- 
with these, made of brass shotgun shell painted figures, make them decorative, 
bases. Four large buttons have duck’s head. useful accessories for any man’s bar. Au- 
Sturdily constructed for long, hard use. At- thentic colors on heavy cast metal. The trout 
tractively boxed; make a fine gift. The set stands 5” high, the quail 4%”. Each, 
of eight, $5.00 from B. Gately, Room 25, $4.00 postpaid, from the Wonder Bar 
335 East 31st Street, New York, New York. Shop, P.O. Box 425, Trenton, New Jersey. 











HANDMADE GUN RACK 


MODEL “C”’: Deluxe 4-gun rack in clear lacquer 
finish. Made of pine—Each door is decorated 
with a hair calf steerhead. 24” wide, 28” high. 
5'2” deep. Roomy compartments for shells, 
other gear. Shipped ready for your wall. $14.95 
Express Charges Collect 


OR BUILD THEM YOURSELF! 


NEW LIGHTWEIGHT tackle holder slips on 
your belt, holds flies and spinning lures. 
Keeps them close at hand. Made of top- 
grain leather with three unbreakable vials. 
: Used singly or in groups, they will hold 
Buy our knocked-down Kit, sanded and ready to as- enough tackle for a day . . . or an*hour. to small, medium or large wrist. $4.95 
semble in a few minutes—Less Paints and Steerheads A . . 
$0.05 plus 7Se postage. Send Cheek or M.0. to: $1.00 postpaid, from Superior Merchan- postpaid from Don Juan Watchbands, 29 


dise, 3195 Decatur Avenue, New York, N.Y. East Madison Street, Chicago 2, Illinois. 
THE BRANDING IRON PRODUCTS CO. 


Dept. 0-8, 3441 E. Blacklidge Dr., 


FOR ACTIVE SPORTSMEN, this resilient 
stainless steel watch band makes a lot of 
sense. Strong, comfortable, non-corrosive; 
won't pinch or bind your wrist. Fits any 
size watch . . . any size wrist. Pre-shaped 








Tueson, Arizona 








PENOBSCOT INDIAN PACK BASKETS 


* Walther * 


«32 CAL. AUTOMATIC i 


Original Blue Finish. Fin 


$32" 


Shooting Cond.Germany’ = VALUE 
High Quality Precision Auto 


[SEND 50¢ For CATALOG on — 


* RARE AUTOS * COLT PERCUSSIONS 
“LOW PRICES” “BIG STOCK” 


Hunters! Fishermen! $10,000 govern- 

ment reward for uranium! Goldak’s 

bantam-weight ‘'U-238"' geiger 

counter is world’s smallest uranium ssl on 
locator — weighs 2% lbs — yet can est. (Dealer 
"stake" to a claim worth millions! / Bit. cage 
Oe * inquiries welcome.) 


|GOLDAK COMPANY 1555 w. Glenoaks Bivd., Glendale, Calif. 
$5.48 e .- 
$5.99 Wo 
oy g SAVES 85% o» sits 


U RADING CENTER 
—— WILLAGE T W954 EDITION- 300 PAGES 


BO TOWN, MAINE 

Packed with SENSATIONAL 
VALUES ir WAR SURPLUS, 
FACTORY CLOSE-OUTS and 
GENERAL MERCHANDISE! 
Fylly Illustrated Thousands of 
items in Hand & Power Tools 
Outdoor & Sporting Equip 
ment, Hardware, Photo Sup 
plies, Foam Rubber Industrial 
Tools, Aircraft Parts, Metals, [ij 
Plastics, Gadgets, Hydraulic 
Supplies & many, many more. 


Made by Indians on the 
Reservation. White ash, 
strong and durable, 1 inch 
cleats on bottom to pro- 
tect contents from wet 
earth. Guaranteed to 
please or money back. 
Sent C. O. D. 
16” high 
18” high 
Harness 











GUARANTEED 
7471 Melrose Ave. 
Los Angeles 46, Calif. 























~ PALLEY'S 


| ngapcerers® sEaven 


ORDER BY MAIL! ss q 
ner 7 SAVE up to $15.00 on Glasses! 


Big news to the millions of Spectacle 
Wearers and Prospects. Means Free- 
dom from Outrageous Prices. Sold 
on Money-back Guarantee. 


MAKE BIG MONEY QUICK—FREE SAMPLE KIT! | 


Sho@® it to friends and others. Let them use it Free and 
watch their amazement over this Self Testing system. 
To cover cost of handling and 


Here is a great new opportunity in a tremendous new field ¢ 
of unlimited possibilities. Spare or full time. No experi- if Seana 50 paling coveted ta. Sieh end, 


ence needed. Write for FREE complete sample kit ory Ke x —— 
Cc. G. OPTICAL CO. Dept. 4247 lernon Ave., Rm. 
| te Angeles 58, C lif 
20 E. Delaware Place Chicago 11, IMlinois ! PALLEY TASSELS Los Angeles alifornia 


LIKE BULLETS! 


Smashing power for small gome or flight-gvided occ for 

target shooting easily controlled. Every set include ubber 
reinforced cotopult, torget, rules for Aer-O-Gun Skeet, and 3 rubbe 
tipped hardwood arrows 





Add 25¢ for 2 steel. . Complete Aer-O-Gun Set with $ 00 
tipped hunting orrows ovr Money-Back Guorantee! 
Serry, No C.0.D.'s ONLY 


MORCO prooucts 





POST 
PAID 
BOX 7802-A7, LAKEWOOD, COLO. 
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FOR INDOOR LIFE 


AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


gems op, 
wa 


fea THE GOOD LORD GRANT 
‘THAT SOME DAY 

tveni - 

mar coTena ta « 

OM A MAKE -PELEVE Fux! 


FISHERMAN’‘S PRAYER wall plaque features 
an out-sized, but otherwise genuine, fly, 
tied on a hook the size of a small 
anchor. Attractive pine finish sets off 
the fly's colorful dressing. An unusual 
gift, and a very good idea for bar, game 
room, club house, office. $4.50 postpaid, 
from Hudelson House, Pomona, Kansas. 


A FINE EDGE on your knives, a gleaming 
finish on your silver . . . both are possible 
with this double-duty beauty. Completely 
automatic, it’s a sharpener and buffer, and 
it’s safe and simple to use. AC current 
only. Measures 9” x 4” x 4”. $14.95 post- 
paid from Paul Kaskel & Son, Dept. OL, 
41 West 57th Street, New York, New York. 





AFRICAN HUNTERS and Hollywood heroes 
no longer have an exclusive on the Safari 
Coat. Here’s yours, perfect for all outdoor 
activity. Modeled on the authentic African 
hunter's pattern, it's made of washable 
treated tan poplin. Sizes 36 through 50. 
$12.95 postpaid from Allen Sportswear, 
211 Court Avenue, Des Moines 8, lowa. 


SPINFISHERMEN here’s a complete 
spinning lure kit, including eight popular 
lures, packaged in a unique belt box. Clear 
plastic box opens quickly, easily when you 
want it; slips out of the way when you’re 
through. Designed for “one hand” opera- 
tion. $4.45 postpaid from B & H Lures, 
214 Harrison Avenue, Harrison, New York. 


has added Five New Models 
to its famous line of 


HUNTING, FIELD | 
and TARGET BOWS | 


gs S conan Shor 


— REFLEX BOWS 

1 REFLEX-RECURVE BOW 
Now there are ten precision 
molded, flat solid fibre glass 
models to cheose from; making 
Plyflex the most complete and 
finest line in the worl 
Each bow is outstanding in its class 
— each has all the unique advan- 
tages of fibre glass; weatherproof, 
safe, indestructible, perfectly even 
tension and compression (tillering), 
cast always uniform. 
There’s a model to suit every pur- 
pose and every pocketbook. 


Thirteen Custom Models 
(From 10 to 80 pounds pull) 


5*534" 
Look for Ply-Flex Arrows 


of Fibre Glass and Wood 
At Sporting Goods Dealers everywhere 


SPORTSMEN ACCESSORIES, INC., seocon, w. ¥. 
Pioneers in Fibre Glass 

















“i > oe Slip- on Coach 


in KIT form and as- 
semble yourself, fits all 
makes of pick-up trucks, 
asy to slip-on or take 
. Trailer Kits. Build- 
-yourself biueprints 
r all types of house 
and camp trailers 
erature 10c. 














SACCORDIONS 
AT LOWEST 
WHOLESALE 
PRICES 


DIRECT from 


Importer to You! 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED, or your 
money back! W you can save up to 50% 
direct purchase from America’s leading 
distr tor of famous genuine ITALIAN 
ACCORDIONS Trade-ins accepted 


Send for FREE Illustrated Catalog! 


ACCORDION MANUFACTURERS & WHOLESALERS OUTLET 


pleoK ML Tina et eels 84, Re ere 


Small Down Payment 
As Little As 





NEW AUTOMATIC TROLLING PLATE 


for all 5- 6 hp outboard motors 
Install pe t tically adjusts for 
trolling—high oer without removing. Prevents 
fouled spark plugs. Easy to attach, rust proof. 
Money back guarantee. Send $7.95 with make, 
year and hp of motor. Sold by mail only. 


SATISFACTION $7.95 


GUARANTEED ONLY 


R. HIRAM LOVE COMPANY 
3812 ALAMEDA, MENLO PARK, 





CALIS. 








life size 





Limited quantity. '/2 dz. $6.48, 


One puff blows them into 
Heavy duty but 
light. Perfect all. purpose 
decoy. No shine! 


Don’t pay high prices for decoys 


1 
dz. $12.95. "A. 
Money back if you're not satisfied. Postpaid. 4S —— 


mass production permits low cost 


DUPONT VINYL 


Looks real 
Acts real 


Carry a dozen in 
your coat pocket! 


|, , , 

ALHAMBRA, CALIF. I 

Duck-Mate Decoys # 
ber 

! 

————— 

Pg 


| WHOLESALE DIE CO., Box H- 
1 Enclosed find $ é 


jorry, no COD's. Nua 
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NON-MELTING 
RE-USABLE 


FOR FISHERMEN 
HUNTERS OR 


FAMILY PICNICS 

Keeps foods, drinks, fish, bait, game COLD 
and FRESH in any container. No MESSY 
WATER RUN-OFF to spoil foods, or soi! car. 
Marvelous NEW substance encased in durable 
vinyl or metal can for easy handling. Acts as 
COLD STORAGE BATTERY — Recharge by 
freezing in refrigerator, use again and again! 
Perfect gift or bridge prize. 2 Ib. can $1.49. 
Heavy-duty 4 Ib. Pillow $2.49. At leading 
Dept. stores, hardware, sporting goods deal- 
ers. Write for free catalog sheet. 


SNO-GEL CO., Dept. 30. Azusa, Calif. 


ICE 











PLETELY AUTOMATIC 





TIME 

















WALK IN THE WATER. Fit this canvas seat 
over a 750 x 20 truck inner tube, pull on 
your waders, and you’re ready for some 
mighty interesting fishing . . . in the most 
inaccessible spots. Sneak in quietly... 
get the big ones! Supports 500 Ibs., leaves 
both hands free for fishing. $9.95 postpaid 


HERE’S A PLASTIC MINNOW BUCKET that 
rolls up for pocket or tackle box stor- 
age when not in use, Floats, won‘t rust 
or rot and it’s quiet in the boat. 
And it'll hold ten beer cans on days 
when you‘re not using minnows. $2.00 
postpaid from Sports Products, Dept. OL-1, 
Illinois. 





from Palmer Products, Shrewsbury, Mass. 185 N. Wabash Avenue, Chicago, 


“AT THIS LOW PRICE 
RE-BREATHER TYPE 


America’s greatest value in 
a dependable quality shal- 
low water (to 35 ft.) Oxy- 
gen Re-breathing set 

needs no underwater ad- 
justments. Brand new U S$ 
Navy surplus, made by 
Mine Safety Appliances Co 
All accessories and instruc- 
tions included. 2500# pres- 
sure gauge. nylon adjust- 
able harness, quick adjust 
buckle, wrench Rust-proof 
Baralyme Chemical type, 
$15 with order. $6 deposit amazingly economical auto- 
holds unit. Iiustrated matic demand mechanism 
literature on request. 2 hours underwater time! 


DIVE-CRAFT, INC. WILMERDING 5, PA. 


COLOR PRINTS 


From Your Transparencies 


Built to strict military 

& LC.C specifications 
send check or Money 
Order, today Avoid 
seasonal rush! If C.0.D., 











CARVING THE ROAST is a task that be- 
comes much simpler with this new “Carv 
Rak.’ Four prongs hold meat, keep it from 
scooting across the table. Juices run 
through slots to platter. Suction cups hold 
rack securely in place. Brass finish. $2.00 
postpaid from Buyways, P. O. Box 224, 
Orange, New Jersey. 


LOOKS LIKE AN ARMY COT but what a dif- 
ference! Made of aircraft aluminum, it’s 
extremely lightweight, and folds easily into 
a compact unit. Covered with sturdy green 
canvas, it’s as attractive as it is practical. 
Opens to 80” long, 2612" wide, 19” high. 
Folds to 40” x 8” x 4”. $19.95. Avra Indus- 
tries, P.O. Box 1064, Washington 13, D.C. 


Electronically controlled for 
superb results. Rapid service 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 
Prints from any 
size transparency— 
ANSCO COLOR 
KODACHROME 
EKTACHROME 


4x5|5x7|}8x10 


50¢} $1 


PROCESSING: ANSCO & EKTACHROME Roll Film a 
24 hour—- 120-620, 35mm, 20 ex mtd Only $1.00 roll 








DELUXE ‘“‘WHITE LINE”’ 
RECOIL ABSORBER 


Featuring progressive pneumatic type action, this 
is the finest recoil absorber on the market. Satis- 
COLORFAX LABORATORIES 


faction guaranteed. 
Two styles—Regular and Skeet 
L-84, Box 3521, Georgetown Sta., Wash. 7, D.C. Three sizes, Tee colors. ONLY $325 
“ 5% See your dealer—Write for literature. 
CHANCE TO EY MERSHON COMPANY, INC. 


MAKE EVERY WEEK tat 


Nothing tke em! 
ADDRESS & MAIL POSTCARDS AT HOME 


“DIAMOND HONED” 
write BOX 9, WATERTOWN, MASS. NO-KNOT [U°0"" | 





Min. order $1. 
No C.0.D.'s 




















Dept. 
SKEET STYLE 


Glendale 5, California 














Genuine 
Western 4-Ply 
Hand Plaited 


Qe 
TAPERED LEADERS Animale a ad Self t “Detenset 
Loud Noise Like Bang at a shot Gun! 


moruomernen Salo BIC BULL WHIP 


No knots, no weak spots. Diamond honed to 
a perfect, non lustre taper . . . almost invisible Experts knock ashes off cigaret, gun out of hand, yank 
j , people off feet, etc. Use by trainers, ranchmen, etc. 
in water. Be and dependable. ig them ore hightiy Siauiee ie y Se Looeh antes "areal ae’ .catts 
: er l a or —— = s ish this snake out or back; overhand, underhand, side-arm. 
. ton requ season. 14x, tap 6-714-9 ft. Neat’s aa finished for pliability & long life. ‘‘Cracker’ 
20 £ MADISON STREET lengths. fHTRODOCTORY” “OFFER 3 for os sen gon on end. Solid grip handle with loop. ‘$4 98 
CHICAGO 2. i Dept 2 $1 (one each length, any taper) Whip. (Get 2 for $3.75) Each Postpaid = ™ 
See your dealer or order direct. JOHNSON SMITH CO Dept 804 Detroit 7, Mich. 


HAYWOOD MEG. co. 2535 Walnut st. Send 10c for Big Catalog of 3000 Novelties. 








OUTDOOR LIFE 





FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


HERE’S A NEW IDEA in outdoor cookery. 
This portable charcoal cooker seals in the 
smoke, adds that extra piquancy to any 
meat. Can be used indoors or out. . . for 
any kind of meat. The flavor you'll get is 
something special. Easy to use. $9.95 post- 
paid from Old Smokey Manufacturing Com- 
pany, 3023 Tilden Street, Houston, Texas. 


GREAT FOR THE FLY FISHERMAN are these 
“Quickie” leader weights. On or off in 
a second ... and they’re re-usable. The 
secret is a ball lock which holds firmly 
until you release it. Won’t rust; svuit- 
able for 2 to 10 Ib. test leader material. 
Six for $1.00 postpaid, from Sasco Com- 
pany, Box 143, Irvington, New Jersey. 





DO IT YOURSELF enthusiasts have still an- 
other project. Stitch up your own seat 
covers. Delivered cut to fit. Water re- 
pellent, nonstatic 100% rayon fabric in 
blue, green, gray, brown or maroon. 
State year, make and model of car. 
$12.95 postpaid from Sew-Easy Seat 
Covers, 740 Broadway, Fresno, California. 


SUMMER’S THE TIME for Top-Siders, and 
here is a new model that’s equally at home 
on board a boat and on the court. Anti- 
slip sole gives you sure footing on wet 
decks, and quick stops, fast starts on the 
court. White only, men’s sizes 4-14. $8.95. 
Abercrombie & Fitch, Madison Avenue 
at 45th Street, New York 17, New York. 








60 POWER TELESCOPE $3.98 


VARIABLE EYEPIECE 20X-40X-60X- a ‘BOUND 
telescopes in one, 3 diffe 
O power for ul- 
tra-bright images with 40 and 60 | power: 
for extra long. range. Guarantee 
to bring distant objects. peo- 
ple, sports events. ships 
moon, stars, etc. 60 
times as close. 


lenses. Also 
microsec ope Directi 
enabise, Cn to offer hoon ins 
complete v back guarar 
CRITERION co. 
Dept. LTB32 


331 Church St. 
Hartford 1, Conn. 


OVERLOAD 
SPRINGS 


$ 95 For cars and trucks. Give 
00 extra capacity 

= fo 1 3 and 1 ton 
1800 lbs. extra for 

all cars except Buick, Olds, 
. Nash. Easily installed in 5 
minutes. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
State make & model. BRINKMAN 
_ MFG. CO., 2315 Clay, Topeka 90, Kans. 


“SWOOPER” GEIGER COUNTER 


Super-sensitive, Only 1% Ibs. Fits 
pocket—uses flashlight battery. Find 
a fortune in uranium. Order Now! Send 
$5.00, balance C.0.D. MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE FREE CATALOG— scin- 
tiliator and larger uranium and metal 
detectors. DE\LERS WANTED. 

PRECISION RADIATION INSTRUMENTS 

2235 0.L. So. LaBrea, LOS ANGELES 16, CALIF. 





PER PAIR 
POSTPAID 


COMPLETE 








SNELL YOUR HOOKS, FLIES, PLUGS... 


Stop Losing Fish to 
Knot-Weakened 


Leaders! 

Now you can SNELL your 
own hooks—any size—any 
length of leader. Tie on 
Flies, Bugs, Plugs, Swivels 
—without knots! Whip loops 
in leader. Whip leader to 
line or flyline. Join spinning 
lines. Snell your own tapers! 
Easy to follow instructions 
Send Tackle Shop name and 
address with $2.50 for post- 
paid Sneller 


CEIL CROMELIN, INC. P. 0. Box 6194, Charlotte, N.C. 














rT 


Save by Mail! Complete outhts ($16.95 up) in- © 
clude custom-grade LAMINATED bews, 7 
matched arrows top grade quivers, etc. Choose 
from one of America’s largest stock of ” 
finest bamboo, glass and. composite 

hunting and target bows. Terrific Val- 

ues! Amazing FREE TRIAL plan! 


7 CATALOG & “How Te Choose A 
FREE! Bow” BOOKLET, FREE. WRITE! 
“HOW TO HUNT WITH BOW & © 


ARROW” Booklet. Foscinoting! 
Reveoling! Iilvstroted! Also tells 
how to SHOOT STRAIGHT, FISH, 
WIN TOURNAMENTS, MAKE 


WOW TO HUNT 
INQUIRIES 
YOUR OWN TACKLE, ETC, Writ 


> INVITED 
co ten by experts. Send 25¢ in coin for hondlt 


ARCHERY CO., Dept AS, 3156 W. Sth Street, os ANGELES 5 CALIF. 




















DEALER 


ee MINN-O- PUMP” 


KEEPS MINNOWS ALIVE 
__ AND FRISKY , 


Keep minnows alive indefi 
nitely with fresh air pumped 
into your minnow bucket 
Slips on car window. . . 
driven by air stream created 
by movement of car. 


Send cash, check or money 
order. $1 deposit on C. 0. D.’s. 





HANG-A-ROD* 


holds your fishing rod safe, 
straight and secure; keeps it off 
floor away from damage; makes 
neat, handsome display. 
Made of cadmium plated 18-gauge 
steel, the rust resistant Hang-a-Rod 
won't scratch or damage rod or tip. 
No springs or moving parts. Designed 
by seasoned fisherman, Hang-a-Rod 
holds any size fresh water rod 
ready for use. 
Comes prepaid complete with 
screws and _ instructions. 
>» Easy to install. Satisfac- 
\ tion guaranteed or your 
money back. Mail your 
order with*cash, check 
or m. 0. today! 
4 for $1 postpaid 
Dealers: Write for full 
information. 


*Copyrighted. patent 
pending 


S.DORROD. INC. 
S32 Ridge Bidg. K. C., Me. 


FREE TO FISHERMEN 
“AMAZING NEW FORMULA 
TO CATCH MORE FISH!*’ 


Sensational report based on U.S. Gov- 
ernment Findings and world-wide stud- 
ies, reveals astounding new method de- 
signed to lure fresh or salt water fish to 
your hook like honey lures bees. No 
charge, no obligation. Report sent Free 
while limited supply lasts. (Please en- 
close 10c to cover cost of postage and 
handling.) Write today to: American 
Bio-Standards Corp., Dept. OS-8, 136 West 
52nd St, New York 19, N.Y. 


ALL ABOUT 


Nfqeinocuiars 
BOOK Cooted Verses Field, Power 


Focusing Care with chart & 
illustrations Everything you 
must know to buy properly. See 
your SWIFT dealer or write for 
your FREE copy NOW! 

954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass 


PRE: SMOKED 


auGust, 1954 15 





LASKA 
s. hunting & fishing $2, fishing $1. Non- 


All somet Bh..2- coves 
ALABAM 
Res. rod . reel $1. 
All gamefish 


ARIZONA 


Non-res 


dads fishing - 5 
All vear® 


Res. hunting & fishing $7, all fish & 


sh only $1. 


5-day $0; 


trout only $2.50, other fi 

res. trout only $10, 

only $5, 5-day $3. 
All gamefish 


ARKANSAS 


16— 


May y 16— 


50. Non 
other fish 


All year* 


reas 
far, 15 
Oct. 31 


«ween All year 


CALIFORNIA 

Res. $3. Non-res. $10; 
Ocean $3 
Striped 


10-day 


Bass, Black Bass, 
Ocean Fish, Sunfish, 
Catfish, Sturgeon, Yello 

acramento Perch...........00 
it, Salmon 

Designated Fae 
Rest of sta 


Steelhead, Salmon 


Shad, 
Cc rappie, 


Pacific 


All year* 


May 29—Oct, 31* 
.May 1—-Oct, 31* 
une 1—Mar. 31* 


Winter seasons in designated wat “yg 


betw 2en...... «Nov. 1—Fe 


COLORADO 
Res, sm.ll game & fish $3. 
5-day $3. 
Trout, Kokanee Salmon, 
Grayling 
Lakes below 7,000 ft. 
and other designated 


Ware 
Otner \aters... - 
Ww ine h fay 15 
Vinier sea i gnated 
15 
Other ‘gametish 20 
CONNECTICUT 
Res. hunting & fishing, men $ 
5; fishing, men $4.35, 
35. Non-res 
ates reciprocal 


hunting 
min 


sass, Bullhead, 
erch, Strip 
Crappie 


Yellow 


Smelt 
AlOWLLE.......c0000r00008 
Chain Pickerel, Gr 

Perch Pike (Wall-eye 

ay 


women ° 


28 


Non-res. $10, 


elevation 


$ ciniababelid All year* 
Oct. § 
“Oct. & 


Mar. 15 
All year* 


women 


Perch, 


All year* 
June 15 
Northern Pike, 


Feb, 9* 


'16—Oct. 31" 


Brook, Brown, and I 
In streams . 16 
In lakes and ‘pond 
Shad ad 24 


DELAWAPE 
Res. $1.25. Non-res 
Delaware River and B 


Sunfish, Y ellow Ned, 


Oct. 31* 
July 


16—Oct. 
June 13* 


. Not required in 


All year 


k Arg Calico Ba Jun 
‘ Special regulations for 
tiver and Bay. 


June 10 
15 


Delaware 





DISTRICT OF. COLUMBIA 
Licenses not required. 
Black , Crappie ay 30 
Ovuer gamefish 
fidal Basin... 
Other waters 
FLORIDA | 
Res. state $2, county of 
quired. Non-res. $10.50, 
All gamefisn......... 


GEORGIA 
Res. hunting & fishing $ 
ciprocal, 10-day $3 
frout 
esignated countie 
Kest of state......... 
gamefish.... 


resic lence 
14-day 


DAHO 
Res. ye: & fs hing $3, 
res. $16, 5-day 
All gamefish 
Northern panhandle 


fishing $2. 


Mar. 31 


30-—Mar. 31 
.All year 


not re- 


“all year 
Non-res. re- 
1 


-Nov. 14 


All year 


All year 


Non- 


lakes ... May 1—Nov. 30* 


Rest of June 4 


ILLINOIS 
Res. $1. Non-res. $4, 10-day $2. 
Trout, except Lake Trout Apr. 
Wall-eye Pike, Sauger....May 
Pickerel, Northern ike May 
Smalimouth, Kentuc 
Southern Zone.. 
Central Zone 
Northern Zo 
Largemouth B 
ona fish..... 
INDIA 
Res, i & fishing $2; 
$1. Non-res, $3, 14-day $2. 
addition 
Trou way 1- 
Other gam June 16 
Bluegill, Rock 
Sunfish, Perch 


state 


} 
Lake Trout, 


Trout 


3ass, 


‘Crappie, 
Yellow 


women, 
stamp $ 


Oct. 31* 


Sept. 30 


-Feb. 15 


. 30 


fishing 


Aug. 31 
Apr. 30 
Red-ear 
All year 


LOUISIANA 





IOWA 
Res, hunting & fishing $2.50, fishing $1.50 
Non-res. reciprocai, min. $3, 6-day $1.50 
Catfish, except Bullhead Apr. 15 Noy. 30* 
Wall-eye (Yellow Pike Perch) or Sauger, 

se hern Pike, White or Silver 

ay 15—Feb. 15* 
30—Feb. 15* 


Nov, 30 

Other gamefish... covAll year* 

Note; Boundary waters open all year except 

for: Black Bass, May 2—Feb. 15; Rock = 
Sand Sturgeon, Pac n, Aug. 1 -Nov. 30. 


min. $3; 
min 1.50 
sovsteosesesestoal All year 


Non-res reciprocal, 
15-day max ene al 
All gamefish.......... 

KENTUCKY 
Res $2. Non-res 
All gamefish... 





5, 10-day 
..All year 





Res. $1. Non-res. $5 
All _gamefish h.. 


MAIN 


75, 15- day $ 
aR rogue 
ch, Pickerel 
County mooning dates 
between........... 
Closing dates 
Lakes and ponds 
Rivers above tidew ater.. 
Brooks and streams.... 
Black Bass 
fly-fishing only... June 1 
Black Bass, genera] fishing 
Lakes and ponds........June 21 
Rivers above 
tidewater 


White 


April 1—May 1 


Sept. 30 
Sept. 15 
Aug. 15 


June 20 
Sept. 30 


June 21—Sept. 15 

Brooks and streams....dune 21—Aug. 15 
Warning There are numerous special 
county and local laws and regulations, Con 
sult Dept, of Inland Fisheries and Game, 
Augusta 


MARYLAND 
Res. $1.50, Non-res. $10, 
Non-tidal waters: 
Catfish 
Designated COUNtIES..........000Al year 
Rest of state Feb. 15—Nov. 30* 
White and Hickory "Shad, 
erring..... 
Wall-eye 
Trout..... otal 
Black Bass, Pike, 
Pickerel ouse 1—Nov. 30 
Other game All year 
Note: Potomac closed to all fishing 
during May. 


Reem ro 
A n 


women $2.26 


3-day $1.75. 


June 20 
Noy. 15 
Sept. 15 


River 


Non-res. 


Trout. 3 1 Apr. 17—Oct. 
Blatk } . ; July -Feb 
Other gamefish................ADP. -Feb 


MICHIGAN 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. $3, 
stamp $1 additional 
Mackinaw or Lake 
Trout streams and 
lakes «Apr, 24 
Great Lakes Special 
Other waters omncent 
Sunfish, Bluegill 
Trout streams and 


15-day $2. Trout 


Trout 
Sept. 12 
seasons 
year 


lakes.. 
Other waters... ease 
ag £ "Nesthern., 
Pike Perch (Wall-eye 
Trout 
lake 


P ike) 
streams and 
$ Sept. 12 
All year 
seasons 
Mar. 15 


wApr 24 


Non- Trout streams...... 


oe ADE —Sept. 12 


June 19 ept. 12 

Other waters June 19 “Dec 31 
Other gametish 
Trout streams 


Other \ “ ate rs. ‘ 
‘MINNESOTA 


Res, $1.50, res. & 
inland waters: 
Trout, except 


wife $2. Non-res. 


we iay 1-—Sept. 


salmon) l—-Sept. 25 
Jan. i—Feb. 
Northern Pike or 
Pickerel.. Oct. 22 
1—Feb. 
Sauger or Sand 
Pike, Muskellunge, Rock Bass, 
,, White Bass, Catfish....May 15—Feb. 15 
ack Bass June 19—Nov, 30 
Other gamefis pscoeen All year 
Note’ Border la} special seasons, 


MISsiss! PPI 
bait 


«May 15 
Dec 


Wall-eye Pike 


$1.25. Non-res. $5.25, 











MISSOURI (cont'd) 
Impounded waters: 
BAMESN............1..-.0cecrceseeserrerererors 


ecannrnanioneds ia Mar. 1—Oct. 31 
Ba Jack Salmon 
iw all-eye Pike)..........May 
Other gamefis sh.. 


“MONTANA 
oat. fish & birds 


All year 


$10, 6-day 
May 16—Nov. 15* 


3. Non-res. 


“AU gamefish.... 


"NEBRASKA 

Bes. hunting & fishing $2.50, fishing $1.50. 

Non-res. reciprocal, min. $10, 10-day re- 

ciproc al. min. $3 
_All gamefish. 


All year 


DA 
ie Non-res. $5, 
All pea 
Local seasons 
between........ 
Note: Many wate 


NEW HAMPSHI 
Res. hunting «& in Sing $4, fishing $2.50. 
Non-res 3-day $2. 
Smelt....... year* 
Lake Trout, Sha & eg. Si° 
Salmon, Aureolus i 
Golden Trout.. 
Brook Trout. 
Pickerel 
Pike and W hite P erch, 
Horned Pout... ‘ 
Black 
Yellow Perch, 
Cusk....Open where fishing is permitted 
Fly-fishing only: 
srook Trout in lakes and ponds ; 
Lake Trout and 1 in 
all waters -Sept. 30* 
NEW JERSEY 
Res. $3.15. Non-res 
Striped Bass.. 
Trout, Landlockec 
Salmon ee 
Pike Perch 
Pickerel, Pike... 


5-day $3.50. 


ssMay 16—Oct. 
‘open all year. 


1—Aug 31° 
g 


May 28—Oct. : 
July 1—Oct. 31* 


bass 


$5.50. 
1—Nov. 30 


17—Sept. 30* 


Jan. 
Black and Oswego Bass.June 15 
Other gamefish. 
Note: Fly-fishing only in designated waters 
from May 10 to Sept. 30. 
NEW MEXICO 
Res. $3. Non-res. $5, 
Trout 
South # 
_U. 


10-day $3. 


Hist way 


6... 
Other gamefish. 


NEW YORK 
Res. hunting & fishing $: 
Non-res. $5.50, 3 $2.75. 
Striped Bass, ake and 
Sturgeon, White Perct 
Bullhead, Yellow lerch, 
Bass, Crappie. 
Otsego Whitefish or Otsego 
Bass “ Jan. 
Lake ‘Trout, "Landlocked 
Atlantic Salmon, White- 





All year 
White 


0 joven 
J Porth (Wal 
, Blue Pike oe. 
Northern Pike 
Short-nose Sturgeon 
Muskalonge... 
Black Bass 


NORTH CAROLINA 
Res. hunting & fishing $4.10; fishing, state 
$3.10, county $1.10; 1-day 60c. von-res. 
$6.10. Troat stamp $1 additional in desig- 
nated streams 
Trout 
Designated counties Apr. 5—July 31 
Power reservoirs All year 
Rest of state. Aug. 31 
Other gamefish -All year 


NORTH DAKOTA. 
Res. $1 on-res } 
Northern Pike Wall- eye Pike, 
Sand Pike or Sauger, Bluegill, 
Sunfish, Kock | May 16——Mar. 
$ June 16—Mar. 15* 
June 17—Oct. 31* 
All year* 
10- wer fs 25. 
r* 
‘OKLAHOMA 
Res. hunting 
Non-res. $5, 10-day 
All gamefish 


OREGON 
= hu grt & fishing $7, fishing $4. 
es. $15. 7-d by 
Trout, Jack Salmon, 1 bat ng Salmon 
All Zones. May 1—Oct. 10* 
Winter season 
11—Feb. 28 


Zone 1. 
Zones 1l—Apr. 30* 
All year* 


fishing $2. 


-All year* 


Non- 


Other gamefis! 


PENNSYLVANI A 
os. $2.60. Non-res 


R min. $2.60, 
5-day $2.10. 


reciprocal, 














PENNSYLVANIA (cont'd) 
Inland waters: 


vov, 


Pic kerel, Great Northern 
Pike, Muskellung July 1—Nov, 30* 
Other ‘gamefish .All year* 
Note: Special seasons for Delaware River, 
Lake Erie, and Pymatuning Lake 
Warning: All fishing prohibited from Mar. 
14 to Apr. 15, except in rivers, lakes and 
ponds NOT stocked with trout. 


RHODE ‘ISLAND 
Res. $2 Non-res. 
Trout 
Black Bass, Pickerel. 
Other gamefish Apr. 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Res. $1.10. Non-res. 
Trout 
Other gamefish.. 


SOUTH DAKOTA 
Res. $2. Non-res. $5, 3-day $1. 
Wall-eye Pi Novthern’ P ike or 
Piekerel.. «.May 1—Feb. 28 
Black, Rock, and iver Bass, 
Crappie, Bluegill, Sunfish, 
Perch. Bullhead, Cat- 
Mar. 1—Feb. 28* 
May 1—Sept. 30 





$5.15, 6- mand $1.50. 

Apr. 17—Oct. 16 
June 20 Feb. 20 
15—Feb. 20 





$10.25. 


Jan. 1 care 





1 
year 





TENNESSEE 
Res. hunting 
1, 1-day 50¢ 


$5, 3- 


& fishing $2; fishing 
Non-res. reciprocal, 


3-day 
min. 
far. 1 Sept. 30* 
Other gametis! -All year* 
TEXAS 

Res, $1.65. Non-res. 
All_gametish 


$5.25, 5-day $1. 65. 
Al year 





UTAH 
Res. hunting & fishing $6, fishing $3.50. 
Non-res. $10, 5-day $4. 
Catfish All 
Other gamefish: 

Colorado, San Juan, and Green 

Rivers, and Utah Lake 
age Uinta nesamsiagse! 


year* 





All year 


y 3—Oct. 10 
2—Oct. 10 
Non-res. $5.25, 14-day $3.50, 
Pike Perch, 
Lake Trout 
Salmon i—Aug. 31* 
Trout. 1—Aug. 14* 
Smelt... , SE° 
Muskalonge 5 14 
Black Bass. July 1—-Nov. 30° 
VIRGINIA 
Res. =: county, 
. $10 


Pickerel....May 1—Mar, 14* 
Landlocked 





hunting & fishing $1. 
May 1—Sept. 15 
‘+k, Spotted and Rock ‘Bass, 

Wall-eye Pike or Pike Perch 
East of the Blue Ridge Mts...All year* 
Wesc of the Blue —— 
oy June 20—Dec. 31* 
All year 





fishing 


ae 
hunting & fishing $7, 
pasting & fishing $3.50, fish- 


a 
State: 
¢ cane: 
Non-res. $10, 
"waie 

gi LakeS.....0020.. Apr. 
High lakes and 

streams...... 


WEST VIRGINIA 
Res. hunting & fishing $3, 
$10, 6-day $3. 
, Brown, and 
Rainbow Trout. pr. a, 
Black and Spotted Bass y ~* LD 
Other gamefish 
Note: Designated wate 
ing until April 2 
WISCONSIN 
Res. $1. Non-res. $5; 
10-day $6. 
Inland waters: 
Lake Trout. oa . | 
Trout, except Lake 
Trout. May 1—Sept. 7* 
Wall-eye or Sauger Pike, Northern 
Pike or Pickerel May 1: 5 Jan. 
Muskellunge. 
Black Bass.. 
Rock or La ke 
Paddleftish (spoonbill eat) 3 
Other gamefish il year* 
Note: Special seasous for boundary and out- 
lying waters. 
WYOMING 
Res. $1.50. 
All gab \efi 


7-day $3. 
25—Oct. 31* 
...May : 16—Oct. 


fishing 


closed to oy fish 





non-res. & wife, 


Sept. 30* 


20- . 
5—Oct. 
..Closed 





Non-res. $10, 5-day $3. 
1—-Oct. 31* 
ay 15—Oct. 15* 
July 1—Oct. 31* 
Note: Ling fishing open during the month 
of February in limited areas. All year fish- 
ing permitted in designated lakes and 
strealis, 


ALBERTA __ 
Res. (required only for trout waters) $2.25, 
3-day $1. Non-res. all waters $2.25, 
3-day $1. 


(continued on page 17) 





*Local exceptions, 


16 OUTDOOR LIFE 


7Subject to change—consult state fish and game department. 


©OUTDOOR LIFE, reproduction strictly forbidden. 














FISHING SEASONS 


(continued from page 16) 


CHICAGO 


ALBERTA (cont'd) 
Pike. Pickerel, Perch, Goldeye..All year* 
Trout, Grayling, Rocky Mountain 
Whitefish 
Red Deer and North Saskatch- 
Rivers and_ tribu 
en 1—Sept. 30 
Ageaieans, | River and ' | ’ . 
tributarie June 1—Oct. 15* 
Spray Lake River.July 1—Sept. 30 Yo | See A Q Ca Better 
Rest of provine cocossvees All yOar U m i 
Lake Trout Sept. 15 





aT in, 4 If You See Your 


Trout 
— waters. 


gre "2 || CHAMPION SPARK PLUG DEALER FIRS 


Res. .equired only for winter angling, 
$2.50. Non-res. winter angling $2.50; sum- 
mer angling $5.50, family $8. 
Lake, Speckled, Rainbow, and 
Brown Trout, Whitefish 


5—Sept. 24 


Apr. 15—Sept. 15* 
Wall-eye, Pike, 
Perch, Goldeye, Mooneye, Sau- 
ger, Maskinonge.. -May 16—Oct. 31 
Arctic Grayling .Jdune 16—Oct. 31 
Black Bass 
South of 53rd 
ORO sis cecesesivsssceseceesi July 1—Oct. 31 
North of 
Parallel July 15—Oct. 31 
Note; Angling designated lakes, Nov, 11 
—feb, 15, ° 


NEW BRUNSWICK 
Kes, $2.50. Non-res. family $20.50; family, 
7-day $7.50. 
ey Apr. 1—Nov. 30 
Landlocked Salmon, Black Bass. 
Rainbow, sees or Brook 
NOU ccticimenrces .Apr. 1—Sept. 30* 
Atlantic Salmon... May _15* Oct. 31* 








‘NEWFOUNDLAND 
Res. salmon $5. Non-res.: Salmon $30, 14- 
day $20, 1-day $5. Trout $5. 
Atlantic Salmon, Sea 
Trout 5 -Sept. 15 
Hatunow Trout.. ood Nov. 30 
Other trout Jan. 15—8 . 15 
NOVA SCOTIA 
Res. not required 
Striped Bas All year 
Atlantic Sal 


Seasons between..........Apr. 1*—Oct, 15 j ie canon : CHAMPION 
Speckied, Brown, and Grey Trout, Bo: 

Landlocked Salmon....Apr. 15-—Sept. 15 
Rainbow Trout, 

Black Bas3.........s.ceeseeeee July 1—Oct, 3 


ONTARIO 
Ikes. required only in Provincial Parks, 
$2.25. Non-res Kes. of Manitoba $3.25, 
other non-res. $6.50. 

Whitefish 


Northern section yo ag 1 P ge See Don’t let a lazy, inefficient engine 


South tion..... .Jan. 1—Oct. 5* & j 
et Nige. @—Ort. 5, °B5* take the fun out of your vacation. 
vibe Trout 


Northern sect J Sept. 24 4 ». i 
Southern section...Jan, 1—Oect, 5° a You’ve planned and waited all year 


‘Midis dition" ln ma ce. for this trip .. start right with a 
Quanau. che... May Oct. 15 ee J 
Speckled, Brown, Rainbow, 4 ae visit to your Champion dealer for a 
. ees pres y snang on : " “ . 15 mi 
ow Pickerel (Dore, Pike-Perch, 
otal aye Pike) pre-vacation plug check. 
Northern section. waag = “swe aa 
South se a 5 cc, 31* : 
Great Northern and st Pike aegis’ Stand by and judge for yourself as 
Nort t ese r ‘. 
Southern eotten May 15—Ma 2° sie your Champion dealer rates the 


Maskinonge 


Sieiaes ont ee ee efficiency of your spark plugs on 





Southern section - ip 
Sturgeon........... ii May 3 ‘ “ . 
Black Basic duly 1—Oet. 1 his modern service equipment. 

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND ‘ ‘ 
Res. $1. Non-res. $3 He’ll clean and reinstall them 
by or Brook . Ene 
rr Apr. 15—Sep 5 . 5 . 
Rainbow ‘Trout. prJuly 1—Oet. 31 properly or, if you wish, install a 


QUEBEC . 
Res. $1.10. Non.-res.: All fish $15.50, set of new Champions 
3-day 5; all fish except Atlantic Sal- 
mon $5.2 
Northern Pike 


if Full-firing Champions maintain 
‘Brown Trew ‘Apr. i5—Sept. 3 efficiency under the hardest driv- 


Grey or Lake Trout, Bpeckled 2 = 
or Trout, Quebec Red ing and provide an extra reserve of 
Trout Apr. 21—Sept. ; 

Quanen hes. ee te Se power in the tight spots. They’ll 
tlantic Salmon. ..Maj Aug. ; 

Wall-eye Pike, pay for theniselves before you’re bess 
Pickere ..May 16—Nov, 15* ee ee 


Sturgeon... > Apr. 3 | home again—in performance, 
Striped Bass. id Nov. 3 ‘ 

Muskellonge... June 16—Oct economy and peace of mind. @- HAM PI IPION 
Rainbow Trout. ‘ » 16—Sept. 

Black Ba3s......... «duly 1—Oct. 1é 


——_- oe es | CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY, TOLEGO 1, OHIO | el 





SPARK PLUGS 


(continued on page 18) 


INSIST ON CHAMPIONS WITH THE EXCLUSIVE FIVE-RIB INSULATOR! 
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MARATHON 


THE 


LURES 
THEY LIKE TO STRIKE! 


Qchion Styled... 


ate 
MARATHON MUSKY LURES 


For action-packed thrills in muskie fishing use 
record-catching Marathon Lures. For 25 years they 
have been the favorites of muskie fishermen and 
guides wherever muskies are caught. 


MUSKY-HOUN 


Since 1929, the Ace of Musky Lures. 
Sizes 4/0 and 5/0 ; ‘ ‘ 
Size 1/0 _... saisabeaie icicles 


$2.00 each 
1.50 each 


MUSKIE-HUSKIE 
A favorite and an irresistible 
muskie surface lure. 
eS, een ae 











FISHING SEASONS 


(continued from page 17) 


SASKATCHEWAN 
Res. (all Canadians) all waters $1, except 
trout and grayling waters $2. Non-res. all 
waters $8, except trout and grayling wa- 

ters $4. 

Trout 
(except Lake Trout) May 16—Sept. 15 
Lake Trout and other 

fish 








May 16—Mar. 31 


Res. $1. Non-res. $2. 
Tullibee. Jan, 1—-Oct. 14 & 

Dec. 16—Oct. 14, "55 

Lake Trout, Rainbow Trout, 
Whitefish......... Jan, 1—Sept. 14 & 


N 











SALT WATER 


(continued from page 10) 


anything that looks like food—and so 
will bluefish, stripers, and snook. But 
it’s when fish aren’t in a feeding mood 
that angling technique becomes impor- 


| tant in getting them to strike. That ap- 


plies as much to doormats as it does to 
other gamefish. 

I recall the day Abe Pond and I were 
in a skiff trying to find stripers in a 
channel which ran between two islands. 
We tried every trick we knew but didn’t 
get a single response. After several 
hours Abe suggested we try trolling 
for fluke. 

Making up terminal rigs with 3-ft. 
leaders of light piano wire, we attached 
willow-leaf spinners behind 4/0 hooks, 
baited up with squid strips, and played 
out about 150 ft. of line behind the boat. 
Then I picked up the oars and rowed 


| Just fast enough to keep the baits from 
|fouling on bottom. We kept at it for 


MUSKIE-HAWK 

The “Diamond Head” spoon with 

the big flash that attracts. 

Sizes 4/0 and 5/0 _...._..__.__.____________. $2.00 each 
2 EF REE e . 1.50 each 


|about an hour without getting even a 
| tap. 


“Guess we haven’t found the answer,” 
Abe grumbled. “I’m going to try some- 


| thing different.” 


He took off his wire leader and re- 


| placed it with an 8-ft. piece of nylon. 


MARATHON: 
SPOONS AND 
SPINNING LURES 


MARATHON “SHARPIE”’ 


For spinning, casting 
or trolling. 1 size in 
6 color patterns. 

$1.25 each 


MICKEY SPOON 


A tantalizing ‘spoon 
flutter’ lure. 4% oz. 
35¢ each. 


Then he took a small cork, slit it length- 


| wise about halfway through, and tied it 
|to his leader 


about 18 in. above the 
hook. 

“This’'ll bob with the current and 
practically wave the squid in their 
faces,’’ Abe said, throwing the rig over- 
board. 

A few minutes later Abe’s rod dipped 
low as a fish struck, then vibrated 
crazily as the line cut a zigzag course 
through the water. Abe let the rod do 


| its work, then reeled in an 8-lb. fluke. 


Before we called it a day there were five 


|other doormats on the bottom of the 


Doc sez: 
The fishin’s always good, but 
the catchin’ sometimes ain't.” 


Buy Quality Made Marathon Lures 
at Better Dealers Everywhere 


# ieee wes thoy Like 6 atti 


7 (agin BAIT COMPANY 
MS ausay wisconsin 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


boat. Abe’s variation in technique paid 
off. 

Just as with other fish, it’s important 
to know where to look for summer 
flounder. There isn’t much point, for in- 
stance, in trying to find them in waters 
where bottonis are thickly strewn with 
rocks or have broken ledges. You may 
pick up a few strays in such places, but 
your catches will scarcely compensate 
for the bother and cost of fouled rigs. 
If there are little other than rocky 
beaches in your territory, search out the 





clear patches. That’s where the flounder 
will congregate. 

The best places to catch summer 
flounder are muddy bottoms broken 
with patches of grass. In sections where 
there’s not much mud, try the areas 
where the water shoals off along the 
sandy reaches. Tidal rivers with wide 
expanses of flats dotted with holes are 
among the most productive grounds. 

On incoming tides flounder scatter 
over the flats to search for food stirred 
up and carried forward by the water’s 
movement, and when the tide ebbs they 
move back into the main channels and 
deeper holes to prospect for out-drifting 
food. 

Winds don’t have much of a bearing 
on fishing for flounder in protected tidal 
rivers, but they must be taken into ac- 
count by those who try for doormats in 
large bays and ocean shorefronts. Here 
you have to consider the effects of the 
wind in combination with the tide. A 
wind blowing from shore into a flooding 
tide will slow up and concentrate the 
bait, and so will an ebbing tide flowing 
against a stiff wind that blows toward 
the shore. These are excellent times to 
fish open water. The opposite holds true 
when the tide floods or ebbs on the same 
wind. Then the bait moves too fast for 
good fishing. 

Channels and holes far enough sea- 
ward to be out of immediate range of 
shore aren’t much of a problem. So far 
as tides and winds are concerned, 
flounder fishing in those places appears 
to be about the same most of the time. 
Action by the fish falls off only when 
the tides are at dead low or at peak 
flood. 

Drift fishing for flounder in these 
outer grounds usually is quite produc- 
tive. Though we don’t hear so much 
about drift fishing these days as we 
used to, it’s still a hard system to beat. 

Cappy Davis, an old lobsterman who 
first showed me the secrets of drift fish- 
ing for doormats, preferred killies and 
other small fish for bait. If these 
weren't available he’d cut killie-shaped 
strips from porgies, sea robins, and 
other coarse fish. Cappy was meticu- 
lous in'the way he put baitfish on his 
hook. He’d take a 5/0 hook, insert the 
point into the fish’s back near the dorsal 
fin, pass it along under the skin toward 
the tail as far as the bend of the hook 
would allow, and draw the barb through 
the skin for clearance. 


H° was a two-hook drifter and often 
caught a couple of doormats on 
He’d use sinkers just heavy 
enough to hold the baits where he 


one haul. 


wanted them, letting one hook ride 
about 6 in. above bottom and the second 
about a foot above it. He was especial- 
ly careful to let out just the right 
amount of line for the drift, and he had 
a firm rule about this. It was: Pay out 
line six times the depth of the water 
you're fishing. It always works fine for 
me. 

Cappy also insisted that no oarsman 
could keep a skiff moving with a speed 
matching the natural sweep of the tide. 
He claimed that only a drift would give 
the baits the right motion, so he always 
positioned his skiff at the beginning of 














a niles cna 





a run, cut loose, and allowed the boat to 
take its own course. When the tide 
changed, he’d start his drifts from the 
opposite direction. If the wind hap- 
pened to be blowing in the same direc- 
tion that the tide was running, he’d put 
an oar off the stern and keep the boat 
broadside to the wind. 

It is true that many of today’s an- 
glers, like Cappy, find live baits first- 
class flounder catchers, but it is also 
true that artificial lures are equally ef- 
fective when fished properly under the 
right conditions. Almost every surf 
fisherman who casts over North At- 
lantic waters has caught summer floun- 
der on assorted plugs, jigs, and spoons. 
Users of spinning tackle frequently get 
them on large bucktails and wobblers. 
Some claim that such catches are freak- 
ish, but that hasn’t been so in my case. 


was hunting stripers one evening 
with an old surfman when baitfish 
suddenly appeared at the edge of the 
shore in sheets. While we stood on the 
beach with our ears cocked for the tail 
slaps of the bass, we saw a gang of 
doormats appear and start giving the 
baitfish the works. 

“Think I'll go to the car and get a 
feathered jig,’’ I said to my friend. ‘All 
I have with me is an eel bobber.” 

“That’s all you need,’ he replied. 
“The doormats will take it.” 

Not sure I wasn’t being spoofed, I 
cast the eel bobber—a de luxe model 
nearly a foot long—and reeled in brisk- 
ly.: It didn’t do much other than scare 
the baitfish to death. 

“Too fast,” drawled the old surf cast- 
er. “Here, watch me.” 

He cast out, allowed the lure to sink 
almost to the bottom, then brought it 
in with just enough speed to keep it 
afloat. Almost immediately he was fast 
to a flounder. 

“These doormats will take almost 
anything a bass will,’ he said, “but 
you've got to fish it slowly. Think back 
to when you’ve caught them without 
meaning to, when you were surf fishing. 
I’ll bet they struck when you’d slowed 
up your lure.” 

He was right. I cast the bobber 
again, retrieved slowly, and hit the 
jackpot. Using the same technique, I 
hit it threé times more before we went 
home. 

The average surf stick used for 
striped bass is too heavy to let you ap- 
preciate the fighting qualities of most 
doormats. During the past few seasons 
I’ve taken to carrying an auxiliary rod 
along with me, an ordinary fresh-water 
bait caster with 5%-ft. glass fiber tip. 
Fitted with a reel that takes 100 yd. of 
15-lb.-test nylon line, it’s more than 
adequate to take care of summer floun- 
der, and it does well in the event I run 
into small stripers, weakfish, or mack- 
erel. 

Such a spare, light rod, of course, 
calls for smaller lures. I’ve found that 
a pocket-size kit holding a few weighted 
salt-water bucktails (with white and 
yellow feathers), a couple of light, 
feather-trailing jigs, and a plug or two, 
serves the purpose. 

When flounder move in close to shore, 


(continued on page 23) 
































































































































nly LITTLE BROWN 

JUGS have so many 
practical features.Gleaming 
AR* white porcelain inte- 
riors—stay sparkling clean 
...**Tempseal” stoppers— 
snap shut or open, let your 
drinks flow freely from 
spout or faucet. 


In the famous LITTLE 
BROWN CHESTS you 
have room for plenty of 
ice... removable tray for 
food... opener and ice pick 
jue —— at hand. — 
‘i : ined design—in a lustrous 
LITTLE BR gwN mg. baked enamel finish, smart 
ume and rugged enough to go 
anywhere. 
On sale at hardware, sport- 
ing goods and housewares 
counters—anywhere. 
* Acid-Resistant 






































































































HEMP AND COMPANY, INCORPORATED 


Producers of Quality Metal Products for 91 Years 
1954 MURRAY STREET, MACOMB, ILLINOIS 
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ANNOUNCING! 


*40,000” Varor 
MIRRO-OPTIC 


FLASHLIGHT 


REFLECTOR 


Creates a new pes in flashlight reflector capac- 
ity. Formerly used in finishes of expensive 
camere optics and on the giant ultra powered 
observatory telescopes. Now a the first time 
available in a giant flashlight 


44,000 CANDLEPOWER 


FOR THE 
GIRLS 


Ladies vs. Gents 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 








Beats all 
records 
and all 
previous 


it the ‘‘SUN SPOT 
its “HI-BRED” 


4 
jure per- 
rectly it” Tooks like 2 high 
Priced mirr 

HI-V OLTAGE IDEA 


the 
Hi-Bred is now in use in over 
54 countries, 
FARMERS— TRUCK 
DRIVERS, DOCTORS, 
SHERIFFS, POLICEMEN 
Anyone who needs a powerful 
beam of tight to see at night 
nd farm buildings without 
leaving the house, or to spot 
a A signs from the truck cab, 
house numbers with- 
out leaving the car, 
enforcement 


or for law 
use—the H!I-BRED 
is the ideal flashlight. Gives you 
— beam power in your 


COON HUNTERS 
The Hi-Bred was Gosiened spe- 
cifically to be th orid’s most 
yy coon hunters fight and 
Makes the tallest 


tay 
smi ONLY 


# $499 


two for $9.50 


(Add25cea.forpostageandspecial packing ) 


sands soldier 
DOG SUPPLY | hous 
16210 Grand Riv 
Detroit 27, Michigan. 








OUTDOOR LIFE 


he war between the men and the 
women—a phony one to begin with 


if you ask me—has taken another 
turn in Bermuda during the last few 
years. On that lovely, wind-swept 
string of coral islands out in the At- 


|lantic Ocean, they have renewed the 
| good-natured rivalry between the sexes 


by inaugurating an annual “He and 
She” fishing tournament. The idea was 
conceived in Hamilton about six years 
ago by Mr. and Mrs. Harry Smith, 
Janet Sylvester, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Eugene Meyer, all members of the Ber- 
muda Anglers Club. Twice the ladies 
have won, triumphantly flying from 
their boats the team flag—an old- 
fashioned starched petticoat. 

The tournament is a one-day affair, 
usually taking place around the end of 
July or the first week in August. The 
contestants take off at 7 a.m. from 
Ordnance Island in St. George, usually 
in a flotilla of four boats—two ‘“He’”’ 
and two “She”’—with six anglers and 
four lines to a boat. The boats can go 
in any waters they choose, but gen- 
erally they keep within shouting or at 
least binocular range out of sheer curi- 
osity. (Surely it couldn’t be distrust.) 


| They must leave the fishing grounds 


promptly at 5 p.m. unless an angler is 
playing a fish, in which case he or she 
is allowed to finish the battle. 

Rules for tackle and playing the fish 
are the same as in international tourna- 


Twice the ladies have won, triumphantly 
flying their flag—a starched petticoat 


ments. At the end of the day the fish 
are counted and the points added up. 
There is a premium for fish landed on 
light tackle, the point system going as 
follows: 


Light Heavy 
Fish Tackle Tackle 
Amberjack 75 50 
Barracuda 50 30 
Bonito 75 50 
Dolphin 130 100 
Oceanic Bonito 150 125 
Blue Marlin 1,000 800 
White Marlin 1,000 800 
Mako 1,500 1,000 
Sailfish 1,200 1,000 
Bermuda Tuna 175 150 
Allison Tuna 200 175 
Mackerel 60 50 
Wahoo 300 250 


The boat with the largest number of 
gamefish has 50 extra points added to 
its score, while the one with the largest 
single fish gets 50 extra points. A 
record fish for Bermuda is worth 100 
extra points, and a world record 200 
extra points. Except for the mako, 
sharks do not count; they are a prime 
nuisance, since they take up precious 
fishing time—to say nothing of the 
chance of their eating a.valuable fish 
and leaving the poor, frustrated angler 
to bring in nothing but a-head. 

When I was in Bermuda last May 
(and what a time to be there, with the 
heady fragrance of pink oleanders per- 
meating the soft air!), I had a long talk 
with Mrs. Eugene Meyer, who lives in 
St. George and is one of the islands’ 
outstanding lady anglers. Jean Meyer, 
from Malone, N. Y., and married to a 
Bermudian, is an attractive brunette 
about five feet tall. (Why is it that so 
many of these famous outdoor gals 
seem to be so little? Puts my ungainly 
five feet seven inches to shame!) It 
was she who first told me about the 
tournament, and it really sounds like 
good fun. Jean, along with Janet 
Sylvester, Phoebe Smith, Lou Vesey, 
Katharine Stevens, and Shirley West, 
formed the original team for the first 
“She” boat, with several others on the 
list as stand-bys. 

The stand-bys, however, are not al- 
ways ready at a moment’s notice, as 





the ladies learned to their sorrow. One 
year, two of the six women assigned to 
one boat did not show up at the dock 
at the appointed hour of 7 a.m. because 
of sick children—-an occupational haz- 
ard of mothers. The four remaining 
women had to man the four lines for 10 
long hours without respite—a pretty 
grueling performance. 

The girls had another bad break one 
year. Their first fish was a mackerel, 
which they popped into the well of the 
boat. Then came one of those long, 
discouraging waits with no fish at all— 
not a fin in sight. In desperation the 
captain of their boat, as keen on their 
winning as they were, suggested that 
he cut up the mackerel for bait. While 
he was doing so, it slipped out of his 
hands and escaped into the briny deep. 
The girls eventually caught a couple of 
tuna and one other fish. Then, by one 
of those unhappy coincidences, when 
they returned to the dock and the fish 


For two long hours they argued about it 


were scored, the girls lost by the count 
of that one mackerel. For two hours 
they argued about it (women are pretty 
good at that, as any husband can bear 
witness), but the men were adamant. 
The testimony of seven people, includ- 
ing the red-faced captain, did not count. 
The men insisted on the principle of 
habeas corpus: the body had to be pro- 
duced, dead or alive. On that occasion, 
at least, the women didn’t have the 
last word. 

Incidentally, when Jean Meyer went 
deep-sea fishing with her husband off 
Miami last year, she caught a 60-pound 
sailfish on a 5-ounce rod and 27-pound- 
test line. It took her two hours to land 
it, and the sea was so rough that they 
never were able to get a harness on her. 
One roll of the boat tossed her clear 
out of her seat and slammed her flat 
onto the deck, but she still hung game- 
ly onto her rod. 

Janet Sylvester very kindly took me 
to the White Horse Tavern at the Ord- 
nance Island dock and showed me the 
famous “He and She” tournament cup, 
a big coffee can onto which have been 
soldered huge curved handles like over- 
size ears. The cup is painted silver each 
year, with a wahoo and a tuna pictured 
in color on one side and a simple ‘“La- 
dies V. Gents” printed on the other. 
On one handle hang ribbons in the 
ladies’ team colors, sedate navy and 
white, while garish chartreuse-yellow 
and aquamarine ribbons decorate the 

(continued on page 23) 





Kodak's finest, simplest 8mm. movie maker 
Cine-Kodak Magazine 8 Camera 


You can't beet it for superb, low- 
cost 8mm. color movies—and for 
downright simplicity. 3-second load- 
ing permits changing from outdoor 
to indoor films, any time. Set its 
fast f]1.9 lens at “universal focus” 
—shoot from a few feet to infinity. cluding Federal Tax. Most Kodak 
Or focus as close as 2 feet. dealers offer convenient terms. 
Price subject to change without notice 
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 








POOR FISH! 
HE SHOULDA BROUGHT 
AN UNBREAKABLE 
STANLEY / 














A STANLEY VACUUM BOTTLE 
is all-steel —it will not break! 


Drop it once! Drop it a dozen times! A Stanley is all-steel, 
stainless-steel lined. Nothing to chip. No filler to replace, 
ever! And its vacuum goes clear to the top to keep 

your favorite beverage steaming hot or icy cold for hours! 
Quart size $12.95. Sportsman’s Set with two quart-size 
Stanley vacuum bottles, food box, ““Texon” Case, $39.95. 


STANLEY INSULATING DIVISION of Landers, Frary & Clark, New Britain, Conn. 
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HERE’S WHY YOU NEED 


of hn om 


SPORTMATE’ 


Hook and Wire 
*STRAIGHTENER 
WRENCH 
CUTTER 
PLIERS 
* Split Shot and 
*Leader Sleeve 
CRIMPERS 
VISE 
DISGORGER 
SKINNER 
*THONG 


POCKET 
WORKSHOP IN 
ONE HANDY TOOL” 


You'll find SPORTMATE “Most Useful Tool 
Ever Known.” Keep one handy in your fishing 
jacket, boat, comp, workshop or car. Four new, 
added features, plus highest SARGENT quality: 
4” pocket size, $2.50 or 6/2” heavy duty 
size, $3.00. If your sporting goods dealer 
doesn't carry SPORTMATE, send his name and 
remittance for prepaid shipment. 


PeaDept. H15, auc 








(vsmore fun driving 
with an hinguide guiding 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


Record New York Trout 


by BILL COLE 


thought I’d hooked the whole bot- 
| tom of the lake!’’ That’s the way 
13-year-old Tommy Klink of Au- 
| burn, N. Y., said he felt when a record- 
| breaking brown trout struck his lure 
| while he was trolling in Owasco Lake 
| the evening of May 20. It proved to be 
| the largest brown ever caught in New 
| York State, and one of the largest ever 
| caught in this country. 

| It all started when the young Boy 
| Scout delivered the evening paper to 
Gus Eklund, a neighbor and fishing 
companion, Eklund suggested they try 
their luck off Martin’s Point, where 
they’d taken a couple of three-pound 
|rainbows a few nights earlier. And 


‘| Eklund got the first fish, a two-pound 


laker, after they’d been trolling half 
jan hour. From there on, let Tommy 
tell the story: 


wanted to move along, but Gus felt 

encouraged, so we stayed. I took off 
my red-and-white spinner and put on a 
silver spoon. Ten minutes later, 100 
feet offshore in about 25 feet of water, 
| I thought I'd got caught up. My Monel 
line just grew tight and started to drag 
| like I’d snared a log or something. 

I hollered to Gus to shut off the 
|motor, and the pressure eased off. I 
thought I’d come loose. But next thing 
I knew, the pole almost left my hand 
with a terrific jerk. Then I knew I 
had a whopper. 

At first there wasn’t any action. I 
just started to reel in slowly. All of a 
sudden, though, about 75 feet from the 
boat, he jumped clear out of the water, 
and then headed for the bottom. I 
couldn’t see him very clear because it 
was quite choppy and he made a heck 
of a splash. That told me it was the 
biggest fish I’d ever hooked. 

Anyway, he kept running and then, 
quick-like, he seemed to quit. I pulled 
up tight and reeled him almost to the 
boat. He floated to the surface and 
| stuck his nose out just enough for me 
| to see it. 
| I was scared he’d get off the hook, 
'and I asked Gus to make sure the net 
was handy. 
| Just as I got him alongside, Gus 
| handed me the net. I held the rod in 
| my left hand and dipped down with the 
| right, trying to get the net under him. 
But the hoop was too small, and when 
I saw him hanging over the edges, I 
| knew there’d be trouble. 

Right then he started threshing 
| around, like somebody was banging an 
|oar against the side of the boat. 

I handed the net to Gus, and hung 
onto the pole with both hands. 

After about six passes, Gus got the 
net under him from the tail and 
started to bring him in. Then the net 
handle bent double. I dropped the 
pole and grabbed the hoop of the net 
to keep it from falling into the lake. 

All the time that old fish was really 
| fighting. We finally got him on the 


‘ 
Neti Sang souls. 


aiab 


Tommy Klink, 13, with his huge brownie 


seat and just as we did, he seemed to 
stand on his tail and leap into the air. 

I fell over him and Gus reached under 
the seat for a billy. I rolled off the fish 
a little and Gus hit him in the head. It 
really knocked him out, but the club 
broke in two. 

We just sat back to get our breath, 
and stared at that fish awhile. Then 
we decided to head for shore and get it 
weighed. 

We went to Ray Mahaney’s store and 
put it on the scales: 21 pounds and 5 
ounces. Next I taped him: 35 inches 
long and 22 inches around. I wanted 
somebody else to check it, just to make 
sure. Gus did, and I was right. 


f Tommy’s catch had proved to be 

a rainbow, as was first reported, it 
would have topped the previous state 
record—a 21-pounder taken in Keuka 
Lake in 1946—by 5 ounces. But state 
Conservation Department biologists who 
inspected Tommy’s prize in a taxider- 
mist shop have identified it as a brown, 
a female nine years old. But it’s still a 
new state record, and by a wider mar- 
gin, for it displaces a brown trout 
(weighing 19 pounds 14 ounces) that’s 
been in No. 1 place since 1923, or more 
than 30 years. 

Furthermore, it crowds the 22%- 
pound brown caught by Alfred O. 
Palmer in Sherman Pond, Vt., in 1952 
and reported in OUTDOOR LIFE in August 
of that year as probably the East’s big- 
gest brownie. One reason the biologists 
called Tommy’s trout a brown was that 
spots appeared on only the upper lobe 
of its tail, whereas a rainbow’s whole 
tail is spotted. Other clues were colora- 
tion of head and gill covers, and size of 
adipose fin. THE END 





FOR THE GIRLS 


(continued from page 21) 


men’s side. The men’s team flag, by 
the way, is a pair of black silk panties. 

This White Horse Tavern is the scene 
of great celebration on the evening of 
the “He and She” tournament, with the 
losing team toasting the winners in a 
loving cup of champagne or burgundy. 

If any of you happen to be in Ber- 
muda at the time of the tournament, it 
will be well worth your while to drive 
over to St. George around 5 p.m. for 
the weighing-in. (If you don’t want to 
pay the price of a taxi, there is a bus 
—or, if you don’t overvalue life and 
limb, you can ride a motorbike. Per- 
sonally, I stuck to the old-fashioned 
pedal bicycle for my wobbly trips along 
country roads, terrified by the combina- 
tion of trying to remember to stay on 
the left-hand side of the road and at 
the same time dodging motorbikes. ) 

If you do attend the weighing-in, 
you'll probably get a lot of laughs, as 
do the contestants in this island tourna- 
ment. And if you’re a salt-water-fish- 
ing addict, you may decide to organize 
a similar piscatorial battle of the sexes 
in your own community. THE END 





SALT WATER 


(continued from page 19) 





as they often do while pursuing bait- 
fish, it’s possible to take them on in- 
credibly light lures cast with spinning 
outfits. It was a spinning enthusiast, in 
fact, who showed me one of the most in- 
teresting techniques of catching sum- 
mer fiounder I’ve ever seen. 

I was bringing a skiff through a 
channel in a wide expanse of flooded 
mud flats when I saw him drifting in 
a punt between the channel and the 
meadows. While I was watching, he 
made a cast which dropped his lure 
close to a spot where the tops of the 
grass showed through the surface. He 
kept his bail open and allowed the line 
to settle on bottom. Then, throwing the 
reel into gear, he gave his rod a couple 
of easy twitches, eased off several sec- 
onds, and put his bottom-bouncing lure 
back in motion. He kept this up until 
he’d recovered nearly half of his line. 

Suddenly his rod dipped sharply and 
quivered violently, and the line jerked 
off his reel. It took 15 minutes for the 
man to whip that fish—a fine, plump 
doormat. His lure was a small metal 
squid with a feathered white bucktail. 

“T’ve caught fluke with live killies for 
years,” he told me later. ‘But it’s hard 
work leading a killie rig over these 
flats. That’s what gave me the idea of 
skipping a jig around slowly on the bot- 
tom. I can cover 10 times the area 
and I get a lot more strikes and catch 
a lot more fish.”—-George Heinold. 
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only a speck of dirt or film of gum inside 
a carburetor to rob an engine of power 
and waste gasoline. 


with GUMOUT Carburetor Cleaning. 
4) And the job is done right on the engine. 
You get immediate results in better 
performance and more economical operation. 
GUMOUT costs only $1.50 per pint can at auto- 
motive, marine, and hardware dealers. Don't 
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HOW TO CHOOSE 
A BINOCULAR 


You can see distant detail clearly and 7} 
brilliantly only if you choose a binocular 
of advanced optical design and precision 
manufacture. Trouble-free service 
throughout a lifetime of use 
can be yours, too, if your 
binocular is of sturdy 
mechanical design 
and construction. 
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‘When you want POWER... 
you want PETERS High Velocity” 


says 
ol Charlie Madsen, 
tee famcus Kodiak, Alaska, guide 
— 


“When you go up 
against a giant 
Kodiak bear, you 
want your first 
shot to knock him down for keeps. That’s why 
I use Peters ‘High Velocity.’ It’s never failed 
me in many years of hunting these giants.” 


Charlie Madsen is often called “the dean of 
professional guides in Alaska.” He advises 
hunters to load up with Peters “High Velocity.” 
On one hunt, he says, a 1600-pound Kodiak 
was stopped with one shot just 35 feet away. 
That’s why Charlie Madsen tejls his hunter 
friends there’s no more powerful ammunition 
in the world than Peters “High Velocity”! For 
deer, elk, moose, caribou, antelope and other 
game it packs knockdown, knockout wallop. 


packs the 
ASK YOUR DEALER for Peters ‘High Velocity” big-game cartridges. They 
give you a wide variety of bullet types and calibers. Peters ‘‘Inner-Belted” 
or Protected Point Expanding Bullets penetrate deep . . . deliver smashing 
power with minimum disintegration in heavy big game. And Peters exclusive : 
““Rustiess” non-corrosive priming gives you split-second ignition. . Ol p NT 
PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, BRIDGEPORT 2, CONN. 


“Rustiess”’ and ‘‘High Velocity” are trademarks of Peters Cartridge Division, Remington Arms Company, Inc. 








They call it notching 
and it looks crazy, but 
bass are suckers for 
Bill Adcock’s methods 











by 
GRITS 
GRESHAM 


A sight familiar to Louisiana bassers. Bill goes into action and meets the fish halfway 


him slide off the limb while the missile was still five 

feet short. The lure bounced off the now-vacant perch 
and kicked up a froth of spray six inches from the bank. 
I let it lie, and turned to Winston. 

“I may not be the best plug-chucker in the world,” I said, 
“but the man that was is dead, and that leaves me.” 

By way of answer my paddler held up his string of large- 
mouth black bass. ‘ 

“O.K., O.K.,” I continued, “so you’ve got a couple more 
fish than I have.” 

“Let’s be accurate,’’ Winston countered. “I’ve got eight, 
you've got four.” 

Winston Cundiff, a chemist for Kaiser Aluminum, and I 
were fishing Bayou Courtableu in southern Louisiana, and 
had left the boat dock early that morning. Working our way 
downstream beneath overhanging Spanish moss and amid 
swirling streams of fog, we'd stuck strictly to top-water 
lures, and had a dozen good fish for our efforts. September 
on this water usually produces the limit—15 bass—within 


| cast the big top-waier plug at the turtle and watched 


a couple of hours. Well, here it was 9:30 a.m., and we were 
working our way back toward the dock. 

I twitched my plug a couple times and was reeling it in 
when Winston said, “Look at what just left the dock.” 

At first glance it seemed that the boat which came into 
view had only one occupant, the paddler. Then I noticed 
another figure leaning over the bow. 

“Trying to fish something out of the water, isn’t he?” I 
ventured. 

“Keep looking,’”’ was all the help I got. 

The boat came closer, and I saw the man straighten up, 
make a long cast, and immediately bend way. over. His 
next cast was on our side, and we watched him grind away 
on his reel handle like a maniac. 

“Drilling for oil, that’s what he’s doing,” my partner of- 
fered. “He’s heard about those offshore oil leases.” 

Soon after the fellow had begun his retrieve, he unwound 
himself and held his rod aloft as a two-pound bass broke 
water 75 feet away. He played the fish easily, and finally 
slipped his thumb into its jaw and lifted it aboard. Then 
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Who says Southern bass are sluggish? This one put on a tarpon show for Adcock 


something clicked in my mind. ‘‘That’s Bill Adcock,” I said 
to Winston. “Bound to be. Pull over and let’s say hello.” 

We crossed the bayou to the other boat. I was right. The 
man was Bill Adcock. Though he’s almost a legend among 
bass fishermen in lower Louisiana, this was the first time I 
had run into him. Introductions over, Bill reckoned he and 
his paddler, Bob Murray, would run on downstream a 
couple miles to another bayou. He’d picked up only two 
fish since leaving the dock 20 minutes before, and was get- 
ting restless. 

Winston and I paddled to shore, gutted and iced our fish, 


ae } oe 


To make plug dig down deep and vi- 
brate, leader is tied around lure’s screw 
eye, then knotted tightly at top center 
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A smooth notch is filed on top of screw 
eye after the ring is clipped off. This 
keeps the leader from slipping to front 


and sprawled under the big willows 
alongside the dock operator’s concession 
shack for a bite. It wasn’t quite noon 
when the hum of an outboard signaled 
Adcock’s return. He and Bob showed 
us 27 good bass they’d taken down the 
line. Allowing time for travel, that 
meant they’d caught 25 bass in half an 
hour. That I had to know more about, 
and the best way to learn was to have 
Bill take me fishing. 

But we didn’t get together until the 
following spring. I called Adcock after 
supper one night and popped the ques- 
tion. 

“Can’t go before tomorrow,” he said. 
“Pick you up about 8 o’clock.” 

“Eight o’clock!” I protested. ‘Man, 
you’re wasting half the day.” 

“That'll give the other fellows a 
chance to grab the young-uns,”’ Bill in- 
sisted. ‘“‘See you at 8.” 

William Adcock is superintendent for 
the Forcum-James Construction Com- 
pany, and has a wide reputation for get- 
ting things done whether he’s building 
highways, homes, or duck boats. Mid- 
dle-aged, five feet five inches tall, and 
weighing 150 pounds—mostly muscle— 
he handles a sack of cement or a fishing 
skiff with greater ease than many a 
200-pounder, and can often be found 
lending a hand to the workers. His 
family includes Ione, his wife, two 
daughters, a retired setter, and a young 
retriever. Though Bill enjoys baseball 
and basketball, he’s crazy about fishing 
and hunting, and back around 1920 he 
hit on a peculiar but highly successful 
method of fishing which has been his 
trade-mark ever since. 

Sure enough, promptly at 8 next 
morning Bill’s pick-up rolled into my 
driveway, a boat protruding from its 
rear. We piled my gear into the boat, downed a swallow 
of coffee, and started out. Bill said nothing about our desti- 
nation as he nosed the pick-up north out of Baton Rouge. 
Soon we crossed the Mississippi River bridge, and in about 
half an hour were going over the newly completed raised 
roadbed that spans the Morganza Floodway. 

“What say we give the Stump Hole a whirl?” Bill said. 

“You're the doctor,” I replied. 

American Lake, affectionately called the Stump Hole by 
most fishermen, lies at the western end of the elevated road- 
way, and only a few hundred yards east of the Atchafalaya 


Streamlined plastic model, tied on top, 
also rides low in the water and vibrates 
effectively when retrieved very rapidly 





River. When the floodway has water in 
it, which is most of the winter, the 
Stump Hole is just part of a continuous 
body of water stretching 10 miles 
across. 

We drove down to the lakeside and 
began unloading the boat. The dock 
operator came out to help, and just 
grinned when Bill asked how the bass 
were doing. “Ain’t no use to tell you 
they ain’t hittin’, Mister Bill, ‘cause 
you'll jest make a liar outta me.” 

“Now you know I don’t catch all that 
many fish,” Bill said, slipping a wink 
in my direction. “We didn’t even catch 
the limit last time I was here.” 

The concessionaire put the last of the 
rods in the boat and straightened up. 
“Seems to me 23 fish, with ’bout half a 
dozen better’n three pounds, wasn’t so 
bad for two people.” 

Grabbing a paddle, I sat in the stern 
of the bateau. “I'll take the first session 
back here,” I said, ‘“‘and watch you fish.” 
Ever since I came to Louisiana my talks 
with fishermen had been dominated by 
statements like ‘Adcock did this,”’ ““Ad- 
cock said they would,” and “Adcock 
caught ’em.”” Now was my chance to 
see how Adcock got that way. 

“I almost forgot the anchors,” Bill 
said as he stepped out of the boat. 
“‘Won’t be much paddling when you fish 
with me.” He walked over and took not 
one but two anchors out of the truck. 

“Let’s give it a try over there,” Bill 
indicated with outstretched arm. Then 
he got in the boat and knelt in the bow 
while I navigated toward a small stump 
some 200 yards away. We wound our 
way through swollen stumps which 
once supported giant cypress trees and 
were still more than 100 feet short of 
my marker when Bill gave me the signal to slack off. 

“This is about right,” he drawled. “Let me ease this 
anchor down. Swing your end of the boat so that we’re 
broadside to that little stump, and get your sash weight 
overboard.” 


stifled a protest at setting up shop right out in the 

middle of nowhere, and fumbled under my feet for the 
anchor. 

“Easy there,” Bill cautioned. “If you bang the bottom of 
this skiff a couple more times you might put the fish off 
their feed.” 

“Just tell me,’ I said as I eased the weight into about 
eight feet of water, “what are we doing out here in the 
middle of this frog pond? I’m ready to start fishing.’ 

“Then get your pole rigged up and have at it. This is one 
of the best spots in the Stump Hole, and that little sturap 
is my marker. When the water gets low enough for me to 
see it I’m ready to fish this pond.” 

I slipped a reel on my 51'4-foot casting rod and watched 
Bill hang plugs on the ends of his three rigs. Yes, three. 
And all just alike. I tied on a plug similar to the one he 
was starting with and asked, ‘“‘Where do we go from here?” 

“Just lay it out out about that little stump and bring it 
back right pertlike,” Bill said. “If you don’t hit bottom 
about halfway back you’re not deep enough. There’s a shal- 
low ridge between us and the stump, and you want to drag 
your plug over it fast. Like this.” 

I was all eyes. Bill’s first toss was from the port side— 
a short one to get the loose coils out of his line. He was 
standing in the bow of the boat, heels hooked under the seat 
and knees pressing against the front transom. He retrieved 
the lure and let go a cast—a regulation Adcock production. 
It was an effortless swing that sent the plug sailing out far 
beyond the stump, and the lure had hardly touched water 
when Bill leaned over the bow, plunged his rod into the 
water until just the handle and reel were above the surface, 


Seen from the rear, Adcock looks as if he might be drilling for oil. He’s fishin’ 


and began the retrieve. Then he cranked that reel handle 
so fast his hand was a blur. I didn’t expect him to catch 
a fish on that cast, and I wasn’t disappointed. But as soon 
as he got the plug in he pulled a repeat performance. This 
time the_retrieve was about half over when he suddenly 
stopped reeling; his rod bowed. 

“Feels like a pretty good one,” he commented calmly as 
what looked like a two-pound bass burst through the surface 
40 feet out. 

I figured the fish was foul-hooked, but it wasn’t. I also 
figured his catching it on the second cast was an accident; 
but he caught another on the third cast. Well, maybe any- 
body could do it, so I tried. 

I sent my plug out in the direction of the stump and, feel- 
ing like an idiot, stuck my rod down in the water. My 
furious cranking resulted only in bringing the plug to the 
top, where it began skittering across the surface. 

“Lemme look at that plug,” Bill said, putting his own rod 
down. “We’ll have to doctor it a bit.” 

He took the popular deep-running midget I was using, 
reached for a pair of snips, and clipped the ring from the 
plug’s screw eye. 

“We'll take this snap swivel off your leader and tie a 
little figure-eight harness around this eye that screws into 
the plug,” he said. “Then pull the knot up tight on top, like 
this, and get it exactly in the center of the plug. Now try it.” 

I let out about four feet of line and swept the plug down 
alongside the boat as fast as I could. I could tell the differ- 
ence immediately, feeling a quiver up the line, through the 
rod, and into my hand and arm. 

I made half a dozen casts and retrieves, and each time the 
plug stayed deep, regardless of how fast I reeled in. Bill 
tossed about a dozen times while I was making these six. 
Neither of us had a strike, though I could feel my plug 
bumping over the shallow bar Bill had mentioned. 

“Relax a minute,” Bill said, *and lighted a cigarette. 
“They're not down there now.” 


So many questions were crowding (continued on page 73) 
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I cautiously turned my 
head, looked up—and 
saw the killers on the 
ledge 25 feet above me, 
staring across at camp 


a 
sigh 
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by FRED MEYER SCHRODER 
AS TOLD TO ROBERT EASTON 


Alaska. It was shortly after the turn of the century, and my partners 

and I had put in there with our two-masted schooner, the Ralph J. Long, 
in search of sea-otter skins. We didn’t find any, but we did hear of an 
enormous tiger that ranged out of the forests of Siberia, Manchuria, and 
northern Korea and followed the reindeer herds to the Arctic Circle. 

Indian Point was a bleak collection of huts on a wind-swept promontory, 
and it was the last place in the world where I expected to hear about a 
tiger. It was perhaps because of the strange surroundings in which he was 
first described to me that the Siberian tiger became a kind of supernatural 
creature. Like most people, I’d never heard of a tiger north of India. Was 
he white like a polar bear? No, he was said to be marked like any other 
tiger. Did he molest men? He did. The idea of a great cat stalking through 
the forests of the north intrigued me. 

In the fur trade in those days it was a good plan to go to the London 
fur auction every year to get an idea of the future demand. I went and I 
saw the only Siberian tiger skin offered for sale bring $500—and those were 
Teddy Roosevelt dollars. Two dozen Indian tiger skins in the same sale 
brought $25 apiece. The fur on the Siberian was four to five inches long and 
the guard hairs were an inch longer. It was big enough to wrap around a 
cow, but otherwise looked like any other tiger skin. When I went back to 
my rooms in the Thatch House Club I had a peculiar feeling that eventually 
I’d meet an animal that wore such a skin. 

The Thatch House Club was unique. Between its two huge fireplaces, 
one at either end of the room, you were quite likely (continued on page 119) 


| first heard about him at Indian Point on the Siberian coast opposite 


TKose huge Siberian cats had skunked me, scorned 


me, scared me. I had to avenge myself. But how? 
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Yankee 
Jig 
On The 


Pacific 


by 
GEORGE 
HEINOLD 





Would those stripers 
dance to our Eastern 
tunes? I didn't know 
but I soon found out 











surf-casting rod in three days’ fishing off the beach at Oregon’s Humbug Mountain Park 


churn around my waders, my wife made it plain that 
she thought I was about to do something foolhardy. 
“Now don’t worry, Laura, I'll be careful,” I said, trying to 
reassure her. ‘“Haven’t I waded surfs like this in Rhode 


) churn as she watched the turbulent Pacific waters 


Island and Cape Cod? You can’t catch stripers unless 
you reach them.” 

“I don’t see any local fishermen wading into it,’”’ she 
replied. 

I explained that this was salmon and steelhead country. 
I was casting for striped bass, and except at Coos Bay and 
a few areas above here, the boys hadn’t paid them much 
attention. People kept asking me how we surf-fish in. the 
East. They had been so busy with other fish that they 
just hadn’t got around to it here as they had in the San 
Francisco area. 

“Nuts!” scoffed Laura. 

My wife and I were on the beach of Humbug Mountain 
State Park in Oregon. Laura had reason to be concerned. 
We were standing on a nose of sand to the left of a point 
where a small stream emptied into the ocean. Agitated 
and driven by the rising tide, a powerful current swept 
between shore and an outer bar, creating a mean rip. The 
bar itself was under a mass of surly white water from the 
wind-whipped rollers hurtling in. The place closely re- 
sembled some of the East Coast’s best surf-fishing grounds. 

But I wasn’t prepared to fish heavy surf. We'd driven 
into the park to rest and eat our lunch while en route from 
Coos Bay to San Francisco where I hoped to do some surf 
fishing. But after lunch I discovered Brush Creek and 
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decided to stay awhile. It looked like trout water. I hunted 
up one of the park’s caretakers and asked him if my hunch 
was correct. 

“This’ll be one of the best steelhead-trout streams on 
the West Coast after the rains come “he said.” Even now 
it has a few trout in it. Only the other day a fellow caught 
three beauties in the Tide Hole with a spoon. If you want 
to try your luck at the hole, follow the stream about 500 
yards.” He pointed toward the ocean. 

“By the way,” I said, “have you ever heard of anyone 
catching striped bass in the surf off that beach?” 

“Stripers? Shucks, no. They catch ’em in the rivers 
north of here and sometimes in the ocean front around 
’Frisco. But not here.” 


S I slipped into a pair of waders, rigged a glass bait- 
casting rod, picked up a box of assorted lures, and went 
down to the stream for a try at trout. 

The waders were excess baggage. In some spots the 
drought-stricken stream was scarcely deep enough to swim 
a spoon. But I caught a couple of pan-size trout in the 
deeper holes before I came to the Tide Hole and I landed 
a third there. I gutted the fish and walked over to the beach. 
There I found Laura gazing out at the ocean. 

“What do you see?’’ I asked. 

“Watch that white water near the edge of the outside 
bar,” she said. “There’s some kind of fish playing around 
in it.” 

I didn’t have to wait long before I spotted something 




















that put elevators in my blood pressure—-the broad backs 
and spearing fins of feeding gamefish. And even at that 
distance they looked to me like a school of stripers. 

“If I can only wade out a few yards I think I can reach 
’em with my bait caster,” I said. And then’s when Laura 
began to worry. 


I edged out into the racing channel on the shoreward side 
of the bar, and stopped when the suction of the water be- 
came so strong that it pressed the waders tight against my 
thighs. I had covered 30 feet. Sand was being swept from 
under the soles of my feet as the undertow from the bar 
merged with the rip of the channel. I decided I’d gone far 
enough. 

As I dangled my heavy spoon a few inches below the 
tip of the bait caster, I saw a big fish roll and crack his 
tail. His dorsal fin and the green on his back marked 
him as a striper for sure. He was about 125 feet away. 
Almost at once a flying carpet of baitfish jetted to the top. 

I brought my rod up and, with a side-arm swing, sent 
the heavy spoon sailing. The spoon dropped a few yards 
beyond the farthest swirl of water. I let it sink and settle 
on the bottom. Twitching the rod’s tip, I raised the spoon 
and slowly began to retrieve it. As under similar conditions 
back East, I depended on the water to animate the lure, 
rather than on cranking-in speed. 

Something bumped the spoon. I struck, but missed. 
Speeding up my reeling a little, I forced the spoon to ride 
higher. A fish boiled behind it, rushed forward, and grazed it. 














I stopped reeling a moment, dropped the lure about a foot, 
and brought it up again with a short series of fast twitches. 

A fish came lathering at the spoon from the side. The 
line tightened and I struck hard. This was it. My reel 
sounded like a siren. The fish felt so big I was afraid he 
might be too strong for my 5'%-foot rod—a model power- 
ful enough to handle northern pike—and my 18-pound-test 
nylon line. 

For the next few minutes my rod was more than a mere 
length of glass fibers. It was a thrashing whip. Because 
the tip was short, I tried to raise it tc an angle of more 
than 45°, but as the fish fled out into the Pacific, I had 
trouble keeping it high enough. Even with the butt at 
shoulder height and nearly vertical, the tip scarcely main- 
tained the angle I wanted. 


hat fish nearly cleaned me out of my 150 yards of line. 

He stopped when the spool was two-thirds empty. Then, 
expecting him to dive, swerve, or go into a spasm of thrash- 
ing, I snubbed up with the rod to spur him into action 
again. Instead of doing what I wanted, he headed for 
Honolulu. With the reserve of line reduced to about three 
layers on the spool, the fish cut sharply to the right and 
glided to a halt. 

Just then I got a break. The fish rolled to the surface 
in sizzles of froth, a display which cost him dearly in en- 
ergy. He swung harder to the right, closer to the far 
point of this U-shaped shoreline. I waded parallel to the beach 
in water scarcely over my knees, (continued on page 71) 
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O’Connor with his rare bushbuck, the only one anybody killed on the trip. If he’d known Swahili he might have got one sooner 


This Day in Paradise 


On a magic plain by a silver river, thick with game-- 
except for a strange little antelope few Americans on 
safari ever see. Could I, Bwana Four Eyes, connect? 


by JACK O’CONNOR 
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the tall grass by the wide placid river in Tanganyika, 
half phantom, half reality. When it moved I could see 
it; when it stopped it was invisible. It could have 
hyena, an antelope, a lion, even a human being on hakds 
and knees. 

Not far from the spot where this furtive creature moved 
through the grass was a great anthill, which a million 
generations of termites laboring for centuries in the dark- 
ness had built 30 feet high. I scrambled up it to look down 
and see what was slipping away from me through the grass. 

When I got to the top and peered over, I could not for a 
moment see the creature at all. Then it moved off, and for 
an instant I could make it out quite plainly—a strange 
little antelope with the twisted horns of a miniature eland, 
a narrow pointed face, a slender body curiously marked 
with dots and stripes. 

Then the creature vanished into a patch of reeds by the 
river and I did not see it again. I might have collected it— 
if I had carried a suitable rifle and shot very quickly. But 
in my hands that evening I had a 16 gauge shotgun which 
I had carried out of camp in hope of knocking off a few 
francolins, those foot-racing, white-meated, exasperating 
partridges which are found in one form or another all over 
Africa. 

One of the camp boys had gone with me to pick up the 
birds and to carry a .375 so I could defend myself if a lion 
tried to take a bite out of me. 

He got as excited as I did over this furtive little creature 
I was so determined to get a look at, and once he tried to 
hand me the big Winchester so I could take a pop at it from 
my perch on the anthill. 

‘““Mbwara—mbwara!”’ he told me. 

When the Thing faded off and we couldn’t boot it out of 
the reeds, he shrugged his shoulders hopelessly, sighed, 
shook his head, and gave me a stream of Swahili in which 
the word mbwara was frequently mentioned. By his ex- 
pression I could see he felt that dealing with American 
dudes too dull of mind to learn even elementary Swahili and 
too addle-pated to make up their minds to shoot was enough 
to drive an honest man to the bottle. He also made it plain 
that I’d had my chance and if I didn’t get a Thing the 
fault was mine. 


| first saw the Thing off to my right. It slithered through 






n the forest to the west, grass fires set by honey hunters 

were burning, and the smoky haze turned the swiftly 
dropping sun into a great red ball that swam in a sea of 
rose and gold. By the time we arrived in camp with a few 
hard-won francolins, the slender nut palms were black 
against the fading sunset. Across the Ugalla River a lion 
was roaring and out in the water before our tents a hippo 
splashed as he fed. 

Syd Downey was sitting in front of the fire, a smile on 
his face, a sundowner in his hand, when the boy and I 
plodded up. “Ah,” he said, “some birds. Good!” 

“Syd,” I told the white hunter, “I saw the darndest-looking 
little beast today. Horns a little like an eland,: stripes like 
a kudu, not as big as a Grant’s gazelle.” 

Syd turned to the boy, who began jabbering in Swahili. 
Again I caught the word mbwara. ‘What a pity!” Syd 
said. ‘You were very close to a bushbuck. The boy says he 
wanted you to shoot it with the .375 but you wouldn’t. He 
is very unhappy about it. Not many Americans go home 
with a bushbuck.” 

“So that’s what a mbwara is!’’ I said. “But honestly, 
Syd, I didn’t get a good look at the darned thing until an 
instant before it did a fade-out.” (continued on page 110) 


aucust, 1954 33 


The bushbuck was on the far riverbank when shot. Problem 
of how to collect it was solved by borrowing a native canoe 
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Bito with Jack’s reedbuck. All three hunters got specimens 


Great nut palms—and buzzards—surrounded the campsite by 
the river. Below, the wart hog O’Connor couldn’t resist 















Broadside, gleaming bronze and green, he hangs onto the water 


now and then give him his full-dress pronunciation 

cf bream. Up North he’s the bluegill, and there are 
places in the East where he’s known as the roach. He 
also goes by other names in various localities around the 
country. 

Call him what you like, he’s king of the sunfish tribe 
and, as Izaak Walton once said of another fish, “choicely 
good.” And he’s much better than he gets credit for being, 
among fishermen who haven’t mixed with him. 

When I was a kid on our farm in Southeastern Mich- 
igan Dan Peck and Bill Patterson fished for bluegills 
the way some men fish for trout. They had half a dozen 
favorite lakes, one of which lay in back of our farm. 
Bill and Dan used to invite me to tag along with them, 
and if the corn was cultivated and the potato vines 
sprayed, I always accepted. 

I've never forgotten one thing Dan used to say: about 
bluegills. ‘“They’re bigger than their britches,” he’d 
declare, chuckling. “Don’t ever let anybody tell you 
there’s a better fish.” If Dan were around today I'd 
let him know he was right—at least in my opinion. 

There are many parts to the greatness of a fish. 
There’s his hunger, his willingness to take what you 
offer, his fight, his staying power, and the beautiful 
water where you take him. And there’s the way he tastes 
after you give him the hot-skillet treatment. On all those 
counts the bluegill stacks up well, taking his size into 
account. 

He feeds all year around. In the frozen lakes up north 
in winter, he isn’t as greedy as at other seasons, but he 
bites readily enough so that in many places ice fishing 
accounts for more than half the annual bluegill catch. 


[ees mostly call him “brim” in the South, and only 
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Salute 
to the 


Brim 


by 





In all seasons and in 
many waters, it’s the 
bluegill who will act 
bigger’n his britches 











as if he had claws 


He’s taken on many kinds of natural bait, on wet flies, 
dry flies, nymphs, small poppers, and occasionally even 
on rubber-skirted bass plugs. 

Once he’s hooked and the battle is joined, he’s no aeri- 
alist, like a trout or a tarpon, but he’s a tough little slugger 
for his weight. If you haul up a six-ounce bluegill on a 
cane pole as thick as your wrist you can hardly expect 
much excitement. But land a good one on a three-ounce 
fly rod with a leader to match, and you'll earn your fish. 

The bluegill is not a resident of far-away places or of 
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Here, I got my first bluegills—as we call the brim at home 
















brawling currents, and I don’t count that a drawback. 
I’ve fished many remote rivers in my time and gloried in 
them, but I take just as much pleasure fishing a tranquil 
lake near home. 

The bluegill is almost always available. Over much of 
the country from coast to coast and from Canada to the 
Rio Grande, he’s around when and where you want him. 
Originally he was native to weed-carpeted lakes and ponds, 
not too cold, from the Atlantic as far west as the Missis- 
sippi watershed. As time went on, he was introduced in 
many other places, and his range has widened accord- 
ingly. What the cottontail rabbit is to the hunters of 
this country, Mr. Brim is to the anglers. More of his 
kind are caught than bass and trout together, and every- 
body has fun catching him. 

A couple of springs ago I tested a method of early- 
season fishing which I had never tried before. Jim McKenna 
and I were on a small lake near my home. I hadn’t fished 
it for years, but it had been good for bluegills in the old 
days, and I had no reason to think it had changed. Jim 
said he had a sure-fire trick he wanted to show me. 


[' was one of those warm, still days of early May when 
spring reaches its peak in our country. White bloom 
was billowing from clumps of shadbush, the marshes were 
beginning to blush green, and long blades of new grass 
had pushed up through the brown mat of winter. The 
spring frog chorus was past its prime, but a few peepers 
still piped, and a dozen birds were trying to outsing each 
other. A nice time for fishing. 

We pulled off the road at the top of a hill overlooking 
the lake and stepped out to take the boat from the top 
of the car. “If this nymph fishing you’ve been ranting 
about is so hot, suppose you tell me more,’ I said. 

“Nothing to tell,’”” Jim answered. “Bluegills love nymphs 
this time of year. That’s all. If you’d been with me on 
that little lake up in Newaygo County last week, you’d 
know. And if this lake of yours is any good I'll show you.” 

We lugged the boat down the hill and rigged up our 
fly rods. At that point Jim let out the first helpful hint. 
“You want a light leader,” he said. “The lighter the 
better.” So I tied on nine feet of the kind of stuff you'd 
use for brown trout on a summer day when the water 
is low and clear. Jim pawed around in his fly box and 
came up with a brownish nymph I didn’t recognize. 

“Any special pattern?” I asked. 

He shook his head. “Pattern doesn’t make much dif- 
ference.” He handed the fly to me. “Try that.” We at- 
tached the nymphs, and then Jim pinched a small split shot 
on his leader about a foot above the fly. 

I took first trick at the oars. Beyond the drop-off I let 
the boat drift slowly, holding it within easy reach of the 
submerged weed beds. Jim lengthened line and laid his 
nymph well up in the sun-warmed shoals. When it had 
settled down in to a couple of feet of water he began a 
slow, hand-twist retrieve, not twitching his rod tip, just 
stripping line a little at a time with thumb and fore- 


In the rushes, fly rods get action from foraging bluegills 














































A light cane pole takes ’°em from deep water on summer days 


finger, picking up the loop with his other fingers, and then 
doing it over again. 

It was easy to imagine the nymph crawling slowly and 
lifelike over the weedy bottom. It was also easy to 
imagine bluegills lying in the shallows, hungry after 
the long winter, looking for exactly such fare. 

Jim stripped in a couple of rod lengths of line and 
inched the nymph out over the drop-off. It started to sink 
into deeper water. There! A fish walloped it with a 
wicked sideswipe. 

I'd have known it was a bluegill if I’d been blindfolded. 
The little giant has his own style, and if you’ve tangled 
with him as long as I have, you can’t miss the signs. The 
way he bores for the weeds with the (continued on page 68) 
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When the sun is hot we paddle out to mid-lake and fish deep 
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Three experts offer their 
six favorite wet flies for 
big trout and steelheads 








by 
CLAUDE M. KREIDER 


COLOR PHOTOS BY 
RAY CHAPIN 


Sy qs, 


Here are the flies three top anglers swear by. Roy Donnelly likes (top row, left 
to right) the Joe O’Donnell, Mickey Finn, Indian Fly, Black Prince, Carson, and 
Badger Palmer. Wesley Drain chooses (center row) Drain Twenty, Blonde, Wes’s 
Wizard, Al’s Special, Hot Shot, Steelhead Grub. Don Harger picks (bottom) Blue 
Minnow, Up-water Black, Mid-water, Van Lueven, Orange Shrimp, Gold Minnow 


impossible: a few big wet flies that are death on lunker 

trout. Big, because large trout want a real mouthful. 
And wet because worth-while trout do most of their feeding 
when down deep. Already, the dry-fly man _ will raise 
his eyebrows. 

But I think surface-hatch insects simply serve as dessert 
for big trout. And many experts agree that perhaps 90 
percent of trout food is of the underwater variety. So, 
what flies to use? How to select a dozen or so real killing 
patterns, good in East or West, for rainbows, browns, 
cutthroats, or brookies? 

I consulted three of the West’s top steelhead anglers— 
Wesley Drain of Seattle, Wash., Don Harger of Salem, 
Oreg., and Roy Donnelly of San Pedro, Calif. These men 
take big trout through a good part of the year—con- 
sistently. They also land those 10-pound streaks of silver 
lightning—fresh-run steelheads—as casually as most an- 
glers would a pound-size brookie. 

All three agree, and often demonstrate on inland waters, 
that their favorite steelhead patterns will take any species 
of large trout, granted some sort of judgment and proper 
presentation. These men tie their own flies, and after long 
years of trial and error they’ve decided just what patterns 
are best. The list is here held down to each man’s six fa- 
vorite flies. Each group differs in some essentials, as would 
be expected, but the findings are surprisingly alike. 

These anglers agree on two general types of flies: at- 
tractors and deceivers. That's a major difference which 
many anglers forget. Thus, in the big waters of Wash- 
ington State’s Skagit and Stillaguamish Rivers, Wes Drain, 


[: been looking for what most anglers would call the 
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when he can’t determine that the big steelheads are feeding, 
resorts to such offerings as Drain Twenty and Wes’s Wizard. 
These rainbow-bright flies with Gantron bodies and jungle- 
cock shoulders, provoke a terrific strike out of pure pugnac- 
ity, as would a bright spinner. 

“The heavy-wire, No. 2 English salmon hooks help put 
them down where the big boys swirn,’” says Wes, “and 
you fish them with action—fast—unless a swift current 
will do that for you.” 

These Drain flies have bodies that are weighted with 
wire beneath the dressing. ‘‘They’re mean to cast,’”’ Wes 
agrees, “but remember that big trout everywhere, in river 
or lake, are solitary cusses; they stay deep.” 

Wes proves his point consistently. In 1949 the famous 
Skagit yielded him a twenty-pound, seven-ounce male 
steelhead on the killing fly he now appropriately calls the 
Twenty. “And the steelhead is just a sea-run form of the 
inland rainbow,” Wes reminds us, “only he feeds less in 
fresh water. So, by that criterion, he should be harder to 
tuke.” 

Two of Drain’s flies, Al’s Special and Hot Shot, are de- 
ceivers. Tied with yellow-and-silver bodies, they have the 
general flash and action of a small minnow in best water. 
The Steelhead Grub, with its chenille body and heavy 
brown hackle, can pass for a large salt-water shrimp or 
one of the big May-fly drakes of late autumn. 

On the Nestucca, in Oregon, Don Harger one day con- 
vinced me that big steelies prefer attractor patterns. Like 
all trout, they can’t resist minnows. To prove that, Don 
worked carefully through the Bailey drift with a series of 
the usual steelhead patterns. Thor, (continued on page 76) 

















GOOD-SMELL 
FISH 


An American fleet commander in 
Japan, fishing the native way, 


gets one ayu to catch another 


by 
ADMIRAL J. J. CLARK, 
U.S.N. (Ret.) 











ne of the pleasanter recollections of my re- 
QO cent tour of duty in Korea was my introduc- 

tion to the unique sport of decoy fishing. 
The Japanese call it tomozuri, and it’s different 
from any fishing I’d ever done before. 

My command was the Seventh Fleet, operating 
in Korean and Japanese waters, and my flag- 
ship the U. S. S. Wisconsin. Periodically we put 
into the harbor at Sasebo, on the island of 
Kyushu, Japan. In Sasebo I had a Japanese 
friend, a Mr. Keizo Fujii, with whom I had al- 
ready done some hunting, and in October, 1953, 
he arranged the first of several unusual and 
pleasant fishing trips. 

Our quarry was the ayu, a fish that abounds 
in the fresh-water streams flowing to the sea 
from the hills and mountains of the islands of 
Japan. A party of us from the Seventh Fleet 
met Mr. Fujii at his home, motored through 
the near-by towns of Arita and Ureshino to pick 
up other Japanese friends—including Mr. Sokan 
Matsuo, of the Committee of Fishing for Saga 
Prefecture, and his wife—and drove on to the 
Shiota River, a small, clear stream with many 
rapids. 

I had already picked up a little lore about the 
ayu. They’re caught in traps, seines, and throw 
nets. Natives also take them with cormorants, 
trained diving birds worked with strings around 
their necks to make them disgorge the fish their 
handlers want. But our decoy fishing was some- 
thing else again. It’s based on the fierce antag- 
onism of schools of ayu toward their own kind. 
You get one ayu to catch another. 

The ayu (pronounced I-you) belongs to the 
trout family but it’s unlike any species in Amer- 
ica. The most sought-after fish in Japanese 
streams, it has a slender body, with a bronze- 
colored back and sides that are tinged with brown 
and yellow, the latter color bright on the fins. 
Large specimens weigh about a pound and mea- 
sure some 12 or 14 inches long. 

Ayu have a one-year life span. Eggs spawned 
in late fall hatch in about two weeks and the 
young start for the sea (continued on page 99) 

















Admiral Clark (checkered shirt) works his decoy fish in swift current 
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Clark lifts his rod to bring an ayu to net. He can’t reel it in—no reel 






































Matsuo lifts decoy while Fujii (left), Clark, and Matsuo’s wife look on 
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Thick With Quail 


by EMMETT GOWEN 


any more,” Fay said as he counted 
the hotel’s cash receipts and I cut 
off another hunk of steak. 

“There are hardly any quail any more,” 
I replied. Then I told him about the time 
my father saw a covey cross our back 
yard. He grabbed the shotgun, aiming 
to get two or three to eat, and killed the 
whole covey on the ground—firing from 
the bedroom window. He lamented that 
sin against sportsmanship the rest of his 
life and used it as a kind of parable to 
teach me to be the opposite of the villain 
he made himself out to be. 

Fay waited patiently until I’d finished 
my story then went on: “you’d be sur- 
prised what Ansel Poole and I have found 
out about quail since we got our dogs. I 
tell you, I talk to old-time quail hunters, 
and even they don’t know it. They keep 
hunting in the old places, and there are 
no quail there, so they think there aren’t 
any quail anywhere. They don’t know 
what we've learned, and they won't be- 
lieve it anyway.” 

He had hit the nail on the head. I 
didn’t know it, and didn’t believe it, either, 
I let him go on talking. 

“Today’s quail are different critters 


P::* don’t know how to hunt quail 


from those of 20 years ago.” Fay con- 
tinued. “Hunting pressure and new farm- 
ing practices have changed them. Or, 
rather, killed off those that didn’t change, 
and left the kind of quail I’m talking 
about. Where would you look for quail 
now ?” 

“Old grain fields, broom sedge—” 

“Ah, hah!” cried Fay, “what did I tell 
you? I can take you out right now and 
put up a covey of quail every few minutes, 
and not in the kind of country you'd 
think.”’ 

“You know where the state has released 
some?” 


ild, native quail, man. Bobwhites. 

Plenty of them. I can take you to 
a place which looks like it didn’t have 
a single quail in it. But it has—hbig cov- 
eys, too.” 

It was hard to believe that, but Fay 
was producing an effect like twisting my 
arm and I encouraged him. I’d gone 
without quail hunting for a long time be- 
fore I threw my shoes away and returned 
to Tennessee. 

“It would be something,” I said, ‘just 
to see one big covey, for old times’ sake.” 








I said there are scarcely any bobwhites left 
these days. Fay said there are lots if you go 
to the right places. Where? You'd never guess 








Old Dan (pho- 
to at left) 
holds rigid on 
covey hiding 
in brush, Fay 
has gun ai port 
arms, all ready 
for a fast shot 


Gowen (wear- 
ing cap) and 
Farris look 
over birds 
downed in 
dense woods, 
and find them 
as fat as hens 
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Shooting in cover like this must be close and quick, but Ansel dropped the bird (in upper left corner) seconds after it rose 


I was on my way home from a Deep South hunting trip, 
and had managed my driving so I could stay overnight in 
Savannah, Tenn. I’ve learned to plan my traveling not so 
much by miles as by pleasant resting places. The hotel in 
Savannah is one of these, an old river-town hostelry with a 
dining room specializing in old-fashioned Southern cookery. 
Fay Farris Jr. is the proprietor, having taken over from 
my friend Fay Sr. It’s a nice deal for Junior: just think, 
owner of a hotel in the heart of the best Midsouth sporting 
country. 

“If you want to go in the morning,” Fay said, “I'll call 
Ansel Poole and———” 


N= day, very early, three men and three dogs piled 
into Fay’s car and rattled along by fertile farms, copses, 
brambly fence rows, and brushy gullies. It looked like real 
nice quail country, brown in the early winter, with vistas 
of fields rolling up the hollows toward the ridges—corn, 
soybeans, and lespedeza. I said so. This set Fay to un- 
winding his theme again. He said it looked that way to 
everybody, and that was why it was no good. Wait. 

We took dirt roads, bearing generally north toward Wayne 
County. Savannah is in Hardin County, down off the Cum- 
berland plateau. Wayne County is up on the rough. This 
was cutover timberland, hilly, eroded. We topped a rise, 
and telow us was a new-ground farm. The land was full of 
stumps, but in the hazy, yellow light coming from the sun- 
rise over the ridge we saw a man and two mules working 
on a:sloping stand of corn. The farmer was obviously a 
friend of Fay’s, for the asking and granting of permission 


to hunt there was abbreviated to a genial waving of hands. 

Remember, now, Fay’s theme was that we were going to 
have quail hunting of the kind our fathers spoke about as 
a past glory. I could remember when there were plenty of 
quail, for my father, atoning for killing the covey on the 
ground, thereafter considered the welfare of the birds when 
he worked our farm. 


o far, however, I hadn’t noticed anything unusual about 
Fay’s ultramodern approach. We let the rangy slat-built 
pointers out of the trunk—Old Dan, Birdy, and Ruby—and 
they came in turn and sniffed at me, courteously introducing 
themselves. We were parked at the edge of cultivated land, 
and I faced out across it. In a moment I felt like the soldier 
who failed to heed “To the rear, hup!” for when I looked 
around I saw Fay, Ansel, and the dogs heading the other 
way—up into the second-growth timber. ' 

The dogs began quartering out, working fairly close, hav- 
ing been trained to the kind of hunting I was being shown. 
Old Dan began looping figure eights around the trees. So I 
turned and trotted after them, with a feeling like running 
upstairs, for that was the way the land lay. I saw the 
point, all right. The very roughness of the area would keep 
down gunning pressure, especially with those wonderfully 
inviting fields spread out below. (Phil Goodrum came to the 
same conclusion in “They Took To The Woods,” OUTDOOR 
LIFE, January 1952.) 

I was just a bit confused. Perhaps there would be quail 
up in this stuff, but how in the world could anybody get at 
them? They’d be harder to hit than (continued on page 94) 
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The dangling rudder battered 
the hull and waves pounded 
the crew struggling to secure it 


BEARS IN WHITE 


by JOHN ALBRECHT 


ILLUSTRATED BY ORISON MACPHERSON 


\ 7 e knew one thing about the bear as soon as we 
sighted him. He had never before seen a ship or a 
man. 

That was not surprising. We were off the coast of arctic 
Siberia, 120 miles northeast of Wrangel Island, in an area 
where the Siberian Eskimos refused to venture in their 
skin-covered boats and where ships of any kind almost 
never penetrated. The white bear swimming down on us 
now, as fearless and unconcerned as one of his kind in a 
zoo, had come off the polar ice fields to the north, out of 
empty arctic wastes where no man had ever been. 

Back home in Iowa it was the peak of summer, but here 
on the previous day we had pitched and rolled and bucked in 
a howling blizzard, with massive seas smashing across the 
deck and snow slanting down so thick we could barely see 
the length of our 117-foot schooner. We were learning the 
hard way, in a ship unheated except for small oil stoves, that 
there is no true summer in the bitter north where we had 
gone to hunt walrus and polar bears. The weather had 
cleared, but we were still threading our way under a low, 
overcast sky through a lead-gray sea filled with grinding 
floes of ice. 

The bear came on, swimming steadily, paying no atten- 
tion to us. Capt. Peter Larsen, our skipper, jangled the 
engine-room bell and we slowed to half speed, veering to 
head him off. We had agreed that the shot would go to 
whoever first sighted the bear, and as it happened, Marshall 
Scull was the man. He was standing at the rail, ready with 
his 9 mm. Mauser. But the bear was putting on a show we 
were all enjoying, and there was no hurry about the shoot- 
ing. We came alongside and turned a’ slow circle around 
him. The schooner crowded him a little at one point, and 
he put a forepaw against the planking to fend us off and 
floated there, looking up at us as if we were some new kind 
of oversize whale. It was an amazing performance he put 
on for us. 

Two or three times he dived, going down 20 to 30 feet, 
still plainly visible as he slid along through the clear water. 

“Seems almost too bad to shoot him,”’ somebody remarked. 


“If you’d seen him kill a seal you wouldn’t waste your 
sympathy,” Captain Larsen grunted. 

With the bear at the surface 20 yards off, Scull drove his 
heavy bullet into the neck just in front of the shoulder. It 
was a quick, clean kill and we found the bullet later, mush- 
roomed between flesh and skin on the throat. We got a line 
around the bear’s neck as he floated at the top and hoisted 
him aboard. The skinning was my job. I made the opening 
cuts and assigned the rest of the work to Frank, Slim, and 
John, our three Siberian Eskimos from East Cape. They 
quickly cut off the big, fat-heavy pelt. We dressed out the 
carcass and hung it in the rigging. The bear meat would 
make a parting gift for the three natives when we took 
them back to their village at the end of the hunt. 

’ There were 17 of us aboard the three-masted schooner 
P. J. Abler, of Seattle. This was in 1913. By today’s stand- 
ards, our voyage was downright brutal, and even then it 
seemed plenty tough. We were cruising the Arctic Ocean 
north of Siberia, probing into the pack ice, living in un- 
heated quarters, fighting wind and snow and sea—and hav- 
ing a fine time. 


was hardly more than a kid, a senior at the University of 

Iowa, winding up the training in natural science that 
would give me a start as a museum taxidermist. 

I had an offer to go to South America that same summer 
but turned it down when I was given a chance to go to the 
arctic. I didn’t know it at the time, but the South American 
trip turned out to be Theodore Roosevelt’s expedition to 
explore the River of Doubt in Brazil. It would have been a 
wonderful experience. However, I’ve never really regretted 
that I missed it, because the far north was my favorite 
country and it still is. 

The sea voyage was to be a combination of sport hunting 
and the collection of scientifically valuable specimens. Sail- 
ing from Seattle early in May, we were to hunt birds and 
animals for the Carnegie Museum in Pittsburgh and for the 
Field Museum (now the Chicago (continued on page 56) 








It looked as though our hunt for 
polar bear and walrus would come 


to grief in that wild arctic storm 
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old son Allan and I heard a bowstring twang and 

caught the flash of an arrow in the sunlight. The 
shaft zipped through a straw-stuffed burlap bag with a 
deer’s tail tied on it and drove into a bale of hay behind 
the target. The attached deer tail flashed white at the 
impact and the bag quivered on the ropes that suspended 
it between two trees. 

We talked awhile of deer and archery with Okey Butch- 
er, the friend who was plugging the burlap buck, before 
climbing into the car to drive home through the riot of 
fall coloring in the maple-sugar belt of upstate New York. 
Three deer were feeding in a neighbor's field, well away 
from the dirt road we traveled ‘and conveniently close 
to the rabbit brush into which they could melt at a moment’s 


\ we rounded the corner of the old barn my 16-year- 
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Author, shown taking 
a preseason practice 
aim, felt pretty sure 
he’d be able to wham 
an arrow into a deer 
standing 30 yards off 


notice. We knew from previous examinations with bin- 
oculars there was a buck in the group, but this time we 
passed them by swiftly. 

In the half hour remaining before supper we plugged 
arrows at our own simple target, a regular small-bore bulls- 
eye sheet backed up by a bale of hay. We usually stayed 
on the target sheet, but the hay around it collected a fair 
share of arrows and a few went sizzling over the top 
into the leaves and grass on the slope behind it. We'd 
practiced a good deal during the preceding 10 days, but 
the long months of preseason practice we’d resolved to 
get in failed to materialize. 

This was our final drill on the eve of opening day. I 
thought I could kill a deer with a standing shot at 30 
yards or less. My son had practiced less and didn’t shoot 





We Alli Wore Green 


by LEE WULFF 





quite so well. Okey Butcher, a seasoned 
Adirondack woodsman and rifle hunter, 
had practiced with his bow until he 
could whack a tight little group into 
a target with only a rare arrow 
straying. 

The whole idea of archery for deer 
in New York’s Washington County 
was new and subject to considerable 





A veteran hunter shoots a 
New York buck with a bow, 
but finds that archery is 


much tougher than it looks 


missed and lost his arrow. The buck 
stopped, turned, and came running to- 
ward me. 

I heard it coming through the dry 
leaves toward my stand on the ridge. 
This deer was in a hurry, and was 
angling through the cutover to my 
right. Then the sounds stopped while 
the animal paused to listen. Next I 








conjecture. The previous year, 1952, 

we had our first special archery season—two weeks for 
deer of either sex prior to the opening of the regular 
rifle season for antlered deer—but fire hazard closed the 
woods before bow hunters had much of a chance. Not 
a buck was killed in our area by bow and arrows and 
only a few were shot at. 
hoping that this year we’d have better luck all around, 
and we could scarcely wait for opening day. 

The start of the next morning’s hunt was quite different 
from opening day of a rifle season. There was no boom- 
ing of guns to echo and re-echo through the hills. The 
roads weren’t choked with cars and swarming with red-clad 
hunters. We all wore green. It was warm and pleasant, and 
we were unhurried. The oblong patch of woodland we 
selected was a mixture of low brush and old cutover. Both 
ends butted against paved roads with larger woodlands 
beyond. One long side was bounded by the big open 
field in which we’d seen the deer feeding the previous 
evening, and the other by the meadows along the Batten- 
kill River. Our plan was to come in from both ends to 
sneak and peek, spending long periods on watch so that 
if one of us started a deer it might come to the other. 

The deer, as we had suspected, were near the middle 
of the woodlot. Allan sighted them first—shortly after 
they sighted him. He saw tails as the animals headed north 
toward Okey, the third member of our party. Okey would 
have been perfectly located, he explained later, except that 
he found a squirrel hunter sitting under the tree he ex- 
pected to stand beside. He moved on 100 yards. The 
forkhorn buck and two does cantered right up to the 
squirrel hunter before angling off with increased alarm. 
Okey had a running shot at the buck at 40 yards, but he 


23 
. ee 


Wulff and buck he nailed at 20 yards with single 


But we had every reason for - 
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standing shot 


heard the light steps a deer makes 
when he sneaks along. At 100 yards I saw him easing 
toward me and I let him come on. 

A bow is an awkward thing to handle in close quarters, 
and I had backed myself up against some scrub: oaks 
for a shot toward the regular runway. Swinging the bow 
around under the branches to be ready for the shot would 
surely spook the deer. I became a statue’as he came closer. 

Had he passed to either side it would have been fine. Then 
he wouldn’t have spotted me till I was ready to shoot, 
and my shot would have been broadside. Instead, he 
came straight on through the scattered trees. We ended 
up staring into each other’s eyes at a distance of not more 
than 15 yards. He stopped short, and I should have swung 
my bow up and shot right then. For perhaps 10 seconds 
we looked at each other while I hoped he would break 
away to the left where I could swing and shoot unhin- 
dered. But he plunged to the right, and all I did in trying 
to swing the bow around was to hit the head of the arrow 
on a sapling and knock it out of position on the bow. By 
the time I had it lined up again the buck was out of sight. 

When we gathered to talk over the hunt at lunch we 
decided we’d be more likely to hit a standing deer than 
to tally on a running shot, and that if we continued to 
sneak deer as a team they’d be alerted and be constantly 
on the move. So we decided to pick likely spots for deer 
to pass and to spend the afternoon on individual stands. 

But we'd no sooner made this decision than we changed it, 
for on our way to the afternoon grounds we saw & herd of 
seven deer out in a field at the base of a long ridge. Okey 
professed to know the path those deer would take back to 
the ridge if alarmed, so he and Allan made a long swing, 
well out of sight, to get into position. (continued on page 83) 
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Okey Butcher shot from a tree to get this white-tail 
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To Catch 





Dog days are no time for it, 
I thought. But Joe knew some 


secrets and he said he'd tell 











by 
WYNN DAVIS 
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Bass in August 
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Revel, but it was a long time ago. According to the 

story, Joe would paddle you out on a lake, stop and 
say, “Right here, Mister. You can catch yourself a six- 
pound bigmouth bass here.” And sure as an angler’s ap- 
petite, you’d catch a six-pound bigmouth right there. Or if 
Joe claimed a four-pound smallmouth was waiting below, 
that’s what you'd catch there. 

Well, I just plain didn’t believe such nonsense. I didn’t 
see for the life of me how any guide could go out and call 
his strikes like Babe Ruth called his homers. And I said so. 

In those days, I used to fish now and then with Charlie 
Lanahan of Baltimore. Charlie got right mad at something 
I said one day about the stories he told about Joe. “Go and 
see for yourself,’ he said. ‘But Joe’s particular,’”’ he added 
with a grin. “He might not take you.” 

“You've talked me into it,” I said. “When do I go?” 

Charlie wrote and asked Joe when I could come, and sev- 
eral weeks later had the guide’s reply. He’d take me for the 
first week in August, he said. I complained bitterly to 
Charlie. “What worse time could you get?’ I said. 

“You better go,” Charlie answered. ‘‘He’s the best bass 
guide in the business. You'll learn how to catch bass in 
August.’’ So I got my car ready for the long drive north. 


| don’t remember when I first heard the legend of Joe 


























In southern Maine in August, it can get hot enough to 
roast peanuts in your pocket. And I'll bet the afternoon I 
arrived at Joe’s cabin was the record sizzler for a decade. 
I found that Joe was a bachelor well into his 70’s, but with 
plenty of spark left in him. After he had bunked me down 
in his cabin, I went out mopping my forehead. “Joe,” I 
said, “do you think we’ll get bass in this weather?” 

“Don’t know why not,” he replied, quicker’n an eel can 
slip from your fingers. “The bass are here and we're here. 
Now if you’ll excuse me, I'll go get the canoe ready.” 

He started down the little path to the dock. He had a 
limp that came from an argument with a black bear. I 
picked up my nine-foot, 54-ounce fly rod and followed him. 
I had left my casting rod at home, because Charlie told 
me that Joe would fish with nothing but a fly rod. 


oe had a square-sterned canoe with an outboard motor. 
e) We ripped out across the lake, rounded a point crowded 
with tall pines, and reached a big cove just as the sun 
touched the treetops in the west. Joe cut the motor and we 
drifted to a five-gallon gasoline can, painted red, bouncing 
around on the waves. Joe tied the canoe up to the buoy, 
then looked at me expectantly. 

I waited, not saying anything. Finally 
he said, “Seeing as how you’re from New 
York City, I didn’t reckon you'd bother 
with minnies. So I didn’t bring none. 
We'll use plugs.” 

I glanced apprehensively at my fly rod, 
but said nothing. I had made up my mind 
from the start to do exactly as Joe ad- 
vised, even if it meant diving over and 
catching bass by the tail with my bare 
hands. I was determined to gain his good 
will and learn his secrets, if he really had 
any. But plugs on a fly rod! 

His huge brown hand, with skin like the 
worn leather of an old hunting boot, rum- 
maged in his tackle box. He hauled out 
two things and laid them on the canoe 
bottom. I stared (continued on page 101) 


“That’s a six-pounder,” 
said Joe. My leader was 
light, so I let him run 










Dutch Steele’s idea of summer recreation—to wade Michigan streams, fully clothed, and probe deep holes for hidden snappers 


Wanta Lose a Finger? 


by CARNES LEE 


Grabble for snapping turtles barehanded? You have 
to see it to believe it, and few men even give it a try 


down on his knees in the muddy water of the Rogue 

River, a few miles north of Grand Kapids, Mich., grop- 
ing with both hands back into a submerged cave formed by 
the overhanging roots of a big tree and a tangle of drift- 
wood left by spring floods. 

He reached back still farther under the roots and rub- 
bish. ‘“‘He’s facing me,’’ Dutch grunted. “I bumped him on 
the nose. Can’t seem to find his tail.”’ 

He tried again, shouldering into the the raft of driftwood, 
and suddenly reared back. “Got him!’’ he announced. Then, 
after two or three seconds, ‘‘He’s a good one, too.” 

We couldn’t see what was going on under the water. 
Dutch tussled and tugged, tearing driftwood out of the way 
with one hand, and the water churned around his shoulders. 


f Vhere’s one in here,” Dutch Steele said quietly. He was 
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Finally he floundered to his feet, mud and water streaming 
out of his ciothes, and hauled his catch free. 

It was a big snapping turtle, just under 20 pounds, power- 
ful, tough, and mean. Dutch brought it out belly up, grip- 
ping the tail and back edge of the shell with both hands. 
The turtle’s big legs were clawing the air, the thick neck 
was run out full length, and it snapped repeatedly, ready 
and able to sever a finger with each bite. 

Ernie Sink stood on shore holding a bag open; and into 
the bag the snapper went. 

Turtle trapping is no novelty in Michigan and other Mid- 
west states. It’s a hobby with a few outdoorsmen who 
prize snapper meat as a table delicacy, and a summer pro- 
fession with a few more who take turtles for market. Traps 
of various design, usually built of chicken-mesh wire, are 





Dutch feels one in a hole and Buster, his 12-year-old son, 
comes up for a lesson. Dutch learned from his father at 12 


Dutch obliges with a demonstration. It may be easy if you 
know how, but just watching gives a looker-on cold chills 


set half submerged along streams and around the edges of 
lakes. They’re baited with dead fish or scraps of meat. 
The trapper has only to keep the traps baited and remove 
the turtles. 

Dutch Steele scorns trapping as too tame. He hunts 
turtles for sport. And he does it the hard way, wading, 
swimming, wallowing in mud and water up to his neck. His 
method is simply to feel and grab, and you have to see him 
do it to believe it can be done. 

Dutch learned turtle grabbling from his father, Frank 
Steele, during his boyhood days at Celina, in western Ohio. 
He lives now at Camp Lake, near Grand Rapids, Mich., in 
good turtle country. Since coming here he has converted a 
frienti, John Ter Avest, and taught him the tricks. The 
two men do most of their turtle grabbling together now. 


The idea, Dutch instructs his son, is to reach in slowly, run 
a hand over the snapper to find the safe tail end, and tug 


The snapper, still fighting mad, twists to try for a mouthful 
of its captor. One once got Dutch through a bag and a shirt 


Plenty of others go along as onlookers, like myself, but 
Ter Avest is the only convert so far. It’s fun to watch 
what goes on, but few want to tackle it on their own. 

What’s the secret? How can a man reach for a brute as 
short-tempered and vicious as a snapping turtle, touch him 
anywhere it happens, work back by feel to his tail and 
grab it, without being bitten? Dutch says it’s all in being 
careful. A turtle can bite as hard and fast under water as 
on dry land, but if he’s lying quiet on the bottom he'll try 
to escape notice and get away if he can. Until you latch 
onto him, he has no reason for fighting back. You can run a 
hand over him lightly without drawing a strike. Grab him 
and the fireworks start. 

The way Steele and Ter Avest do it, they reach a hand 
back into an underwater hole until they encounter a hard, 
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John eases a cautious hand onto a mossback under the drift And a strong tail grip brings the turtle out upside down 
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Buster holds up his first catch, a 10-pounder. It will be sacked with others and kept for meat 


rounded object. It may be a stone, a water-polished root— 
or a turtle. They explore with their finger tips until they’re 
sure. Now and then a turtle will be lying with its neck ex- 
tended full length. In that case, Dutch sometimes nails it 
by the neck without further ado, but he admits it’s risky. 
If you take one that way you want to be sure of a good 
grip before you close down. 

Dutch has never been bitten by a snapper under water. 
The worst scare he ever had didn’t come from a turtle. 
He reached into a bank hole and poked a muskrat guarding 
a litter of young. She nailed him by one finger and hung 
on until he’d hauled her out of the hole and broken her hold 
by flipping her over his shoulder. The finger, cut to the bone, 
still shows the scars, and Dutch has never repeated his 
mistake. Passing a muskrat hole now, he'll point it out with 
a word of advice: ‘“There’s a good place to lose a finger.” 

In our part of the country almost any slow-currented 
creek or river, not too deep for wading, will yield turtles. 
They’re much more plentiful than the average outdoorsman 
suspects. They lie on the bottom by day, hiding under sub- 
merged snags, jams, overhanging brush, and banks. At 
night they come out to feed. Unless a-stream has plenty of 
cover it’s a waste of time to hunt it, and it helps if the 
water is a little muddy. 

Steele and Ter Avest find their turtles in exactly the kind 
of places where catfish fishermen send their baits, but 
there’s a big difference in method. The turtle hunter doesn’t 
send. He goes in person. 

Cold, spring-fed creeks are unproductive as well as un- 
comfortable for wading, and in general the bigger the 
stream the bigger the turtles that hang out in it. Dutch pre- 
fers streams three or four feet deep, with more water than 
that in the holes and around drifts. 

Stream snappers rarely exceed 25 pounds in weight, and 
anything above 12 pounds is considered big. One stretch 
of water may yield a dozen or more, the next stretch none. 
The best catch Dutch and John ever made together was a 
haul of 54 in one day. Many years back, on a trip to 
Indiana, Dutch helped to set a record he never expects to 








match again. in one day 
he and four or five other ex- 
perienced hunters took a 
total of 160 snappers, nine 
bulging sackfuls. 

This turtle grabbling is a 
wet and muddy business. 
Boots or waders would only 
be in the way. The best 
outfit is a shirt and a pair 
of old slacks for warmth in 
the water, and rubber-soled 
sneakers. Unless the hunt- 
er is about as aquatic as a 
muskrat he can’t hope for 
a catch. In the deeper 
holes Dutch is often swept 
off his feet by the current 
and carried to the foot of 
the pool before he can re- 
gain his footing. When that 
happens, he swims back, 
grabs a root with one hand, 
and goes on probing the 
bottom with the other. 

For obvious reasons, it’s 
a warm-weather sport. 
Dutch and John limit it to 
about two months, July and 
August, and then they don't 
go out unless the air tem- 
perature is at least 80°. 

The best hunting is in 
August. Snappers congre- 
gate in numbers in their 
favorite spots then. Some 
scientists say turtles mate 
in the spring, but Dutch 
disagrees. He says the 
breeding season is in early 
fall, when he has actually 
seen snappers mating. He 
believes the late-summer 
gatherings are in preparation for breeding. 

August is a hazardous time, however. Turtles bunched 
together in a hole are irritable, and groping for them then 
calls for special caution. If you feel one, chances are there's 
a second turtle lying beside him, and maybe another beyond 
that one. Catches of six to ten under one snag are not 
unusual then, and I once saw Dutch take 14 from a roomy 
cavern under a pile of driftwood. 

The sport has one final requirement. The hunters need a 
helper to carry a bag and tote their catch. Theoretically 
the helper can keep dry by staying on the bank, but by the 
time the bag is half full he finds it easiest to float his 
load, so he takes to the stream with (continued on page 113) 






Ernie Sink (left), the bag toter, helps the grabblers dis- 
play the day’s catch. They all fry their turtles—no soup 
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SURVIVAL 


by ROY E. HOWARD 


As he struggled to break from an 


ice-bound prison in the wilderness 


of Ontario this man’s fate hinged 


on the smallest turns of chance 














ave Racicot is an educated man. He hasn’t had 

the formal schooling a university gives, but he 

has graduated from a much tougher school 
the school of survival. The son of a French-Ca- 
nadian father and a Norwegian mother, he is big, 
rawboned, tough-muscled, and fast on his feet. And 
he has an understanding of the northland. 

Northern Ontario has been his homeland most of 
his life, or about 40 years. Dave won't tell his age, 
and with a man like him, you can’t tell yourself. His 
steel-rimmed spectacles, which helped save his life, 
frame clear blue eyes that are sometimes calculat- 
ingly cool, often warm and cheery. 

He’s a little shy in the village, but in his own sur- 
roundings it’s easy to see that he’s a true woodsman. 
The way he points out an Indian boy picking suckers 
out of a creek, and his confident stride along the 
trail to camp, tell you at once that he is at home in 
the north country. His face is like tanned leather 
after years of exposure to sun, rain, and biting cold 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


winds, and his hands are big and calloused from 
wielding an ax and rough from setting beaver traps 
in partly frozen streams. 

For more than 15 years Dave was a prospector and 
trapper in the Ontario wilderness north of Lake 
Superior. The prospecting was profitable and the 
trapping good, and the natural run-off of wildlife 
from the 5,000-square-mile Chapleau Game Pre- 
serve always kept him busy. 

This work put enough in Dave's poke to enable 
him to start a fishing and hunting camp on the 
shores of Lake Wabatongushi. The lake, a natural 
for northern pike and wall-eyes, extends about 20 
miles north from where it touches the Canadian 
Pacific Railway’s main line at Lochalsh, a hamlet 
perched on rocky outcrops about 125 miles north of 
Sault Ste. Marie. Two trains a day, one going~east 
and one west, stop there on a flag. Get half a 
mile out of town and you might get lost if you’re 
a stranger. That’s the spot (continued on page 62) 


CHARLES LA SALLE 


In the light of the railway 
buggy a man wobbled dazedly, 
gasping out a plea for help 
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F'rom 
Behind 
The 
Beards 


by 
CHARLES ELLIOTT 


A moss-draped primeval forest 
presents a real challenge to 


three Georgia squirrel hunters 


.22, clicked one of the Long-Rifle 

hulls into the chamber, and stepped 
out into the jeweled morning light. 
Ahead of me a dozen squirrels churred 
somewhere in the forest crowns, and 
tree bark rattled overhead, one of the 
flakes falling at my feet. The light 
was too dim to see my rifle sights, and 
I spent those first few moments enjoy- 
ing this primeval Georgia forest along 
the bluff. 

It was everything that Jack Rogers 
and Gene Armstrong had promised—a 
stroll through truly primitive country. 
Where the height of land dropped off 
into the morass bordering the lake, there 
were mammoth trees, their long col- 
umns supporting canopies draped with 
gray streamers of moss. Here, where 
sunlight failed to penetrate in the grow- 
ing season, the woods were open and 
the forest floor was clean, with only 
scattered patches of undergrowth. 

Somewhere beyond the trees I heard 
the whistle of wings, as hundreds of 
ducks poured off the broad bosom of 
the Altamaha River and made for the 
swamp potholes and shallow lakes, 
to feed. A good percentage of them, 
I knew from their high-pitched squeals, 
were wood ducks that lived all their 
lives in the lowlands along the river. 


| filled the magazine of my bolt-action 


Gene’s squirrel is a blur as it 
topples down from moss-hung 
canopy of trees in foreground 


52 ourpoor LIFE 


























































Against this satisfying backdrop I moved slowly, watch- 
ing every nook and cranny of the forest, pausing frequently 
to test my rifle sights in the brightening day. 

I was standing at the edge of a glade, gunstock to cheek, 
when a doe with a yearling fawn at her heels stepped around 
a massive trunk and put up her big ears, looking me over. 
I stood still as a stob, holding the gun until I thought it 
would break my arm, before she finally walked in front of 
me and down the steep embankment to the swamp. Her 

fawn followed, equally undisturbed by my presence. 
Squirrels were all around me. A big gray perched on a 
limb a few yards overhead and cocked his inquisitive muzzle 
. to study me intently. He was close enough to assure me of 
an accurate shot, even in the misted light, but I passed him 
up. I wasn’t ready to profane the morning with exploding 
powder. Instead, I crouched beside a shaggy tree trunk and 
slid a turkey yelper out of my pocket. I chalked the talking 
surface and clucked a couple of times before trying the 
brazen call of a young gobbler. 


omewhere out in the swamp, a hen answered.+ On the 

bluff, a turkey flew down from his roost, and I could tell 
from the heavy sound of his pinions that he was a big and 
perhaps an old gobbler. I heard him hit the ground 100 
yards to my right. I was craning my neck, trying to get a 
glimpse of him, when a buck stepped into the clearing, fol- 
lowing the doe and fawn. He was a handsome animal, ‘“‘with 
three points on each side,” as they say in the swamp. I was 
downwind and sure he couldn’t catch my scent, but I must 
have batted the wrong eye, for he suddenly put up his flag 
and leaped into a screen of brush and tree trunks that 
seemed to swallow him. 

I would have waited for the turkey, but behind me 
echoed the splat-splat-splat of .22’s, and I knew that my 
young guides had officially opened the day on bushy-tails. 
The gobbler must have heard it, too, and would surely vanish 
with the buck. 

I slid the yelper into my pocket and began a cautious 
stalk toward a huge hickory in whose top a gray squirrel 

® was barking. The earth and its thin, damp carpet of leaves 
was as noiseless as a plush carpet. I had stepped right into 
the picture my friends had painted in words the afternoon 
before. 
B . “That place,” Jack said, “is one of the most primitive 
pieces of land in America.” 

“T’ve seen some mighty wild country,’ I reminded him. 

Gene squatted on his heels and sketched a map in the 
sand with a sharp stick. “Here’s where the big slough 
leaves the river. It winds along the bluff for several miles 
before it cuts back into the swamp. Nobody’s ever put ax 
or saw to those woods, and not many guns have been shot 
there, either.”’ 

“But if you fellows go with me,” I said, “you'll miss that 
deer drive in the morning.” 

Jack snorted like a wounded buck. “Blasting deer with a 
shotgun is all right, I suppose. But listen—-when you walk 
on the balls of your feet along that bluff with a rifle, or 
stand beside the lake and look up at one of those big trees, 
you get the feel of this land as it must have been 100 
years ago.” 

“And if you don’t,” said Gene, “we can hold down that 
deer stand tomorrow afternoon.” 


Doth hunters were just out of their teens, and it appealed 

to me that they should choose the solitude of the deep 
swamp and the stalk for game in a virgin forest, rather 
than the noisy tumult of running deer with dogs. So we 
made a date for a squirrel hunt at dawn, with .22’s. 





I had joined some friends for a few days of shooting in 
southeast Georgia on Dewey Adamson’s hunting preserve 

’ near Glennville. It is at the edge of the vast swamp around 

A the mouth of the Altamaha River. Along the river, Dewey 


owns several thousand acres of pine flatwoods, oak ridges, 
and hardwood glades studded with giant oaks, hickories, 
and magnolias. He watches over his game with as much 
vigilance as he devotes to his tree crops, and his estate is 
a teeming paradise. 

My friends had gone deer hunting. In Georgia, it has been 
legal to run white-tails with dogs since 1733, when the 
state’s first settler, Gen. James (continued on page 106) 
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If Gene, above, gets a hit this time, he’d better duck. 
Below, Jack concentrates on adding to kill at tree base 






































Hayne led me to the top of a ridge, where we hoped 


‘ sneeze was that buck antelope’s undoing. When Lee 
to glass a solitary old pronghorn, the sharp and 


tangy smell of sage finally got me. It tickled my nose 
unbearably. Though I buried my face in the rimrock, that 
sneeze exploded like a Comanche war whoop. 

Lee lay taut beside me. “All you needed to match that one 
was a siren, or maybe a calliope,” he reproved me. Never- 
theless he continued glassing the rolling slopes below us. 
Minutes later, while I was throttling another sneeze, he 
said, “Put your glasses just to the right of that biggest sage- 
brush clump.” 

What I saw justified all our hours of walking and climb- 
ing and glassing. Projecting over the slope was a pair of 
“fishhooks’’—the incurving hooks at the top of a buck 
antelope’s horns. They were pointed straight at us, as if 
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the buck awaited an encore of that mighty sneeze in order 
to place and identify it more exactly. 

For 15 minutes or more those horns held that rigid pose. 
For a solitary buck antelope has untold patience, far more 
than the average hunter, who’s usually the one to give him- 
self away. The hunter moves, trying to get a better look, or 
a better shot, and the antelope is gone. 

But Lee Hayne of Newcastle, Wyo., is no average guide. 
He makes a specialty of going after such wary loners, those 
bucks that hang out in little pockets, or in the middle of a 
vast sweep of valley, where a hunter can’t help skylining 
himself while making a stalk. 

We had already glassed three such bucks, and rejected 
two as having inferior horns. The third buck rejected us. 
While glassing his horns, looking into the sun, I incautiously 
let my hands come back too far on my binoculars. The 
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reflection of the sun on those glasses caught his eye. He 
gave us one long hard look, then took off in that effortless 
gliding run that makes antelope appear such easy moving 
targets. 

“That was a dandy,” sighed Lee. “His horns would go 17 
inches, maybe more.”’ 

“He didn’t seem especially spooked,’ I said. 
we take after him?” 

“Not from this direction,’’ denied Lee; “he’ll be on the 
lookout for us. Of course if we circled around and found 
him again we might pull a stalk from some other direc- 
tion. But he may go one mile, or four or five. Finding him’s 
a chancy proposition.”’ 


“Couldn’t 


hat buck had been a good 600 yards away, in a wide 

valley having a minimum of cover. He had chosen his 
feeding station well, letting his marvelous eyes and fleet 
heels protect him from any interested hunters. I didn’t see 
how we could have gotten 10 yards closer to him, and I 
said so. I’ll paraphrase Lee’s reply: 

When hunters spot a buck that’s moving, and undisturbed, 
they can always pull back over the ridge and circle ahead 
to intercept his course. If they’re careful not to show them- 
selves, that buck is likely to approach close enough, some- 
where along the line, to offer one good shot. “One good shot,” 
Lee repeated—“‘that’s what a trophy hunter has to be ready 











My Wyoming guide says I made an 
impossible shot, but I believe 
curiosity killed this antelope 
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I was ready when Lee showed his 
cap, the crosshairs of my scope 
right between the buck’s horns 





for.” As he went on to explain, when you come unexpected- 
ly upon a buck, and take a few seconds to glass him and 
make sure he’s the one you want, you have only a few more 
seconds to kill him before he’s out of sight, or out of rifle 
range. Usually: there’s time for only one good shot. 

Now, we'd had perhaps a dozen bucks within 200 yards of 
my rifle that September morning, but they’d been with does 
and fawns. They had neither the experience to make them 
wary, nor the age to grow trophy-size horns. All together, 
I’d say we'd probably seen upwards of 350 antelope. 

When we got back to Lee’s station wagon he climbed in 
and kicked the engine into life. 

“Are you game to go into some really rugged country ?”’ 
he asked. “Hunters.can’t get around there on wheels, and 
they’re mostly too lazy to go it afoot, but that’s where the 
top trophies grow.’ 

“How about the buck that just took off?” I demanded. 
For any pronghorn that would make that last one look 
puny would be worth walking my legs off to get. 

Lee grinned. ‘He really belongs in the back country. And 
I think that’s where he’s heading.” 

“Let’s go,’”’ I said. For Lee knew the country, and maybe 
this would be his chance to show me how he occasionally 
tolled buck antelope within rifle range by merely placing 
himself on some prominence within sight of :hem, then sit- 
ting it out, hour after endless hour. 


‘uch loners know their range down to the last clump of 
S sagebrush. If anything new is added to the scenery, 
they can’t rest until they definitely identify it. So they'll 
circle, blowing an occasional invitation to that unknown ob- 
ject to give itself away, and draw ever nearer. Eventually 
they get within rifle range, and if the hunter scores with 
his first shot he gets himself an outsize trophy. 

“The trick is to place yourself so that a buck can’t identi- 
fy you from any spot as a hunter,” Lee elaborated. “You 
can often break the human outline with a fence post or 
maybe a hilltop rock. Some bucks (continued on page 89) 
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Curious but unafraid, the bear ‘reared out of water as our ship churned past, and looked up as if at some new kind of whale 


BEARS IN WHITE 


(continued from page 41) 


Museum of Natural History). One of the major aims of the 
expedition was to collect four or five brown bears on the 
Alaska Peninsula for an exhibit at the Carnegie Museum. 

Once that was out of the way we'd go to Nome and be 
joined there, around the end of June, by four sportsmen 
from the States, who were chartering the boat for the rest of 
the summer. From then on it would be a hunting trip pure 
and simple. I signed on as taxidermist, to make the field 
preparations of whatever skins we took. A travel-hungry 
youngster, full of zip, eager for a go at anything that prom- 
ised adventure and excitement, I didn’t care what kind of 
work I had to do, just so long as I got to make the trip. 

The work turned out to be hard and unending, for in ad- 
dition to big game, we shot a lot of birds in the teeming 
seafowl colonies along the Alaska coast. My quarters were 
a cramped, low-ceilinged, 8 x 5 cabin cluttered with two 
bunks, two tables, drying shelves for skins, a trunk, and a 
few other odds and ends. It was heated only by a little oil 
stove that gave off more fumes than warmth. I shared this 
cubby-hole—we never called it anything but “the hole’— 
with a shipmate. We fell over each other whenever we 
moved, and the bunks were so short we had to jackknife our 
knees to crawl into them. But for all the discomforts, and 
there were plenty of them, I look back over more than 40 
years and recall that long arctic voyage as one of the best 
adventures of a career that has taken me into many far-off 
places. 

On June 3, a month to the day after we sailed from Seattle, 
we dropped anchor in Paviof Bay, far out at the tip of the 
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Alaska Peninsula. We saw caribou on shore soon after day- 
light and two of the party landed by canoe and killed four 
after a brief stalk. The antlers were in the velvet and the 
skins too poor to be worth taking, but at least we had a 
supply of fresh meat. 

It took longer, three whole days, to locate the big 
brownies. But then we hit the jackpot. We ate a hurried 
breakfast at 2:30 a.m. that «riday morning and went ashore 
a little after sunup. Indians from a near-by village told us 
they had seen two bears on the beach the previous day 
near the spot where we killed the caribou. The bears prob- 
ably were attracted by the entrails. However, they pulled 
out during the night and there was no sign of their activity 
on the beach that morning. 


Je turned inland in the direction of Pavlof Volcano, 
walking across spongy tundra, detouring around alder 
patches, wading up to our hips through one snow-fed creek 
after another. We tramped all forenoon without sighting 
anything more exciting than a few scattered bands of cari- 
bou, and when we sat down to eat lunch we were ready to 
give up and head back toward the beach. But right after 
lunch Ed Borne, the Abler’s chief engineer, picked up his 
glasses for a final look at the bleak hillsides around us 
and said quietly, “I see bears.” 

The rest of us grabbed our glasses and it was easy to 
make out the three dots moving on the mountain above. The 
bears were a sow and two yearling cubs. We started for 
them, following a brawling stream up a shallow canyon. It 
took us an hour to reach the place, and by that time the old 
lady had led her youngsters back over a high ridge, out of 
our reach. We were tracking them across snow patches 
when we walked into a big male bear doing the same thing. 
Luckily we saw him first. 




















There was no way to approach him from where we were, 
and while we were making a long stalk around him he 
moved down the hill and holed up for a nap in a small patch 
of alders. We cornered him there, coming within 10 yards 
before we discovered him. Borne’s rifle, a .303 Savage, 
would be rated far too light for the job today, but he made 
a head shot that knocked the bear out, and the rest of us 
finished him. 

I was separated from the others when they killed four 
more browns, a female and three cubs, on the way back to 
the beach. We had our family group for the museum. In 
a single afternoon that errand had been taken care of and 
we were ready to move on. But at that point the weather 
interfered, as it did so often all through the summer. 

It was 6 p.m. when we got down to the beach—eight long, 
hard miles from the place we had shot the first bear. We'd 
been on the trail 15 hours and were tired and hungry. But 
Pavlof Bay had kicked up a sea that made it impossible for 
the Abler’s launch to come ashore for us. 


e had set up an 8 x 10 tent on the beach earlier, so we 

had shelter, but our supplies consisted of no more than 
a little coffee, a loaf of bread, and some dates. At dusk a 
cold rain set in. We built a fire of wet willow outside the 
tent and huddled around in the reflected heat, chilled and 
wet and miserable. We went to bed hungry, five men 
crowded in the tent without bags or blankets, and we woke 
up hungrier the next morning. That was Saturday. 

The wind blew at gale force all that day. We could see 
the Abler rolling at anchor, wallowing in the heavy seas. I 
knew I'd be cold and wretched and seasick in my cramped 
“hole” if I were aboard, but by that time I was hungry 
enough to change places gladly if given the chance. 

In midmorning I decided to try for a caribou, regardless 
of the weather. I spotted a herd of 20, but they were feed- 
ing in the open and I was unable to crawl closer than 250 
yards. A howling wind was driving rain in sheets across 
the tundra, blurring even the barrel of my .30/30, to say 
nothing of the sights. At that range and in such weather 
I didn’t stand a chance. The leader saw me while I was 
trying to make a closer stalk and the whole band bolted. I 
got off three or four running shots but they did no good and 
I trudged back to camp, empty-handed and drenched. 

That afternoon a flock of sandpipers came bobbing along 
the beach in front of our tent. I poked the shotgun out and 
blasted into ’em, and,we picked up 65 killed with the one 
shot. They were about as big as sparrows and greasy as 
little ducks, and we had no salt to go with them, but we 
boiled the whole lot and ate every scrap. That was 100-proof 
sandpiper soap and it was pretty awful. 

Marooned on the beach a second night without food, 
we began to realize the situation was serious. The next 
morning, Sunday, the storm had abated a little, but the 
surf was still running too hard for the launch to make a 
landing. I went out after caribou again, taking one of the 
Indians along, and made a sneak stalk on two bulls lying in 
the lee of an alder patch. 

I downed one of them with a lung shot at 75 yards and we 
packed the liver and hindquarters into camp. We boiled and 
ate the liver on the spot, and insipid as it was without salt, 
I never had a meal I enjoyed more. 

The sea held us prisoners the rest of that day and through 
the night, but we awoke at 5 o’clock Monday morning to 
hear the launch put-putting toward the beach. Our Robinson 
Crusoe existence was at an end. Five hungry and dis- 
gruntled hunters clambered thankfully into the launch, went 
back aboard the Abler, and had three hot meals and a few 
hours of rest. At midnight we went ashore once more and 
tramped inland to skin the five bears and pack out the pelts 
and the bones we needed. It was a tough hike, especially 
coming back. We were on the trail 22 hours, and I had slept 
only three hours before we started. I learned that day that 
big-game hunting includes drudgery as well as excitement. 

We sailed from Pavlof Bay to Bogoslof Island, the vol- 
canic jack-in-the-box west of Dutch Harbor. On land we 
took pictures of the huge herd of northern sea lions that 
breeds there each summer, and we collected a few speci- 
mens. The big, lumbering, yellow-brown bulls, some of 
them weighing more than a ton, were ranked along the 
beach like awkward sentries, bawling their resentment as 
we sent our dory in through the surf. Harems of cows and 
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pups crowded behind them on the black sand. We estimated 
there were as many as 5,000 sea lions ashore on the one 
small island. The din was like that of a great flock of 
overgrown sheep, and the place had a strong animal smell 
that reminded me of barnyards in Iowa. 

Bogoslof at the height of the breeding season is one of 
the great wildlife spectacles of this hemisphere. Millions of 
murres and other birds nesting on the steep cliffs at the 
north end of the island help the sea lions keep the place in 
a continuous uproar. Above the beach, white plumes were 
feathering up out of volcanic cracks and steam vents. It was 
an eerie spot. 

We worked north from Bogoslof along the Alaska coast, 
taking geese, ducks, gulls, puffins, auklets, murres, kitti- 
wakes, and other birds from the big seafowl colonies for 
the museums. The country was a hunter’s paradise and 
I was busy shooting and skinning birds from daylight to 
dark day after day. 

At Nome on July 9 the four sportsmen came aboard for 
the polar-bear hunt. Old hands at trophy game, they were 
Marshall Scull, Alfred Collins, and Gilpin Lovering of Phila- 
delphia, and Dr. Arthur Elting of Albany. Scull and Collins 
had hunted together in Africa and all of them had had 
ample experience on this continent. Now we were ready 
to tackle the arctic. 

We crossed over to the Asiatic side of the Bering 
Sea, nosing north along the coast toward Bering Strait. It 
was a cold, gray Sunday morning toward the end of July 
when we dropped anchor offshore from a big village of Si- 
berian Eskimos. 

A cluster of skin and sod igloos on shore loomed dimly 
through a heavy fog, and nothing broke the silence of the 
bleak, treeless coast except the occasional howling of gaunt 
sled dogs. Then Captain Larsen blasted a hoarse greeting 
on the Abler’s whistle, and in a few minutes a dozen skin 
boats came poking curiously out of the fog and a crowd of 
natives swarmed on deck, eager to trade reindeer skins and 
ivory curios for tobacco, matches, canned goods, or almost 
any white-man articles we cared to offer. 

The stench of rancid oil on their skin garments was too 
much for us in the crowded quarters of the ship, so we 
cleared them off, offering to come ashore and trade in the 
village instead. That would also give us a chance to engage 
two or three men with kayaks for the bear hunt. 

These people were reindeer herders, whale and walrus 


























Shot in the throat, he was hoisted aboard for skinning 
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Fine museum specimen-to-be—a long-tusked bull walrus. If 
an enraged herd attacks an open boat, there'll be trouble 


hunters, and fishermen. Their village contained about 40 
igloos—round structures with sod walls and low, dome- 
shaped roofs of skins or canvas stretched over a frame of 
poles. The walls were reinferced with whale and walrus 
skulls, rocks, and driftwood logs, most of them having a 
foundation tier of whale skulls. The igloos were floored 
with skins, and a fire burning in the center filled them with 
smoke to the choking point. Like the natives themselves, 
the igloos reeked of rancid oil, and our social calls were of 
short duration. But the people were cheerful and friendly, 
speaking a little English, and it was an interesting place. 

The next forenoon we passed through Bering Strait into 
the Arctic Ocean. There was a heavy head sea and 
the Abler, having a shallow draft, pitched and wallowed. We 
were steering northwest for the bear and walrus grounds 
around Wrangel Island. Our three natives had brought two 
skin-covered kayaks from the village. ; 

We expected to be off Wrangel Island within 48 hours, 
but the arctic lashed us with a roaring gale. We beat back 
and forth all that day, and by nightfall we had crossed the 
Arctic Circle four times. As darkness came the storm grew 
worse. Shortly after midnight the ship was shaken by a 
sudden, terrific pounding on the hull directly beneath my 
tiny cabin. It sounded as if someone were battering us 
with a giant sledge, and in the first seconds of awakening 
I thought we had gone on the rocks and were breaking up. 

But when I boiled out of my bunk the roll of the Abler 
flung me headlong into the opposite wall, and I knew we 
were still afloat. Then something struck the hull again with 
jarring force, and above the noise of storm and sea I could 
hear shouted orders and men running on the deck overhead. 
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I had turned in fully dressed except for my boots. I 
yanked them on and clawed my way up the ladder outside 
my cabin. Just as I reached the deck I heard a cry I shall 
never forget—somebody yelling, “For God’s sake! The 
rudder’s gone!” 

I stood for a minute trying to get my balance on the 
slanting, heaving deck. That was no place for a landlubber. 
A great sea came foaming over the stern, and before I could 
dodge back into shelter I was drenched with icy black water. 
The Abler slid nose-first into a deep trough and once more 
an unseen giant mauled her with splintering blows. 


he force of the storm had snapped the four-inch steel 

post on which the rudder hung, breaking it just below 
the deck. It was the rudder that was doing the battering as, 
still held by its bottom support, it swung like a huge shutter 
on a single hinge. 

We rolled and pitched and climbed and wallowed at the 
mercy of the gale. The wind screeched in the rigging like 
a troop of banshees, and mountainous seas crashed over the 
deck. Each time the stern was lifted clear of the water, 
the rudder twisted and slammed against the planks. Cap- 
tain Larsen was standing near the stern, his feet braced 
wide apart, an arm locked around a mast, directing the 
crew and the Eskimos at the job of securing the rudder. 
They needed no urging. Even I, knowing nothing of the sea, 
realized that the Abler could not withstand that. pounding 
for long. 

I saw one of the sportsmen open the door of his deck cabin 
and try to step out, but the wind flung him back into the 
cabin and slammed the door in his face like a monster hand 
reaching along the deck. Not that it mattered a great deal. 
There was little we landlubbers could do to help. 

The crew managed it admirably. Seasickness and drench- 
ing seas and the danger of being swept overboard kept me 
from taking a hand, but the crew got a rope around the 
rudder and, by means of a block and tackle, lashed it fast 
alongside the hull, where it could do no more harm. There 
was no way to cut it away and be rid of it. 

Now the gale drove the rudderless Abler toward the rocky 
Siberian coast. As the ship lurched and rolled on her 
beam ends, the crew cut away a section of the after rail, 
spiked two 20-foot planks together, and rigged them to the 
sternpost to make a jury rudder. Then the three Eskimos, 
with some of the crew to help, took over the tough and dan- 
gerous job of manning that crude rudder. They did it with 
the aid of a rope hitch around the rail on either side of the 
ship, to take part of the strain. Dexterous and quick, they 
seemed to know just how to handle it. Time after time, the 
wind and sea together lifted the planks high in their lash- 
ings and sent them booming down into the water again. 
But the Eskimos and the crew with them stuck it out, fight- 
ing tooth and nail, and in the gray light of the stormy morn- 
ing we turned back southeast, under control once more, but 
limping painfully. Our destination now was the nearest 
haven, at Teller, on the Alaska coast 200 miles away. 

We came into the jaws of Bering Strait in the brief hours 
of darkness that night, with the gale still hammering us. By 
a miracle of navigation on the part of the first mate, we 
passed safely through the three-mile channel between Big 
Diomede and Little Diomede Islands. Fog and darkness hid 
them completely, but Hansen knew when we had come 
through the narrows because the sea, which was calmer in 
the lee of the islands, turned savage again. 

We made port at Teller that evening and by a wonderful 
piece of luck found a rudder for the Abler on a derelict ship 
lying on the beach. . 

It took a little more than a week to make the repairs. 
Then, on August 8, with the arctic summer coming to an 
end and our time running out, we sailed for Wrangel Island 
once more. 

We encountered fog and wind and snow, but the sea was 
relatively free of ice. On August 11, Larsen announced that 
we were northeast of Wrangel, in Latitude 71, where ships 
were rarely able to penetrate. Gales from the land had 
driven the ice pack north of its usual location, but we knew 
it could come crunching and grinding hack in a hurry. We'd 
do our hunting with a wary eye to the north, watching for 
the first sign of its return. The Abler was not built to with- 
stand the arctic pack. 

We tied up to a big floe that day, found a pond of fresh 














water formed by melting ice, and filled our drinking tanks. 
The next day, we killed our first bear, as I related earlier. 
After the skinning, we hung the carcass in the rigging and 
had just finished supper when Collins, watching for game 
from the crow’s nest, raised a cry. ‘“‘Walrus!” he yelled. 

It was a huge solitary bull, sleeping on an ice pan. The 
Eskimos lashed the two kayaks together for greater sta- 
bility, and Collins and Dr. Elting slipped into white camou- 
flage suits. The kayaks were lowered, with the Eskimos at 
the paddles, and as the Abler lay with a dead engine the 
rest of us hung over the rail, watching. This was business 
the natives knew. They took cover behind every floe be- 
tween the ship and the walrus, so that when at last they 
nosed stealthily out into an open lead the bull was only 
25 yards away—and still asleep. 

Dr. Elting, with his .280 Ross, drove a bullet into its 
brain, and the big brute died almost without flinching. We 
had our first bear and our first walrus, a few hours apart. 


‘he Abler moved up to the ice pan and made fast and I 

climbed down to supervise the job of severing and 
skinning out the head. The bull probably weighed about 
two tons and the tusks were heavy and symmetrical. It was 
a fine trophy—but it wasn’t aboard yet. We finished our 
work, put a line around the skull, and the sailors on deck 
hauled away. Over the water at rail height, the line broke 
and the head splashed and disappeared into the sea. It was 
one of the biggest disappointments of the entire trip, but 
we soon made up for it. 

The area from there to the east of Wrangel Island was a 
vast marine pasture ground, teeming with walrus. In a 
week of cruising through the broken ice we saw almost a 
thousand of the great beasts. There were solitary hulls, 
little bands of four and five, and occasionaily 4 herd that 
numbered nearly a hundred. 

On the first day of this cruise, we probed so far into the 
ice fields that we reached water as smooth as glass, even 
though a gale was blowing out of the northeast. In brief 
intervals between snow squalls we sighted nine walrus, but 
they were all in the water, so we got no shooting. A 
swimming walrus sinks like a stone if either wounded or 
killed. Unless you catch him on the ice and make a clean 
kill, there is no hope of retrieving the trophy. 

Shortly after noon there was another shout from the 
crow’s nest: ‘Walrus!” This time we had them where we 
wanted them. There was a herd of about 75, resting on an 
ice floe. The kayaks went over, lashed together, with two 
of the Eskimos and Lovering and Dr. Elting aboard. They 
had plenty of floes to screen them and the natives drove the 


skin boats with silent paddle strokes, moving through open 
leads from one big pan to another. But of course there were 
lookouts in a herd of that size and they saw movement when 
the boats were 100 yards off. They sounded an alert, and 
when the kayaks were still 75 yards away the herd broke 
and shuffled for the water. 

Elting picked the largest bull and dropped it stone-dead 
with one shot. Lovering lined on another big fellow and 
staggered him, but he recovered, slid into the sea, and went 
out of sight. The Eskimos put the kayaks up to the floe 
and everybody scrambled out in a hurry. They were none 
too soon, either. From the ship we could see walrus heads 
popping out of the sea all around them and we could hear 
the blowing and bellowing of the enraged herd. If the skin 
boats had been within reach, those walrus would have over- 
turned and torn them apart. 

It comes as a surprise to many sportsmen who have never 
hunted in the arctic to learn that a herd of walrus, dis- 
turbed and infuriated, is a dangerous thing to encounter in 
the water. No less an authority than Commander Donald B. 
MacMillan, the renowned arctic explorer, rates the walrus 
the most dangerous animal in the far north, more likely to 
make trouble than the polar bear. 

Left alone, the big tuskers are hardly more menacing than 
a two-ton lump of lard. Nor is one walrus likely to pick a 
quarrel by himself. But in a herd there is a strong instinct 
of mutual protection, and once an animal is killed or 
wounded the rest often turn in frenzy on anything within 
reach. MacMillan tells of an occasion when his 28-foot 
whaleboat was. mobbed by a herd so determined that they 
hooked their tusks over the gunwales and refused to let go. 
‘“‘We showed the rifles into their mouths and fired down their 
throats,’’ the explorer relates. 

The angry herd around Elting and Lovering bellowed and 
blustered, but they had no way to get at the men on the 
ice, and finally we moved up with the Abler and drove 
them off. 

We took the rest of our walrus in the next couple of 
days, picking big bulls out of the herds and choosing 
exactly the heads we wanted. Skinning them was one of 
the toughest jobs I ever tackled. I have hunted in Africa, 
and I can testify that getting the hide off a giraffe or a 
rhino is no harder than flaying one of those ungainly, 
blubber-encased walrus. The hide of a bull walrus is two 
inches thick, and only the sharpest knife will cut it. 

The weather made things even worse for me. A bitter 
wind howled across the ice, and snow pelted us most of the 
time. I wore hip boots and all the heavy clothes I could pile 
on, keeping my ears covered with a cap, but I had to handle 
the knife with bare, numb hands. My feet stayed warm be- 


Part of the bawling sea-lion colony on Bogoslof Island, where the bulls stood guard along the beach like awkward sentries 
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Skinning the two-inch-thick walrus hides as a bitter wind howled across the ice was one of the toughest jobs I ever tackled 


et. 


cause [ was working knee-deep in steaming entrails and 
walrus blood. I did it intentionally, too. It was gory, but 
better than standing on the ice in rubber boots. 

We dressed and hoisted aboard six of the carcasses, hang- 
ing them in the rigging. With the bear meat, they would 
be our present to the Eskimos at the end of the voyage. The 
next two operations—skinning out the heads and fleshing 
the hides—-were done on deck, with the natives helping. As 
a result the deck was a greasy, slippery mess covered with 
blubber and frozen blood, and the Abler gradually took on 
the apearance of an ill-kept floating butcher shop. We 
found there was no way to hunt and skin walrus and be 
tidy about it. Things reached a climax when Captain 
Larsen slipped on the icy planking and cracked a rib, but 
Dr. Elting fixed him up and he never missed a watch. 

After the walrus hunt we cruised along the edge of the 
pack, venturing deeper and deeper into the ice. Just before 
supper on the second day I heard a shout: “Bear!” 

A mother and two cubs were running along the edge of 
the ice. The mate was high in the rigging and after a min- 
ute he called down, “I can see two more. Big ones.” I 
scampered up beside him for a better view, and just as I 
reached him he pointed off to starboard. “‘There’s another 
old girl with a cub,” he said. 

He was right. From our perch in the rigging we had 
seven polar bears in sight, and we were able to watch them 
for the next 15 minutes. It was worth the whole cruise to 
see them there on the empty, endless ice fields. 

But this was a hunt, not a sight-seeing trip, and down on 
deck hurried preparations were going on. The Eskimos got 
the kayaks into the water, and Lovering and Collins climbed 
in. The natives paddled them furiously across to the ice 
and they lit out after the bears. 

We expected the three specimens still needed for mu- 
seum purposes would be killed out of this bunch, but we got 
a surprise. The schooner had spooked all seven thoroughly, 
and they were legging it for Harold Island a dozen miles 
away. Collins and Lovering stayed with them for an hour, 
traveling over ice hummocks and pressure ridges, but it 
was no use. The bears were far out of sight by that time, 
so the hunters gave up and trudged back to the Abler. 

The day wasn’t over yet, though. We went back on deck 
after supper, sweeping the ice with our glasses, and within 
10 minutes Lovering made a find—another female and a 
yearling cub. They were crossing a big, isolated floe, uneasy 
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but not as wary as the first seven bears had been. Alter- 
nately walking and running, the mother halted every little 
while to look back in our direction, then drove the cub on 
ahead of her. 

By the time Lovering and Elting were into their 
white outfits and the Eskimos could put them on the ice, the 
bears were out of sight. Even the mate in the crow’s nest 
could no longer see them. We decided they had taken to the 
sea, so the kayaks came back and we began a slow circle 
around the floe. 

A polar bear moving over rough ice is well camouflaged, 
and he is even harder to spot when swimming through 
floating ice with only his head above water. Honors this 
time went to Frank, our lynx-eyed Eskimo. Perched in the 
rigging, he detected with his naked eye what the rest of us 
had been unable to find with binoculars. He pointed out the 
two bears swimming a narrow lead at the edge of the 
ice field. 

There was no time for the kayaks. Larsen rang for full- 
ahead, and the Abler lumbered along at a little more than 
six knots, which was her top speed. The bears raced for 
the ice and as they clambered out, Lovering got in the first 
shot from his Mauser. The sow whipped around like an 
overgrown dog and bit savagely at her back. The second 
shot creased her across the shoulders. As she turned to run 
Lovering fired a third time, and the heavy bullet smashed 
in at the base of the spine and ranged all the way up to her 
neck. She went down in a heap and the cub took off, running 
like a big bouncing snowball. 

Elting got his bear the next day, driving it off a floe as 
he was stalking it in a kayak and killing it later from the 
deck of the schooner. That isn’t the most exciting way to 
take a polar bear, but when you're after one that stays in the 
water, you have no choice. 


hat night we made a mistake. We tied up to a big floe, 
and by dawn the drifting ice, pushed ahead of a strong 
southeast wind, had carried us dangerously deep into the 
pack. The leads behind us had closed and there was little 
open water in sight. For the first time since the trip began 
we faced the dismaying possibility that we might be frozen 
in for the winter off the bleak and inhospitable Siberian 
coast. 
We gave no thought to hunting that day. The skipper 
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worked the Abler back and forth, ramming head-on into 
the heavy floes, backing away, ramming them again, hop- 
ing to find a way out. At noon the wind changed and 
carried us back under the land, so close that we could even 
make out the igloos of a native village outlined on a bluff 
above the beach. But still the ice refused to release us. 

At 10 o’clock that night, with the sun sinking into the 
sea, we saw the moon for the first time in almost three 
months of fog and rain and snow. It rose over a range 
of low hills in the southeast, round and silvery, and moon- 
light on the icy ocean was an unforgettable sight. It 
proved to be an omen of good luck, too. 

We drifted west with the pack all that night, ever 
watchful, knowing a shift of wind could put ice and ship 
on the beach together. Next morning we were still creep- 
ing westward along the coast. But at noon Hansen hailed 
from the crow’s nest to say he could see open water ahead. 

Captain Larsen drove the Abler into the pack like a 
fighter slugging his way out of a corner. Ice crunched 
under the bows and the schooner creaked and groaned. 
We backed and rammed, climbing up on thick pans, sliding 
off, and finally smashing through to a wind-roughened 
sea that was dotted sparsely with drifting ice. 

If it hadn’t been for our Eskimos, we'd have missed 
the next bear altogether. We were cruising through smooth 
water in the lee of the ice pack, with one Eskimo on deck 
and the other two in the rigging. Suddenly the Eskimo 
on deck shouted, ‘‘Nanook!”” It was a remarkable find. 
The bear was lying asleep on a small floe half a mile 
away. The Abler’s engine was stopped instantly and we 
drifted quietly to a halt. 

“That bear’s going to be hard to get at,’’ the mate said 
as the kayaks were being lowered. It sounded like a safe 
prediction, too, because the floe was 100 yards from the 
main ice field. 

It was Collins’ turn now. Lovering went with him. The 
Eskimos drove the kayaks swiftly across open water to 
the edge of the pack and turned toward the bear, as crafty 
and patient as hunters making a stalk on land. The skin 
boats glided along smoothly, taking cover behind each 
point of ice, riding low in the water, making no commotion. 
Collins and Lovering in their camouflage suits and the 
two natives in their white parkas might easily have been 
mistaken for swimming bears. 

The men were still 200 yards from the bear when some- 
thing disturbed him. He heaved himself to his haunches, 
and through the glasses we could see him looking things 
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over. The distant ship caught his attention and he gave 
us a long stare. But he did not see the kayaks moving 
slowly along the shelf of the ice pack. 

The bear got up and walked to the top of the floe for 
a better look at the ship. He was silhouetted against the 
gray sea like an object carved out of ivory. Then he saw 
the kayaks. His long, menacing head swung toward them 
and he stared, insolent and unafraid. We were dealing 
with another bear that was seeing men for the first time. 


he range was still too long for Collins’ .45/70, and 

the Eskimos apparently thought they might drive 
the bear into the sea if they moved any closer in the skin 
boats. We watched Collins ease himself onto the ice and 
crawl forward behind a low pressure ridge. 

The bear was still standing there, staring at the mo- 
tionless kayaks with no show of alarm, when the 405- 
grain soft-point bullet belted him in the shoulder. It 
knocked him off the hummock with sledge-hammer force. 
I had my glasses on him when the shot hit, and he sailed 
through the air and landed on the ice, as good as dead. 
He was fine trophy, an inch over eight feet long, and big 
and burly for his kind. It was a grand wind-up to our hunt. 

Three days later we rounded East Cape and beat our 
way down into Bering Strait with a gale shrieking through 
the rigging and hail and snow lashing the deck. The 
storm was so rough that we took five hours to make two 
miles. We couldn’t anchor off the home village of our 
three Eskimos, but we found a small harbor at another 
village a dozen miles down the coast. 

We made no attempt to go ashore. Even in the harbor 
there was too much sea running. The natives came out 
in their skin boats, paying out a line attached to shore. 
We lowered the walrus and bear carcasses into the sea 
with inflated sealskin bladders attached to keep them 
afloat, and the boats towed them to the beach. 

I was happy to be rid of our cargo. The walrus were 
beginning to ripen in spite of the cold weather, and they 
were a black, blubbery, stinking lot. But the village was 
suffering a food shortage and there was great joy when 
the meat was landed. 

As for me, when we got the anchor up and headed out 
across Bering Sea for Nome I vowed I’d never skin an- 
other walrus as long as I lived. So far, I’ve kept my 
promise. But I still have a fond memory of that hunt in 
the arctic seas, the great adventure of my youth. THE END 





We tied up one night to a big floe that drifted with the wind and, by dawn, had towed us dangerously deep into the ice pack 





aucust, 1954 61 








SURVIVAL 


(continued from page 51) 


where Dave's fishing camp is located. 

In 1939, on a prospecting trip through 
the Chapleau preserve, Dave uncovered 
some large quartz veins about 15 miles 
north of the fishing camp. The veins 
panned no gold, but he noticed some 
dark minerals in the veins and in the 
granite, and also some rock which Dave 
thought might be uranium. 

When he first saw the “black stuff,” 
uranium didn’t count. But soon after 
the war it did, and Dave decided to go 
back to his find with a Geiger counter. 
Even if there was no uranium, he 
could bring out some of the vein ma- 
terial and have it assayed for gold. Gold 
is for the finding in that territory—if 
you know where to look—and Dave 
felt sure he was close to a find. But it 
was the thought of uranium that made 
him return. : 

Late in November, 1952, Dave’s wife 
and child left for a visit to Dave's 
mother in Toronto. Dave figured it 
would be a good time to hit out for his 
discovery.. However, he decided to wait 
until the small lakes, which polka-dot 
the area north of Lochalsh, were frozen 
over. It was a tough trip. by canoe be- 
cause only a few portages were cut in 
the land linking a chain of small and 
medium-size lakes between Wabaton- 
gushi ard the site.of the quartz. By 
his reckoning it was a two-day trip— 
one in, with enough time to make tests, 
pick up samples, and grab some sleep, 
and then one out. 

Because of its size, Wabatongushi 
was not yet frozen. Dave packed food 
for two days, cooking utensils, his count- 
er, an ax, and snowshoes, and loaded 
them and his dog Skipper into a canoe. 
Starting out before daylight on a day 
in early December, he paddled almost 
seven miles to the east bay of the lake 
and pulled ashore to begin his over- 
land journey. He rolled his canoe over 
on two logs, hoping that a sudden cold 
snap would not freeze up the bay and 
force him to go home afoot. 


I i first cut across from the east bay 


of Wabatongushi to Katherine 
Lake, less than a mile, feeling glad 
he’d brought his snowshoes. When he 
reached Katherine he tested the ice. It 
wasn’t too good, but he figured it was 
safe enough. Turning back into the 
bush he cut a long, stout pole and 
headed north for Meath Lake.~He holds 
that a pole is much better than an ax 
for testing doubtful ice. An easy blow 
from an ax will cut through ice which 
is strong enough to walk on, but a pole 
won't. With a pole you can probe, and 
if the ice is “dummy’’—if it has air be- 
tween it and the water—-the sound of 
the scratching pole will signal danger. 

After crossing Meath Lake Dave and 
Skipper traveled for about 10 miles, 
following a chain of small lakes, nar- 
rows, and streams. Most of the time 
they crossed on the ice, but sometimes 
they had to skirt along the shore, es- 
pecially around fast-running streams. 

During the day the weather turned 
noticeably milder. The west wind, usu- 
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ally a sign of clear skies, brought scud- 
ding gray clouds, and by afternoon the 
clouds settled into a heavy overcast 
that blotted out the tops of the high, 
rock-ribbed hills. 

Just as they reached the vein loca- 
tion, rain began to trickle off the peak 
of Dave’s cap. He’d brought no suit- 
able bedding material, for rain was: the 
last thing he expected when he set out. 
Besides, Dave never had used a sleep- 
ing bag. He’d often slept out in 40- 
below weather with nothing more than 
a blanket spread under him and a fire 
to keep him warm. He reasoned that 
if you were dressed warmly enough to 
withstand the cold during the day, you 
could stay warm next to a big fire at 
night. 


ealizing he was in for a tough time, 

he quickly built a fire with fire- 
killed jackpine. When the blaze was 
going good, he took out his Geiger 
counter and, with high hope, went to 
try out his vein. He clambered about 
for half an hour, but there were no 
kicks on his counter to show uranium. 
The vein still looked good for gold, 
though, so he broke dff about 40 pounds 
of it from various places, and he also 
picked up a few samples of mixed rock. 

By the time he’d finished it was rain- 
ing hard, so Dave returned to his fire, 
cut more jackpine, and soon the blaze 
was casting a cheery glow over the 
rain-soaked snow. The roar of distant 
thunder heralded worse weather, and 
in a few minutes the rain came down in 
a torrent. 

Dave cut some small poles and brush 
and built a crude shelter, but found it 
impossible to keep more than half of 
himself dry at one time. Skipper—part 
everything but all dog—was also hav- 
ing a tough time keeping warm and 
dry. On Dave’s side of the fire, under 
the so-called shelter, the dog was shooed 
away, and on the other side he was 
warm but rained on. Skipper’s big eyes 
finally persuaded Dave to invite him 
over. to his side, but by that time the 
dog’s feelings were hurt, and he re- 
fused. Dave didn’t get much sleep that 
night. 

The rain stopped just before dawn. 
Dave got up then and warmed a tin of 
beans and melted a pail of snow for 
tea—not a substantial breakfast but 
enough to start him on his way home. 

Rain had weakened the ice consider- 
ably. It was covered with water and 
honeycombed in many places. It pre- 
sented a problem. Not to travel across 
the ice meant a two-day trip home, but 
using the ice would mean constant test- 
ing with a pole. Dave didn’t have ra- 
tions for the extra day, so he decided to 
try the ice. He figured he could get 
back before sundown. 

He selected a sturdy, 15-foot pole, 
packed his gear on his back, and 
started out, keeping close to shore so 
that if the ice broke he could quickly 
reach firm ground. But despite his 
testing and probing, he went through 
the ice when he’d been out about an 
hour. Fortunately, he was only a short 
distance off a sandy point, and within 
minutes he was safely out and stamp- 
ing his feet on the ground. 


The sky was clearing, and the wind 
had veered to the north. It was getting 
colder. Dave circled the rest of the 
lake. He took to the ice again, how- 
ever, when he came to the chain of 
small lakes and connecting creeks and 
narrows. He cut a new pole for each 
lake and threw it away when he had to 
skirt open-water creeks. 

He was about an hour from an aban- 
doned lumber camp where he planned 
to have lunch. By now he was more 
confident, sometimes venturing as much 
as 50 feet from shore. He felt that, 
with the pole to support him, there was 
little chance of his sinking more than 
waist deep, and he knew the procedure 
for getting out. But he took the pre- 
caution of slinging his pack on only 
one shoulder, so he could get rid of the 
extra weight quickly if necessary. 

Judging time by his compass, Dave 
reckoned he was behind schedule when 
he arrived at the deserted lumber camp, 
so he quickly brewed a pot of tea and 
shared his sandwiches with Skipper. 
His clothes were dry now, and he 
started out again with renewed vigor, 
hoping to get home before nightfall. 

He was making good progress over 
the bigger lakes when Skipper fell 
through the ice. As the dog made an 
ever-widening hole in the ice about 50 
feet out, Dave watched from near the 
shore, thinking the dog could pull him- 
self out. But Skipper was having a 
hard time. Dave knew it would be 
risky for him to go out on ice that 
couldn’t hold a dog’s weight, but he 
just couldn’t watch the dog drown. 

Whipping out his ax he cut a 15-foot 
spruce and shoved the butt end out 
where Skipper floundered. When the 
tree reached the edge of Skipper’s hole, 
Dave walked toward it along the trunk, 
hoping its bushiness would distribute 
his weight. He reached the hole, 
grabbed the dog by the scruff of the 
neck, then beat it back to _ shore. 
Skipper shook himself hard, pranced a 
bit, and let out a few happy barks. 
Dave hoped his rescue would soothe the 
dog’s feelings which he had hurt the 
night before. 


nN Lake Meath, Dave was about 
equidistant from the rail line and 
the east bay of Lake Wabatongushi 
where he’d cached his canoe. The cold 
was setting in, and he decided to get 
the canoe before ice formed on the bay. 
By cutting across Lake Meath and 
Lake Katherine Dave figured he could 
reach the canoe in time to paddle home 
before dark. He knew that if he walkecl 
home by way of the railroad, he would 
be in the dark for the last couple of 
miles along the tracks. He wanted 
to avoid this because the rain and snow 
were combining with the cold to make 
an icy surface. " 

“Before starting out across Lake 
Meath,” Dave recalls, “I looked around 
for a good pole, but it was all second 
growth in that area and the best I 
could find was only about 10 feet long. 
It was less than an inch around at the 
butt and it tapered away to nothing at 
the tip. But it had to do.” 

Since his pack was feeling so heavy, 
Dave made a crude sleigh. Two pieces 








of birch about three feet long served as 
runners and the snowshoes made a fine 
chassis on which he loaded his pack. 

There was no water on the ice cover- 
ing Lake Meath, but Dave found that a 
strong thrust could plunge his flimsy 
pole right through it. The ice was 
honeycombed with thin spots, but Dave 
decided to risk a second dunking to 
save time. He slid along the shore, 
pulling the sleigh easily behind him, 
and approached a rocky point jutting 
out into the lake. 

When he reached the tip of the point, 
he made an impulsive decision to cut 
across the lake rather than go around. 
Dave reasoned that since the 500 yards 
from the point to the beginning of the 
portage to Lake Katherine was the 
shortest way across the lake, the ice 
might be stronger there. He was 
wrong. 

He started out, and found the going 
better than he had expected. True, he 
had had to detour a bit, but he was 
saving time. He was perhaps 300 yards 
from shore when he broke through. 

He didn’t get scared. He’d been 
through ice before, and even the shock 
of the cold water didn’t seem so bad at 
first. He caught hold of the ice as he 
went through and was hanging onto the 
edge of the hole he’d made, partly in 
and partly out, with the sled close be- 
hind him. He put the pole up on the ice, 
across the hole. Grabbing the pole, he 
pulled himself up so that his body hung 
over it. Then he reached out and tried 
to pull himself up on the ice. But the 
ice at both ends of the sagging pole 
crumbled, and he sank into the freezing 
water. He tried it a couple of times, 
then noticed that the commotion he was 
making had: weakened the ice under his 
sled. It sank, carrying down his sup- 
plies and samples. 

Dave was scared now. He knew that 
in water like that you don’t last long. 
The time comes when it chills you to 
the marrow, and then the numbing proc- 
ess begins. 

Beating on the cracked, porous ice 
with his forearms, he forced a channel 
through it, trying to reach solid stuff. 
Once he had the channel broken, he 
put the pole up on the ice and again 
tried to pull himself up. He kept try- 
ing, but the skimpy pole sagged and the 
ice gave way every time. 


ave stopped to rest—and to think. 

For years, whenever he was in the 
bush, he carried a jackknife, but re- 
cently he’d got out of the habit. He 
had a hunting knife in his pack, but his 
pack was on the bottom of the lake. 
If it weren’t, he thought bitterly, he 
could get the knife, jab it into the ice, 
and pull himself to safety. 

Dave suddenly remembered that a 
few days earlier he’d got a package 
from his mother. It contained the eye- 
glasses he’d sent to her in Toronto to 
have fixed, and also a jackknife she’d 
sent as a present. He was sure there 
was a jackknife in that package. What 
had he done with it? Did he put it in 
his pocket? Did he have it now? 

He jammed his numb fingers into 
his pants pocket, and his fingers 
touched something hard—the knife! 


Carefully, ever so carefully, he pulled 
it out and held it up out of the water. 
Using his teeth and his torn fingernails, 
he pried the blade open. 

Dave hung himself over the pole, as 
before, reached as far ahead as he 
could, and drove the knife’s blade into 
the ice. The knife gave him a grip. He 
pulled. The ice broke. Every time he 
pulled, the ice broke. 

Though he was moving toward shore, 
he knew he’d never last long enough to 
make it. Skipper had been circling 
around him, barking his fear, but now 
he was gone, out of sight on shore. 

Dave felt his strength ebbing, but 
his senses told him he mustn't struggle 
too hard. He must use his endurance 


“Speeder” driven by Tom Rioux, right, 
was on time for Dave and Skipper, left 


to advantage. He must hang on. Keep 
his head up. Keep trying. Get on top 
—or drown. 

“I started to feel that this was it,” 
Dave says. “This was the end. There 
wasn’t much I could do. Funny thing, 
I wasn’t uncomfortable. The water 
hadn’t shocked me. Maybe it was 
seeping through my clothes real slow. 
I thought of my wife and my mother. 
I didn’t yell for help. That would have 
been a waste of effort because there 
wasn’t anybody within miles. I just 
said, ‘God help me!’ ” ‘ 

Dave kept on trying. He put the pole 
across the hole, heaved up his body, 
reached out with the knife, pulled, then 
fell back. 

“My mind was flashing warning sig- 
nals,” he recalls. “A voice kept telling 
me ‘You’re not going to make it.’ My 
body wasn’t even part of me now. I 
was acting like a machine. I thought 
of our little baby. He’d never know 
what happened to his daddy. Nobody: 
would know.” 

Dave doesn’t know what happened 
next, or how long it took to happen. 
He was trying to lift himself up again 
when, all of a sudden, the pole held his 
weight up to his hips. With a surge of 
hope, he moved the knife slowly ahead 
and jabbed it in the ice. He pulled— 
and slid a little farther out of the 
water. He cautiously wormed his way 
a few more feet forward. Then his 
years of experience in survival started 
to tell. 

He spread-eagled himself on the ice, 
distributing his weight, and soon clawed 


his way far enough to get up.on all 
fours. Then, on hands and knees, he 
made the shore. 

He stood, stumbled, and fell. He 
shook himself, got on his feet, but when 
he tried to walk he fell again. Coming 
to a bit, he realized he still had a firm 
clutch on his pole and tried to drop it, 
but his fingers wouldn’t work. He had 
become a human icicle. 

He shook his legs, rolled in the snow, 
and yelled. He yelled like hell and 
shook like a leaf in a storm. He knew 
he had to get his blood circulating. 
Every time he got to his feet he'd 
stumble, but he kept at it, and soon his 
head began to clear. 

Before long, Skipper sidled up. Dave 
was overjoyed. Not only was the dog 
safe, but was a source of warmth for 
his master’s frozen hands. Dave held 
them out to put them along the dog's 
flanks, but stopped short, surprised at 
the sight of blood. The jackknife was 
still in his hand, and its blade was 
closed on his little and third fingers, 
cutting them to the bone. He hadn't 
even felt it. His nails were ripped off, 
and the ends of his fingers were torn 
from scraping and pulling on the ice. 

When his blood started to circulate 
normally, Dave made his way to the 
portage leading to Lake Katherine. At 
the lake, he skirted the shore until he 
came to a trail leading to the tracks. 

He stumbled and staggered along the 
trail, reached the railroad line, and 
knew he still had two long miles to go. 
The snow was deep and the going hard, 
and he was very, very tired. He could 
take only a dozen steps before his 
strength failed, and he had to stop. He 
was getting to his feet for the hun- 
dredth time—-maybe the thousandth 
when he heard the sound of the one 
thing which now could save his life. 
From far along the tracks came the 
rumble of a gasoline-powered “buggy” 
used by the railway workers. With al- 
most his last ounce of strength, he 
lunged toward the tracks, jumped up 
and down beside them, and strained his 
lungs to shout. 


(laa the buggy wouldn’t have 
been anywhere near there so late in 
the day. 
times a week, but this night it was off 


It made inspection runs three 


schedule. It was there because the 
rain that had caused Dave such dis- 
comfort had coated the tracks with ice, 
making every hill a harder pull and 
every curve a hazard. Trains were two 
hours late, and so was the buggy. 

The man riding the buggy was Tom 
Rioux, roadmaster of the line between 
Chapleau and Lochalsh. Ahead of him, 
his light picked out a strange figure 
staggering beside the tracks, flailing 
its arms wildly. There was a dog, too. 
Then Tom saw the face of a man. He 
ran his buggy beyond it, but stopped 
and backed up. In the light’s beam he 
saw ice caked on the man’s face and 
clothing, and looked into eyes glazed 
with suffering. 

Dave and Skipper stood still. A voice 
said, “Helio. You in trouble?” 

Dave, breathing heavily, held on to 
the buggy to steady himself. “Loch- 

(continued on page 75) 
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©, PREYS 


COMMONLY NEST 
IN DEAD TREETOPS, 
BUT ON GARDINER’S - 
ISLAND, IN LONG 
ISLAND SOUND, 
HUNDREDS OF 
THESE FISH HAWKS 
BUILD NESTS ON 
LEVEL GRouNnD. 


: FIN-LIKE 
“ON umes 
ARMOR PLATES 


l 
A “Living Fossic” FisH--A 
COELACANTH, THOUGHT To 
HAVE BEEN EXTINCT FoR 50 
MILLION YEARS —— WAS 
HAULED UP BY A TRAWLER 
RECENTLY OFF SOUTH AFRICA. 























Finger-touch starting ease! Now anyone who can steer a boat can 

start and run the brilliant Big Twin! From a comfortable seat behind the 
wheel, with starter, choke, gearshift and throttle as conveniently at hand as 
in your car, you can cruise, ski-tow, or troll by the hour—without going 
near the motor! Now everyone in your family—your wife, your youngsters— 
can enjoy the endless pleasure of running this finest, ablest of outboard motors. 
See for yourself. Take the wheel, touch the button, and discover how 


Evinrude’s MAGIC TOUCH brings new fun to boating! 


See Your Evinrude Dealer—look for his name under “Outboard Motors” 

in the yellow pages of your phone book. For free, full-color catalog of the 

complete Evinrude line—the right motor for every boat—write 

EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4453 North 27th Street, Milwaukee 16, Wis. 
In Canada: Manufactured by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough 


BIG TWIN 


LIGHTWIN_3 h.p.*—only 32 Ibs.! Fisherman 
Drive. Goes anywhere—stows anywhere! $1] 45+ 
FLEETWIN AQUASONIC — 7% h.p.* — 49 
Ibs. Whispering Power—smooth as sailing! $235 
SUPER FASTWIN — 15 h.p.*—67 ths. Bril- 
liant performance! Speed to 30 m.p.h... $335 


BIG TWIN — 25 h.p.* Superb power for bi 
runabouts, cruisers! Speed to over 30 m.p.h. $41 40 


ELECTRIC STARTING BIG TWIN $498 
* OBC certified brake h.p. at 4000 RPM. Weights 
are approximate. TtAll prices F.O.B. factory, sub- 
ject to change. 





CHANGING 
PACE TO 
TAKE BAss 


RAY BERGMAN 


as readily as bass change their 

range and their moods we'd catch 
those bass that “just ain’t bitin’’’ about 
as often as not. 

Most of us are too loyal to our old, es- 
tablished systems—pet lures, patterned 
retrieves, and favorite places in the 
waters we fish. That’s all well and 
good, as long as it works. The mistake 
is in trying to force it on fish when 
they’re obviously not interested. Those 
are the days when it takes a new ap- 
proach to catch bass. 

I've recently experimented with two 
such change-of-pace systems that are 
certainly worth knowing. One is fast 
trolling, the strategy I named spoon- 
plugging when I first discussed it in 
this column last year. The other is 
bottom-digging, a way of working a 
lure so that it bounces along the bot- 
tom, or perhaps is actually dug into 
the sand or mud on the bottom with 
line pressure and left resting there for 
some time. A tug on the line makes it 
seem to leap out of hiding then, and 
bass just can’t stand to see it get away. 

Buck Perry, of North Carolina, sold 
me on spoon-plugging with his first 
demonstrations more than a year ago. 
Ive tested it thoroughly since then, 
at times when conventional methods 
failed, and it’s done so well that I think 
I can let the facts speak for the sys- 
tem. Just review them with me. 

Let’s start with Lake Champlain, 
on the New York-—Vermont border, 
where three friends and I fished for 
bass last summer. Thunderheads were 
drifting across the lake when we 
started fishing near Burlington, Vt. It 
was hot and oppressive as the threat- 
ening clouds boiled up over this beauti- 
ful valley between the peaks of the 
Adirondacks and the Green Mountains. 
We suspected we were in for a storm 
but we pushed our boat out onto the 
lake anyway. 

The storm soon hit us, first with a 


[ we anglers would vary our tactics 
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rush of wind and quick flurries of rain, 
then with a short, furious blast. That 
blew over and left us in a quiet lull that 
hinted another outburst was on the 
way. 

The weather was directing our fish- 
ing this day. While the strong wind 
lasted, we worked a shallow, protected 
bay. It didn’t produce. Then we took 
advantage of the lull and ran out to 
troll along the shoreline of an island. 
I got a strike the first pass. That indi- 
cated that trolling was going to get us 
some fish, once we worked out the best 


_ in deeper water. 


combination of trolling speed, depth, 
and type of lure. 

We began experimenting. A small, 
shallow-running lure brought some 
strikes as we trolled near the shore; a 
deep-running plug interested the fish 
So we mulled this 
over for a moment and came up with a 
system the bass really went for—a 
deep-running lure trolled fast in deep 
water. It worked best when it actually 
dug into the bottom occasionally, trav- 
eling the floor of the lake in long 
bounces. 


his unorthodox blend of spoon- 

plugging and bottom-digging pro- 
voked strikes steadily all the ‘time we 
used it. We had trouble with our out- 
board motor for a while that afternoon 
and were unable to get enough speed 
out of it for good spoon-plugging. Dur- 
ing that time we didn’t get a strike. 
When the balky motor sputtered back 
to a fast clip the fish started hitting 
again. 

Two of us tried casting from shore 
while our outboard was stalled. All we 
got was one grammar-school small- 
mouth bass. And we had still another 
chance to compare our trolling system 
with other methods when we docked 
that evening and talked to the fisher- 
men who’d been out in other boats. 
They’d been trolling at the conventional 
speed, just fast enough to turn a troll- 
ing spinner, and none of them had a 
decent catch. Our fish were not big, 
but we boated and released so many of 
them that we lost count. 

That’s just one example of a day 
saved by experimenting. Here’s an- 
other: The fish were refusing all the 
ordinary offerings at a lake in the 
Adirondack Mountains of New York 





“We could have caught more if we’d known how to get these off” 














State. It was early in September, hot 
and dry, and it was generally conceded 
that fishing there had become a waste 
of time. 

I didn’t solve this problem myself, 
but I know the man who did. He tied 
on a nickel-plated spoon and trolled it 
behind a light boat pushed by a two- 
horse motor running wide open. He 
pulled that spoon at speeds most troll- 
ers wouldn’t dream of, so fast that 
other anglers watched in alarm. He 
used spoons that stayed fairly deep, 
sizes ranging from 1/16 to % oz., and 
he ranged over the lake with them until 
he located the fish. He caught them 
then, lots of them—and if you’re going 
to name the system he was using you 
might as well call it spoon-plugging. 

This fellow also made another point 
that I’ve supported ever since I’ve been 
dry behind the ears, as maturity in 
angling lore goes. Mine has been a mi- 
nority opinion, but here’s still another 
bit of evidence to support it: This man 
caught his biggest fish during the mid- 
dle of the day, not during the much- 
touted early-morning and_ evening 
hours. And that midday period, I 
claim, is usually as good as or better 
than the crack of dawn or sunset. 


BR don’t get the idea that racing 
around a lake pulling a nickel spoon 
will always catch bass. When you start 
using it that way, it’s just another Old 
Reliable that’s going to fail you when 
conditions change. This was shown 
very clearly on a lake in central Florida 
where successful demonstrations of fast 
trolling started a lot of anglers using 
the system. It worked fine in Sep- 
tember, when fish were hard to take 
otherwise, but by January things had 
changed and those anglers who refused 
to change their system to suit the bass 
started getting skunked. 

One man in particular was complain- 
ing vehemently in January. He wasn’t 
catching anything at spoon-plugging 
speeds, but he was just grouching about 
the system, not changing it. He had 
yet to learn that cool water required 
slow trolling, sometimes a lure moving 
so slowly it was more like jigging on 
the bottom than trolling. Too, most of 
the bass had moved to deeper water, out 
past the shoreline stretches of from 2 
to 7 feet deep where most anglers want 
to fish throughout the year. 

This man caught bass when he al- 
tered his style to suit the season, but he 
still wasn’t satisfied. He wanted a 
really big bass. That called for a lure 
drifted to the bottom on a slack line 
and worked so that it alternately lay 
motionless and drifted slowly for a few 
inches or feet. Those were just general 
instructions for catching big bass there 
at that time of year. Nobody expected 
the approach to pay off immediately. 
But this man, armed with the new 
strategy, went straight out and caught 
a seven-pounder. 

Bottom-digging can be used with sev- 
eral variations. Take the one we used 
in western North Carolina during some 
early-spring fishing. We had started 
by going over the shallows thoroughly 
and hadn’t caught a thing. Then, as we 
moved to another location, we noticed 
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(ay CAMP, ROD AND GUN EDITOR OF THE NEW YORK 
TIMES SAYS: THESE RAY*BAN SUN GLASS LENSES ARE 
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Don’t jum 


| rods or lines to sell. 


| group of 


Bass Fishermen will 
Say I'm Crazy... 
until they try 


my method! 


| But, after a 10 day trial, if you’re 
at all like the few other men to whom 


ae | 


I’ve told my secret, you'll guard it with your last breath. 


at conclusions, I’m not a manu- 
any a | new lure. I have no 
'm a lawyer and make 
a good living in my pastramee. But my all 
absorbing hobby is fishing, And, quite by 
accident, I’ve discovered how to go to waters 
that everyone else says are fished out and 
come in with a limit catch of the biggest 
bass you ever saw. The savage old bass that 
got so big, because ey were ‘‘wise”’ to ev- 
ery ordinary way of fishing. 
This METHOD is NOT spinning, trolling, casting, 
fiyfishing, trot line fishing, set line fishing, hand 
line fishing, live bait fishing, jugging, netting, 


facturer o 


| trapping or seining, and does not even faintly 


resembie any of these standard methods of fish- 
ing, No live bait or prepared bait is used. You can 
carry all of the equipment you need in one hand. 


‘The whole secret can be learned in twenty min- 
utes—twenty minutes of fascinating reading. All 
the extra equipment you need, you can buy locally 
at a cost of less than a dollar. Yet with it, you 
can come in after an hour or two of the greatest 
excitement of your life, with a stringer full. Not 
one or two miserable 12 or 14 inch oversized 
keepers—but five or six real beauties with real 
poundage behind them. The kind that don’t need 
a word of explanation of the professional skill of 
the man who caught them. Absolutely legal, too— 
in every state. 

This amazing method was developed by a little 
rofessional fishermen. Though they are 
public guides, they never divulge their secret to 


| their patrons. They use it only when fishing for 


their own tables. No man on your waters has 
ever seen it, ever heard of it, or ever used it, And 
when you have given it the first trial, you will be 
as close mouthed as a man who has suddenly 


discovered a gold mine. Because with this secret 
you can fish within a hundred feet of the best 
fishermen in the county and pull in ferocious big 
ones while he comes home empty handed. No 
special skill is required. The secret is just as 
deadly in the hands of a novice as in the hands 
of an old timer. 

My secret will be disclosed only to a few men in 
each area—men who will give me their word of 
honor not to give the secret to anyone else. 
Send me your name. Let me tell you how you can 
try out the secret method of bringing in big bass 
from your ‘‘fished out’’ waters. Let me tell you 
why I let you try my method for 10 days without 
risking a penny of your money on instructions 
or lures, 


There is no charge for this information, now or 
at any other time. Just your name is all I need. 
But I guarantee that the information I send you 
will make you a complete skeptic—until once you 
try it. And then, your own catches will fill you 
with disbelief. Send your name, today. This will 


be fun. ERICK Q. FARE 


317 S. Milwaukee Ave., Libertyville, IMlinois 
Sa ee 
Erick Q. Fare, 317 S. Milwaukee Ave. i 
Libertyville, Ilinois | 
Dear Mr. Fare: Send me complete information | 
without any charge and without the slightest obli- 
gation. Tell me how I can learn the secret method | 
of catching big bass from ‘fished out’’ waters, even 
when the old timers are reporting, ‘‘No Luck.” | 
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THERE’S PLENTY OF AS 


fishiw fun | 


nm TIDEWATER. 


VIRGINIA 


There's good light or } 
heavy tackle fishing in 
Virginia's rivers, bays, 
and in the deep sea. | 

You'll take plenty 
of real scrappers — 
channel bass, cobia, 

spot, croaker, blue- 
fish, trout, kingfsh, floun- 
der, black sea bass, striped | 
bass, white marlin, dolphin | 
and bonito. So oil up your 
reel, check your line, 
and come to Virginia. 


P. S. Bring the famil 
If they don’t fish, they'll 
find plenty of sports, ie, 
history and all- “ 
fun to keep them 


scene 
aroun 
happy! 


BOATS AND GUIDES AVAILABLE IN VIRGINIA’S 


o Cape Charlies ¢ Colonial Beach + Messick 

© Wachapreague © Willoughby Spit ¢ Newport News 
e Chincoteague « Old Point Irvington 

© Ocean View © Urbanna  Deltaville 


DEPARTMENT OF 
CONSERVATION AND DEVELOPMENT 
Room 807, 914 Capitol Street 
Richmond 19, Virginia 


Write for Free 
Fishing Guide 


AKE MONEY with a PLASTICS 


Amazing new PLASTICS HOME 

CRAFT COURSE for MEN and 

WOMEN tells and shows how to 
make hundreds of fast selling Plastics products. 
All plastics and materials for 23 PROJECTS come 
with course. No special tools needed. Course pays 
for itself. Write for FREE booklet today! 


INTERSTATE TRAINING SERVICE Potiiona va. 


eran Portland 13, Ore. 
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MUSTAD 


When You Buy Hooks 


Ask for—and GET—Mustad hooks. The 
sharp, strong, finely tempered iish hooks 
that give quick, deep, easy penetration 
and will add to your fishing pleasure and 
success. Your dealer can supply you with 
Mustad hooks. Ask for—and try— 


MUSTAD-VIKING 


Quality No. 94840 
The hooks with Mustad hollow points 


O. MUSTAD & SON 


Manufacturers 
Established 1832 NORWAY 
New York — 320 Broadway 
Los Angeles— 2345 W. 3rd St. 
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fish darting out to deeper water from 
positions right against the shore. Our 
boat was frightening them for a con- 
siderable distance while they were in 
the shallows, so fast trolling obviously 
wasn’t a sound approach. What to do? 

We saw that the bass were congre- 
gating along the deep edge of an under- 
water sandbar that sloped out from the 
shore. They were skittish, but perhaps 
we could ease in from deeper water 
with the boat and get them with long 
casts. We tried that with a variety of 
lures, but our routine casts didn’t do 
any good. That’s when we tied on 
deep-running spoons and gave bottom- 
digging a try. 

We cast these heavy-lipped spoons 
right upon the shore, flipped them back 
onto the submerged sandbar, and slowly 
dragged them toward us until they 
were almost buried in the sand. After 
letting these burrowing lures lie mo- 
tionless for a moment, we jerked back 


| so that they jumped off the bottom in 


little spurts of sand. We quickly caught 
our limits this way. 

A minor variation of the bottom- 
digging technique helped three other 
anglers take limits in Mississippi in the 
fall. Two of these men were fishing 
below a flood-control dam with fly rods 
and live minnows. They reported the 
place was lousy with bass, but they had 
taken only one—‘just weren't biting.” 

A small spoon retrieved rapidly, and 
so that it bumped along the bottom, 
changed all that. It took 45 minutes 
of experimenting to arrive at this sys- 
tem (a larger lure fished the same way 
did almost as well) but the results were 
well worth the trouble. The two fellows 
using minnows switched to small spoons 
and immediately caught limits by hop- 


ping them along the bottom. Another 
man walked up to investigate and 
stayed to take his limit by leap-frog- 
ging one of the little spoons. When the 
retrieve was just right, the system 
worked so well it seemed the stream 
bed was carpeted with fish. They went 
crazy for it. When one hooked fish 
threw the lure, another one would slash 
at it as it flew free. 

I could list a good many other happy 
experiences with fast trolling and bot- 
tom-digging. I’ve altered them, com- 
bined them, and served them in a va- 
riety of ways with good results. If one 
such combination doesn’t work, I move 
to another kind of water—from the 
shallows out to deep water, for ex- 
ample. (After a mediocre showing fish- 
ing the shallows, Buck Perry and I once 
followed a deep bar until we were a 
mile and a half out in the lake. That’s 
where the bass were, and a big lure 
skipped along the bottom took them 
left and right.) You have to fish where 
the fish are, to catch them with any 
system. 

Of course there’s no point in rack- 
ing your brain for a novel method of 
taking bass on those days when they’re 
gobbling up top-water or shallow-run- 
ning plugs tossed out with conventional 
casts. If they’re going for poppers, 
flies, or natural bait, feed them what 
they want and save your ingenuity for 
those times when you need it. When 
that happens, look the situation over 
and think it through. There’s seldom a 
time when some approach won’t catch 
bass, and some form of bottom-digging 
or spoon-plugging will sharpen the 
appetites of a great many fish that 
“ain’t bitin’” anything else. — Ray 
Bergman. 





SALUTE TO THE BRIM 


(continued from page 35) 


line cutting a small, hissing wake; the 
way he turns his chunky body broad- 
side and hangs to the water as if he 
had claws; his steady, stubborn, tug- 
ging resistance; the guts and grit out 
of all proportion to his size—those are 
his hallmarks. 

Jim’s light rod bent like an oxbow 
and his line was taut as a fiddle string, 
and for three or four minutes he was 
in seventh heaven. At the end of the 
ruckus Jim made a swipe with the net 
and lifted nine inches of outraged blue- 
gill, mouth agape, dorsal bristiing. It 
was a male, resplendent in the colors 
of the breeding season—hronze and 
green along the sides, burnt orange 
under the throat, metallic blue on the 
gill flaps. He was thick and bulky, 
weighing nearly a pound. 

Jim kept to the shoals and took an- 
other one almost as good on his third 
cast. Then he landed two smaller ones 
from water hardly more than a foot 
deep, and got a third big one at the 
edge of the drop-off. That seemed to 
be the place. 

Jim took the oars and I tried his style 
of nymph fishing. All I had to do was 
get my bug up in shallow water and 
make it crawl toward the drop-off the 


way a nymph should. 
took care of the rest. 

We fished about two hours and caught 
20 fish, and decided we’d had enough. 
The law said we were entitled to five 
more apiece, but we were satisfied. Jim 
had proved his point. Spring bluegills 
love nymphs. 

However, that’s by no means the only 
way to take them at that season. One 
of the most devoted followers of May 
bluegill fishing I know is Al Hazzard, 
director of fisheries research for the 
Michigan Conservation Department. 
Around the first or second week in May 
each year, he looks forward to his first 
session with bluegills with as much 
anticipation as he does the opening of 
the trout season. But Al relies on wet 
flies rather than nymphs. 

He uses standard trout patterns, his 
favorite being a Gray Hackle Yellow 
in size No. 12 or No. 14. Al habitually 
opens up any fish he catches to find 
out what it’s been feeding on. He tells 
me that, at that time of year in the 
lakes around here the stomachs of 
most bluegills are crammed with drag- 
onfly nymphs. His theory is that the 
Gray Hackle Yellow looks enough like 
one of those to fool the fish. 

He prefers wading to using a boat, 
and takes most of his bluegills in three 
to four feet of water. At that season 
they’re up in the shoals, shaking off 


The bluegills 








their winter lethargy, hungry, and get- 
ting ready for the spawning season. | 
A] lets his fly sink almost to the bottom 
and retrieves it in short twitches. 
Using two flies, tippet, and dropper, 
it’s not unusual for him to take two 
bluegills at a time. If anybody doesn’t 
think that packs a nice punch on a light 
flyrod, just try it, says Hazzard. 
I’ve fished much that way at that 
time of year in the big impounded 
lakes of Kentucky with Frank Phipps, 
chief conservation officer of the state’s 
fish and wildlife department. Frank 
and the other experts down there pre- 
fer dry flies. The lakes have broken, 
indented shorelines, with plenty of bars 
and sheltered coves, and the brim 
haunt fairly shallow water along the 
shore. So I would put down a dry fly 
alongside a clump of drowned brush, 
and on a warm May day it was almost 
sure to get a nod. I found it best to 
fish from shore rather than from a 
boat. A brim may not be as wary as 
a trout, but he knows enough to heed 
danger signals, and in shallow water 
he’s especially cautious. The quieter 
your approach, the better your chances. 


Y 


ou don’t have to use flies on early- 
season bluegills, of course. You’ll do 
all right with bait. Dan Peck and Bill 
Patterson, who always began their 
year’s fishing with the first warm days 
of April, never owned fly rods. I doubt 
they ever saw one. They toted long, 
limber cane poles capable of handling 
20 to 25 feet of line. In midsummer 
they went deep, in fall they fished the 
drop-off, and in spring they probed 
the shallows, drifting slowly, reaching 
ahead, feeling into the winter-killed 
rushes, dragging a worm over the 
weedy bottom. In all seasons they did 
well. 

My friend Leo Rittersdorf hit the 
jackpot last year with still another 
method of spring bluegill fishing. Our 
town has a shallow, weedy millpond 
that covers about 50 acres. Though 
weed-grown in summer, it provides a 
place for kids to swim and catch punk- 
inseeds, and also yields good catches 
of bluegills. Leo went down to the pond 
at daybreak one morning last May and 
waded out along the shore to find out 
whether a fly-rod popper—a tiny, cork- 
bodied bug with yellow body and black 
and white feathers—would seduce big 
bluegills in water two or three feet 
deep. It did, and he was generous about 
passing the word around. I can testify 
that it’s a lively way to fish. 

Once spring ripens into early summer | 
and spawning is out of the way, the 
bigger bluegills desert the shoals and 





go into deeper water. The best of the 
year’s fly-rod fishing is over then. You | 
can still get top-flight action, however, | 
if you use a light, limber cane pole. The 
purist who will use nothing but a fly | 
rod can get in his innings in the morn- | 
ing and evening when the fish visit the | 
weed beds to forage. There’s rarely a | 
time, even in midsummer, when either | 
dry or wet flies won’t take bluegills at | 
daybreak and after sundown. For ex- | 
ample, one evening last August when | 
daytime fishing was almost futile, I | 
made dry flies pay off with half a dozen | 
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SAILFISHER 
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for light tackle trolling for 
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A narrow spool reel for wire line trolling — Deep Sea, 
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genuine wedge type arch-supporting 
CUSHION CREPE SOLES 
and the Original RED WING 
SWEAT-PROOF INSOLES 


FREE! 
Write for helpful Booklet— 
“LEATHER BOOTS and their care”’ 


124 Main Street Red Wing, Minn, 


Fabulous new 


LUCKY LADY 


with 
FISH-LIKE 
“INNER GLOW” 


Shines Through 


From Deep Inside! 


in one month, Lucky Lady zoomed to Number 1 spot in heavily fished 
Southern California waters—-chalked up the opening day record at Big 
Bear Lake, a 61/2 Ib. Rainbow. Every individual scale on the Lucky Lady 
is a tiny lens reflecting its own beam of light from the metailic glow 
buried deep inside! ‘‘iInner Glow’’ shines THROUGH the natural trans- 
Parent colors on the surface, giving the most 
life-like minnow appearance ever achieved in an 
artificial jure. Glows all over, both top and bot- 
tom. WORLD'S FASTEST ACTION—Lucky Lady 
maintains authentic lightening-fast minnow action 
at ALL retrieving speeds. Try it now for Bass, 
Trout, Pickere!, Walleye. IF YOUR DEALER iS 
OUT, PLEASE SEND HIS NAME AND ORDER 


LUCKY LADY "co. 


130 N. Ave. 50, Los Angeles 42, Cal. 








“CAUGHT ON LUCKY 
LADY RED & YELLOW AT 


Perch finish. % oz. 
Slow Sinking. 2%”. 


postpaid any- 
where in U.S. 


GOLDFISH “SILVER FLASH 

FROG RED & WHITE 
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"SLEEPING BAGS FACTORY TO YOU 


Save WE ONLY BY MAIL 


The Wolds Finest! 


Cnly EDDIE BAUER combines highest 
quality materials and superior craftsman- 
ship with direct factory-to-you selling. 
That is why no one else can offer such out- 
standing values in down, dacron, wool 
and kapok sleeping robes. 


Cua: BAUER @& 


160 JACKSON ST. « SEATTLE 4. WASH. 


abe 36-page full color catalog illu- 
strates the complete BAUER BLIZZARD- 
PROOF line of superior sleeping robes and down 
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“Z’’ Nickel Hooks 
NEVER RUST 


Fish with “Z” Nickel® Hooks that always 
stay shiny. They never rust-stain lures; 
never mess up a tackle box, because they 
just can’t rust — in fresh or salt water. 

They’re made of solid, corrosion-resisting 
“Z” Nickel. 

The big ones stay hooked because “Z” 
Nickel is a special heat-treated nickel that 
is uniformly hard and strong. 

Ask your tackle dealer to show you “Z” 
Nickel Hooks made by Auburn Fish Hook 
Co., Auburn, N. Y. in sizes from 1/0 to 11/0. 
Try them; see if they don’t add to your fish- 
ing pleasure, add to your catch. 


THE INTERNATIONAL NICKEL COMPANY, INC. 
67 Wall Street, New York 5, N. Y. 


TRADE mate 





DON’T MISS IT 
Corcoran’s New 
Hunting & Camping 
Catalog 
Just out... new 
1954-55 edition. 
Completely _ illus- 
trated with hun- 
dreds of new, un- 
usual sportsmen’s 
specialties — 
clothes, footwear, 
equipment. Send 
for your free copy. 


CORCORAN, INC. 
Box OLC 8, Stoughton, Mass. 
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Has a removable screw cap bottom for 
loading and cleaning. The top ope ing is 
large enough for the largest cricket to be 
dispensed, and .mall enough to allow only 
one cricket at a time to come out. No me- 
chanical working parts to break or wear 
out 

Size 2%" x 12° over-all. Will hold up to 200 
crickets. 

Single containers may be ordered by send- 
ing $1.25 ea. to the address below 

Fish Bait Dealers: Finest quality Gray 
Crickets $10 per 1000 postpaid. 
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fish in an hour. Charlie Hall, a neigh- 
bor, sticks to dry flies straight through 
the summer and catches more bluegills 
than any cane-pole addict I know. 

But if you want to fish in the middle 
hours of the day in summer, a pole is 
the better bet. Half the fun of using 
it comes from trying out the many 
natural baits that tickle a bluegill’s ap- 
petite. Worms head the list. Garden 
worms or red worms, that is—not night 
crawlers. The big fellows are a little 
too much for Mr. Brim. Personally, I 
do not favor worms of any kind, de- 
spite their popularity. In late summer, 
when I can get them, I like crickets 
and grasshoppers far better. 

One of the deadliest of all bluegill 
baits is the common cockroach. Though 
I’ve never tried it, many fishermen tell 
me it’s a killer. In the South it’s a 
prime favorite. Reelfoot Lake in north- 
western Tennessee is probably as good 
a piece of brim water as you'll find any- 
where, and cockroaches lead the parade 
down there. Those who have tested 
them agree they’re just as good north 
of Mason and Dixon’s too. The only 
reason I’ve never used them is that 
they are too hard to get in my area. 


claim one personal discovery in the 

field of bluegill baits. I learned years 
ago that those gray or brown moths, 
commonly called millers, which gather 
around lighted windows on summer 
nights, are very effective. Except for 
those to whom I have passed the hint, 
I’ve never found another fisherman who 
had used this bait. Millers are soft- 
bodied and hard to keep on the hook, 
but they’re caviar to bluegills. 

There are also some queer ones on 
the bait list, effective but not common- 
ly used. Wasp grubs, obtained by rob- 
bing paper nests, are a good bet. So 
are the grubs of the yellowjacket and 
the white-face hornet. Coliecting these 
baits, however, takes a lot of nerve and 
still more caution. 

A small, silk-spinning caterpillar is 
a deadly brim-taker. He nests in willow 
trees and lets himself down from the 
twigs on long, silky filaments. Then 
there are wood grubs, cat-tail worms, 
bonnet worms found in the stems of 
water lilies, garden slugs that live 
under boards and rubbish, potato-bug 
larvae, corn ear worms, and a few 
others. Some fishermen like the com- 
mon white grub which is the larva of 
the big June beetle, but it has never 
proved itself for me. 

Minnows are out. The bluegill eats 
insects and isn’t interested in fish small- 
er than himself. That’s why spinners 
and streamer flies don’t appeal to him. 

The messiest of all brim baits is the 
yellow-and-black worm found in late 
summer on the foliage of catalpa trees. 
They’re producers all right, but some- 
body else can have ’em. They’re big 
worms, about two inches long, with a 
wicked-looking horn at the tail. It 
gives me the creeps just to watch a 
can full of them crawling around. 

What really stops me is the way they 
are put on the hook. You grasp a ca- 
talpa worm between thumb and fore- 
finger, pull his head off, put a blunted 
nail against his tail, push, and turn him 


inside out. Then you put him on your 
hook, green and dripping. That’s how 
the faithful do it. I don’t do it at all. 

The best late-summer bluegill fish- 
ing I know of is at Lake Wawasee and 
Lake Maxinkuckee in northern Indiana, 
and there at that time of the year 
catalpa worms are standard equipment. 
Heine Moesch and I fished Maxinkuckee 
one day when it was hotter than the 
inside of a coke oven. Bass, panfish, 
and trout had been off their feed for 
two weeks, and I wouldn’t have given a 
counterfeit dime for our chances. But 
what happened was another piece of 
evidence that there are no absolute 
rules for bluegills. 

We dropped anchor out in mid-lake, 
in a little knot of boats manned by local 
experts. Maxinkuckee is big and we 
were more than a mile offshore, in 
water 60 feet deep. That sounds like 
a ridiculous depth for bluegills, but 
they were there and they were hungry. 
Not on the bottom, but about 30 feet 
down. Standard summer tackle on 
those Hoosier lakes is a long cane pole 
and not less than 40 feet of line. That’s 
more than the pole can handle, so you 
use a fairly heavy sinker. To throw 
out, you whirl three or four feet of line 
around your head like a slingshot and 
let fly. Your bobber is set for what- 
ever depth you want. When a bluegill 
takes, you put the hook into him and 
start him with the pole, then land him 
hand over hand. It may not sound ex- 
citing, but bluegills weighing a pound 
are common and the fishing is anything 
but tame. 

I fished that day with crickets and 
worms and didn’t take as many blue- 
gills as members of the catalpa-worm 
fleet, but there are some things I just 
won’t do—not even to catch fish. 

In early fall, when vegetation is dy- 
ing and surface waters are losing their 
heat, the bluegills return again to bars, 
drop-offs, and weed beds. It’s the sea- 
son for some of the best brim fishing. 

Then comes winter, and ice fishing in 
the northern lakes. Taking bluegills 
through the ice is a specialized busi- 
ness. It calls for a very light nylon line 
or a long nylon leader, and for such 
unorthodox lures as ice flies, May-fly 
nymphs, corn borers, goldenrod grubs, 
and mousie worms. But even in his 
winter lassitude, the bluegill will meet 
a fisherman on reasonable terms and 
bridge the long, dull gap between fall 
and spring. 

There you have him—bluegill, bream, 
or brim—a fish of many waters and all 
seasons, bigger than his britches, better 
than his reputation, good on the line, 
and excellent on the platter. What 
more does it take to make a fisherman 
happy? THE END 


Portable Tackle Cabinet 


LD poy primarily for storing small 
parts in the home workshop, a 
portable steel cabinet with transparent 
plastic drawers is also recommended 
for use as a box for fishing tackle. In 
addition to the plastic drawers it has a 
large steel drawer, so that it will hold 
spinning, casting, and fly reels as well 
as flies, plugs, sinkers, and leaders. 
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Fishing Secrets 
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They’re all in OUTDOOR LIFE’s 
“SECRETS OF SUCCESSFUL FRESH 
WATER FISHING”—guaranteed to in- 
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trying to gain line. The fish reached 
the beginning of an inshore shoal, then 
swung left toward the big rip where 
I’d hooked him. I moved back slowly. 

In this stretch of cross-ripped, ocean- 
tossed water, the pressure was hard 
on my light tackle, but it was even 
harder on the fish. He -had to fight 
both rod and tide. He must have real- 
ized his predicament, because several 
times he tried to turn and run with 
the flow. On one of these turns I made 
a hard sweep of the rod and pulled 
him toward me. I saw him in the 
trough of a receding wave—a waggling 
mass of silver, green, and white, 


YANKEE JIG GOES WEST | 





trimmed with dark, longitudinal stripes | 


—and gaffed him quickly. 

Laura and I went back to the car to 
weigh him. He tipped in at exactly 
23 pounds. 
richer than those of bass I had caught 
in Eastern surfs and I also thought he 
was chunkier than fish of his weight 
back home but my notebook showed 
his dimensions were almost the same. 

I fished from the beach of Humbug 
for three more days, and it was prac- 
tically all beer and skittles. I substi- 
tuted a light, two-handed surf stick 
with a 614-foot tip for the little bait 
caster. Its 30-inch butt and a surf reel 
loaded with 200 yards of 27-pound-test 
line helped me to bridge the mean 
stretch of water near shore and reach 
stripers in an outside hole during the 
second half of incoming tides. I beached 
17 stripers before some seals came in 
and chased all the fish away. 

Humbug was my training school for 
fishing Pacific stripers. In addition to 
providing me with the fastest surf fish- 
ing of my Western trip, it gave me a 
clue to the best lures and methods for 
stripers in the surf of northern Cali- 
fornia. Water conditions there are sim- 
ilar to those in Oregon. 

I found bass schools off California 
beaches between Crescent City and 
Eureka—schools that flashed in close 
to shore, stayed a short time, and 
pushed out. Farther down the coast, 
on the outskirts of San Francisco, I 
found bass in the surf on two more oc- 
casions, but none stayed within cast- 
ing distance very long. The methods 
I had used at Humbug Mountain were 
again successful. 

I didn’t realize how lucky I'd been 
until we arrived in the San Francisco 
region. The stretch of about 90 miles 
between Jenner and Pescadero is rated 
as the top surf fishing ground for 
stripers on the West Coast, but it was 
comparatively unproductive. We ar- 
rived in late September, and surf fish- 
ing for stripers there is at its best 
from May through July. 

Like many easterners, I expected to 
find that, compared with the North 
Atlantic, Pacific surfs were tame. Ac- 
tually, they are more violent and the 
undertows are stronger. This makes 
surf fishing a tough proposition, but I 


| liked it because the stripers yielded to 


my artificial lures. 
For years I had exchanged corre- 
spondence with West Coast anglers 


His greens seemed a little | 
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ATTRACTS FISH TO YOUR 
BAIT—A few drops on artifi- 
cial or natural bait attracts all 
types of fresh and salt water 
fish. You catch ‘em when others 
can’t! Based on secret -earned 
from the Eskimos. Approved by 
State Conservation Depart- 
ments. 


At your dealer, or send $1 for 
each bottle with coupon. 
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“All right, stop teasing. Let ‘em have 
the MirrOlure this time.” 


The Lure with the Built-in FLASH! 





Send for FREE L&S Fisher- 
man’s Log with color “How to 
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ing trips. Learn which L& S 
lure to use, and when. 
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which indicated that surf fishing out 
there consisted largely of heaving out 
chunks of sardines on lines weighted 
with monstrous sinkers. I wondered 
about that since I just couldn’t imagine 
a feeding striped bass refusing to 
chase a plug, a spoon, or a jig. 

That’s why I got such a lift out of my 
first day at Humbug. It confirmed my 
belief that Pacific stripers, like their 
Eastern forebears, would be aggressive 
enough to smash at artificial lures. They 
just hadn’t had enough chance to prove 
themselves, I thought—and I was right. 
Let me tell you more about those days 
at Humbug. 

On our second day there, I went to 
the beach carrying a wide assortment 
of plugs, spoons, and tinclad jigs. When 
the bass appeared, at the halfway mark 
of the flood, they were chasing baitfish 
as voraciously as before. 

A popping plug seemed to be in 
order for fish on the surface. I put one 
on, cast it beyond the hole, and made 
it ride back in flurries. A bass boiled 
behind it almost at once, but he didn’t 
strike. I tried various retrieves—jerk- 
pause-jerk routines, slow sweeps and 
long periods of rest, and steady pulls. 
Several times baitfish rose around the 
plug, but the bass passed it by. 

Still convinced that the _ stripers 
would take some kind of a plug, I 
switched to a jointed subsurface model. 
Allowing it to settle, I brought it back 
with occasional side switches of the 
rod that gave it a provocative darting 
motion. 

During the second retrieve, in the 
middle of a side sweep, I felt the plug 
connect. I jerked the rod back fast 
and felt something squirming on the 
something neither heavy nor 
strong. I reeled in and found that I had 
foul-hooked a silvery ish seven inches 
long—a surf smeit. 

That gave me an idea. The big spoon 
I’d used the day before looked like that 
type of bait, so why wouldn’t a jig 
with a bucktail trailer work even bet- 
ter? The smelt were rather large. The 
bucktail, then, would make the jig about 
as long as the bait. I picked out a high- 
riding, wobbling jig, the kind Cape 
Codders use in shoaling, and tied it on. 


he beauty about a jig is that it casts 
like a bullet and acts enough like a 
fish to fool the smartest. This one 
overshot the hole at the bar by 10 
yards. I was about to draw it across 
the hole when—smack——a bass grabbed 


| it. Unlike the one I'd caught the day 


before, this bass ran into the wilder 
water on the left, but it made little dif- 
ference. My rod took care of him, and 
he was on his side 10 <ninutes later, a 
14-pounder. 

After that the fishing got hot. Eight 
casts produced five bass. By the time 
I released the fifth one there were no 
more signs of bass activity. The tide 
was now almost at its height. Fifteen 
successive casts drew that many blanks. 
I figured the school probably had gone 
to the bottom, so I decided to try a 
deeper-running lure. 

I picked a compact jig with a keel, 
one of those blunt, full-bellied jobs de- 
signed to ride the Atlantic’s strongest 


undertows. After scraping it bright, I 
cast it into the hole and let it sink until 
it hit bottom. Then, alternating my 
reeling with light twitches of the rod’s 
tip, I brought it in, repeating the pro- 
cedure a dozen times without a strike. 

Then I noticed that I’d failed to at- 
tach a bucktail to the jig—a most im- 
portant omission, as it turned out. With 
a white bucktail trailing, the jig scored 
three strikes. 

During the next day’s tide, I again 
started my fishing with plugs for lures. 
This time I used different models and 
fished them with all the tricks I know. 
No dice. Again I turned to jigs with 
white bucktails. My luck changed im- 
mediately. Then I switched to spoons— 
drone types. These brought strikes, but 
not nearly so many as the jigs did. I 
was tying on another jig when several 
seals swam toward the beach and drove 
the fish and me away. 


ou find bass-producing spots along 

the Pacific shore in much the same 
fashion as you do along the Atlantic— 
by watching the action of the water 
and winds, noting the pattern of the 
waves, and the direction of their flow. 
Slick areas surrounded by foaming 
white water usually mark holes where 
the fish lie waiting for food to wash 
toward them. It’s a good idea to pros- 
pect sandy beaches at low tide, finding 
the holes, crevices, channels, and other 
depressions into which bass are likely 
to go at high tide. Places where there 
are deposits of shells should receive 
special attention. 

You can’t always tell, of course, from 
which part of the hole a bass may be 
looking for his dinner. So you experi- 
ment with casts from all directions— 
up-tide, down-tide, and cross-tide. At 
other times, you'll get your strike when 
you drop the lure directly into the hole. 

All rules can be thrown out when the 
bass are chasing baitfish that have 
scattered over the flats. Now you need 
maneuverability. And, as proven by 
eastern squidders, who made casting 
jigs an art, no lure is more maneuve.'- 
able than the streamlined jig. Co-.- 
pared with clumsy, bottom-catching 
bait rigs, a jig is as superior as a bolt- 
action rifle to a muzzile-loader. You 
can put it out there and get it in faster 
than any surf lure ever designed. And 
when bass are in the mood for flashy 
bait, the jig is a first-rate killer. 

One elderly California surfman I 
met on the beaches below Crescent City 
is now convinced of this. A better-than- 
average caster, he was trying to keep 
abreast of a school of prowling bass 
with a baited hook and a five-ounce 
sinker—a terminal rig far too awk- 
ward. He was amazed when he saw my 
jig shoot out beyond the school and 
hook fish. ‘What kind of doohickey is 
that?” he asked. 

“Here,” I said, tossing him a jig. 
“Just heave it out to the fish and crank 
it in.” He did, and hooked two stripers 
before the school passed on. 

“Well, imagine catching bass on one 
of those things,” he said. 

“My friend,” I laughed, “welcome to 
the ranks of the squidders. There's 
great fishing in store for you.” THE END 
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Contains more helpful information about baits, 
hooks, lines, leaders, and all species of fish than any 


other book we've seen. Tells you the correct rod 
and bait for fishing for bluegills, suckers, redhorse, 
bullheads, carp, catfish, crappie, rock bass, perch, 
black bass, wall-eyed pike, silver bass, pickerel, 
muskie, brook trout, lake trout, Pacific salmon, 
Atlantic salmon, and ocean fish on flies. 

You will find in this manual the many kinks and 
tricks which have been used by experts to land each 
of these species of fish—where to look for them, 
what bait to use, how to angle. 96 pages and cover. 
Sent postpaid for 35c. Write Dept. 854. 
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| HAVE YOU TRIED THIS? 
| (continued from page 27; 


my mind that they bumped into one | 
| another on the way out. “What do you | 
mean, they’re not down -there now? | 
| Why do you reel in so fast? How do | 
| you know there’s a ridge out there?” | 

Adcock’s wrinkled face broke into a 
| wide grin. “You better slow down be- 
| fore you have a stroke. Guess the man 
| that dug this American Lake ought to 
| know where he took dirt out and where 
he left dirt in. That shallow out there 

is the road we used to haul out dirt, and 
| it runs from about that point up on the 
| far end to where that man is standing 
on the bank.” 

He’d dug it. 
| the outfit that built the elevated road- 
bed across the floodway, and the dirt for 
the built-up approaches came from 
what is now the Stump Hole. 

“A school of bass will lie in deep 
| water just off a shallow, and dash up on 
it whenever a minnow crosses,” Bill ex- 
| plained. “There’s about four feet of 
water over that old roadbed now, but 
eight to 10 feet on each side of it. If 
bass are down there, and your plug 
comes scooting across kicking up little 
puffs of mud, you're going to get a 
strike.” 

“But how about those 
caught?” I reminded him. 

Bill picked up his rod again. “Just a 
couple of strays. We've waited about 

15 minutes, so let’s try again.” 

“What's the point in trying to drown 
| your rod?” I persisted. 

“Depth is the main reason,” he said 
| as he let go another 150-foot cast. “Five 
| or six feet of rod in the water will make 
your plug run five or six feet deeper, 
and that can make a big difference. A 
fast retrieve won’t let a plug’s built-in 
depth-digging equipment operate effi- 
ciently, and since most bass are found 
at five to 10-foot depths, this rod-in- 
the-water business puts your plug in 
range.” 

I pondered over that one. 

“There’s another good reason,’ Bill 
| continued. “Having some of your rod 

in the water helps to keep your reel 
steady when you crank fast. Try it 
| with your rod out of water and see.” 
| I did. It was twice as hard to reel 

fast without the bracing effect of the 
water on the rod. While I was doing 
| that my plug came skittering across the 
| top of the water again. “It won’t stay 
, in the water that way,” I ventured. 

“That’s not it,” Bill corrected. ‘‘You’ve 
krocked your leader knot off center. 
Straighten it up. If your plug is run- 
ning right it'll stay down, but if it’s not 
running right a fast retrieve will bring 
it to the top no matter how deep you've 
got your rod.” 

We cast over the area for another five 
minutes, and Bill caught one small fish. 
| Then he began to up the anchor. “Let's 
| try another spot, and come back here 
later.” We moved across the lake and 
anchored off the tip of a little island. 

“Go ahead and show me,” 
Bill. “There’s no use for 
| until you start catching something.” 
| We'd been on the water a little more 
| than an hour. Bill had three fish and I 
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had aching arm muscles that refused to 
work unless they got several minutes’ 
rest between casts. 

Bill made 11 casts to the same spot, 
away from the island, before he an- 
nounced he’d got a little fellow that 
didn’t know enough to keep his mouth 
shut. I hadn’t finished stringing his 
one-pounder when he lifted another 
over the side. He put eight fish in the 
boat on eight successive casts, while I 
went nuts trying to untangle a backlash 
which resulted from my overeager 
heave. 

“Great balls of fire, man, this is it 
I whooped. 

“They’re not very far from the boat,” 
Bill warned. “Don’t bang anything 
against the side. That'll scare them 
quicker than anything.” 

I finally got off a decent cast and 
started bringing it back hell-for-leather. 
Before the plug had traveled 20 feet I 
felt a real jolt. He won’t go quite two 
pounds, I thought, but he flung him- 
self clear of the water three times be- 
fore I got him into the boat. 

“You're getting the hang of it,” Bill 
smiled as I brought my third bass over 
the rail. “Just keep grinding.” 

Three casts and no more fish later I 
sat down. Fish or no fish, I had to rest 
my arm. 

The best fish of the day, a 4142-pound- 
er, chose that moment to latch onto 
Bill’s plug, and I was off again. 

“You're not running the plug fast 
enough,” Bill stopped me. ‘‘Let me show 
you what a difference it makes.”’ 


7 


Bill Adcock smilingly displays proof of 
how effective his unique methods can be 


He made half a dozen casts, retriev- 
ing them at normal speed. No strikes. 
He then went back to his breakneck 
pace—and boated three fish on the next 
six casts. During the process he hung 
his plug on some submerged object, 
which gave him an opportunity to show 
me another Adcock trick. 

“When you're in fish like this and get 
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PADDLE THROUGH ROUGH DAYS with ease when you 
lift your spirits with Lucky Tiger 3 Purpose Hair Tonic! 
This clear, golden liquid refreshes you like a brisk 
after-shave lotion . .. awakens your scalp. Lucky Tiger 
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hung up, don’t take a chance on spook- 
ing the school by moving the boat. 
That’s why I carry more than one rig. 
I'll put this fouled-up outfit aside and 
use one of the others. Just be careful 
not to cast across the line that’s hung 
up.” 

I watched him unhook another pound- 
er and drop it back overboard. “Let’s 
get to the meat of this deal,” I said to 
him. ‘Just about every angling expert 
I ever heard about always harped on 
‘the slower the plug the more bass you 
catch.’ What gives? How come you 
don’t go for that?” 

“Watch,” Bill replied, making a short 
cast. He brought the plug buzzing down 
along the boat, near enough to the 
surface for me to see its action. ‘“‘Notice 
that you don’t see any wiggle or wobble 
—nothing but a quiver or vibration.” 

*“T see. So what?” 

“My dad told me when I was a kid in 
North Carolina,” Bill went on, “that 
when I could make a plug break out of 
a wiggle into a vibration I'd catch bass. 
Did you ever see a minnow wobble from 
side to side when it swims ?”’ 

“No,” I answered. ‘About the only 
piece of forage a bass feeds on that 
comes close to wobbling is a crawfish. 
But how about all this speed? You'd 
think a bass would have trouble catch- 
ing a plug going that fast.” 

Bill grinned. ‘‘That’s what I always 
hear. But even if you run a plug as fast 
as you possibly can you're still just 
piddling around so far as a bass is con- 
cerned.’”’ He went on to say it takes 
speed to make a plug stop wobbling and 
start to quiver. When the leader is tied 
directly to the front of the plug, the 
lure’s front end can’t wiggle, and when 
you reel in fast enough the tail end 
begins to vibrate. 


B: also said he thinks a fast-moving 
object offers a challenge most bass 
can't resist. When you're in a school of 
fish it may take a dozen or two casts in 
the same place to stir them up, but 
when you do you often catch your limit. 

“I don’t say this is the best way to 


fish everywhere,” Bull said, “but I’ve 
caught lots of fish from Reelfoot, Ten- 
nessee, to Okeechobee, Florida, and 
most points in between.”’ 

We continued to piy the race track 
where the fish had been, working each 
side of the fouled line. Two more eat- 
ing-size bigmouths tried Adcock’s plug 
but didn’t take, and I remarked it 
looked as if the activity was about over. 
But I spoke too soon. 

Bill made another long cast before 
answering. ‘“Here’s another trick it'll 
pay to learn. When the going gets 
rough, try this. Give your rod a jerk 
with your left hand about every four or 
five turns of the reel handle—but keep 
your line moving fast.” 

He suited action to the words, and 
on the second cast had a good four- 
pounder on. I wanted pictures, so he 
held his rod tip high and pumped the 
fish a little. Aerial action came im- 
mediately. The waffle-bottom guess- 
perts who say that Southern bass are 
sluggish have a lot to learn. Maybe 
Pelican State largemouths don’t run so 
big—a four-pounder is known as a real 











*“hoss’’—but brother, they run and run. 

“Looks like that’s about it for now,”’ 
Bill said, and sat down. “You want to 
try another spot or two?” 

I collapsed on the seat. “I’ve had it. 
Let’s don’t run a good thing in the 
ground.” 

We paddled leisurely back to the 
dock, loaded our gear, and headed for 
town. 

Since that first trip Bill Adcock has 
become one of my favorite fishing part- 
ners. He caught his first bass, locally 
called chub, in the Eno River in eastern 
North Carolina, and since then has 
taken others in many parts of the 
South. Once when he was working on a 
Florida construction job he weighed 
what was probably the biggest large- 
mouth of all time. Though the official 
world record stands at 22%, pounds, 
this one went slightly over 24 pounds 
on two different scales. 
it wasn’t taken on tackle at all. Bill’s 
crew was building a bridge over a 
stream south of St. Augustine, Fla., and 
the men working in the water were a 
bit skittish about alligators. Whenever 
they got too nervous the dynamite crew 
would fire off a stick or two to kill any 
gators that might be lurking about. 
That was fine, except that they also 
killed off a few fish—including the mon- 
ster bigmouth. 


dcock moved to Louisiana in 1929, 
and brought along his unique meth- 
od of bass fishing. ‘‘Notching”’ is the ac- 
cepted term for it, since many people 
file a notch on top of the plug’s screw 
eye to keep the leader knot from slip- 
ping to the front. With the leader pull- 
ing from the top of the eye, the plug 
keeps tilting downward—always dig- 
ging for depth. Some lure manutfac- 
turers, mostly in Louisiana and ‘exas, 
have taken note of the wide popularity 
of notching in their territories and have 
brought out plugs that are designed to 
vibrate on fast retrieves. Others will 
vibrate even when reeled in at moderate 
speeds. 

Quite a feud has developed in some 
areas between notchers and non-notch- 
ers. The nons think notching’s a lot of 
hogwash, but I’ve noticed they’re .al- 
most invariably the ones who’ve never 
seen a good practitioner. I'd give odds 
that.a poll would show notchers have a 
higher average catch per trip than the 
others. 

But Bill isn’t stubborn. If his method 
isn’t producing, and another is, he'll 
shift tactics. He carries half a dozen 
or so “foreign” plugs in his box, such 
as top-water ploppers, deep-running 
spinner baits, and a few weedless lures. 

“Don’t get the idea I always catch 
bass,” Bill cautioned me that first day. 
“I get skunked like everybody else. 
Bass are like that.” I’ve shared a num- 
ber of his fishless outings, but I’ve also 
seen him load the boat with fish so 
many times when they “weren't hit- 
ting.” So I know what happened that 


first day was no accident. 

I guess the highlight of all our fishing 
trips was one afternoon on Bayou 
Courtableu. We decided to put in just 
opposite a shallow mound in the middle 
of the bayou, but before we launched 


Unfortunately - 


the boat I asked Bill to try a couple of 
casts from the bank. He could reach 
the mound, but my casts were 30 feet 
short of it. He caught 15 bass on 13 
consecutive casts. That’s right. Twice 
he brought in two bass at a time. 

The last time we fished the Stump 
Hole we were just putting into the 
water when a fellow Bill knew eased 
his boat into the landing and got out. 

“How’re they doing?” Bill queried. 

“Four hours and one fish,” the reply 
came back. “You might as well load 
that boat back up.” 

Bill picked up his rod and sent a plug 
sailing out over the water. “Guess we'll 
try it awhile since we're already 
Oops, think I’ve got one.’’ 

What followed was the wildest ex- 
hibition of landing a bass I ever saw. 
Bill got that fish to jump half a dozen 
times, almost fell into the drink keep- 
ing it under control, and then calmly re- 
leased it before Bill’s friend could tell 
how big—or little—it was. 

I’ve seen him pull that same stunt 
several times. He says there’s always 
a fish or two hanging around every boat 
dock just waiting fer the right plug to 
come along. 

Not long ago Bill was fishing City 
Park Lake, in the heart of Baton Rouge, 
by casting from the bank. He’d taken a 
few fish when he noticed another fish- 
erman off to one side waiching him. 
Finally the stranger couldn’t stand it 
any longer. ‘Mister, would you do me 
a favor?” he said to Bill. “I'd just like 
to stick my head under water and have 
you pull that plug by me right close.” 

Bill obliged, and the fellow came up 
sputtering. “‘No wonder you catch fish,” 
he said. “That plug sounded like a P-38 
when it went by.” 

Well, I haven’t got around to doing 
any underwater listening yet, but I'll 
bet one thing. I'll bet the first thing 
that stranger does now when he wets 
a new plug is try to make it break out 
of a wiggle into a vibration. THE END 





SURVIVAL 


(continued from page 63) 


alsh,” he said, gasping for breath. 
“Lochalsh. Please. Ice broke. I fell 
through.” 


“Climb on,” said Tom, reaching out 
to pull Dave onto the buggy. Dave sank 
to the floor and Skipper stretched 
across his lap. 

When they reached Lochalsh, Rioux 
wanted to help Dave along the trail to 
his cabin, but Dave felt stronger now 
and insisted on going alone. Safe at 
last inside his home, he made a roaring 
fire and changed his clothes. 

“Then,” said Dave, “I went to the 
big trunk in the corner, took out a pic- 
ture of my wife, and sat down and 
cried.” THE END 


Carrying Small Lines 


ee carry small fishing lines in your 
pockets, with hooks attached, wind 
the lines around a discarded adhesive- 
tape spool and put the spool back in the 
metal container.—Harlon E. Hicks. 
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| reason nobody knows for 


| rabbit fur. 


WET AND JUICY 


(continued from page 36) 


Golden Demon, Skykomish Sunrise, 
Silver Doctor, and others brought not 
a strike. 

Then he cast his Blue Minnow into 
the same pocket he had fished earlier. 
An upstream loop of the line let the fly 
sink and he retrieved in short jerks, to 
imitate a wounded minnow. A bright, 
eight-pound steelhead socked that of- 
fering like a flash of dynamite. Then, 
as if to clinch his point that big fish 
want “meat,” he at once took a fighting 
five-pounder on the same fly. 

Another day the Gold Minnow was 
the producer. This fly, more than two 
inches long, with gold body and hackle- 
tip wings, has a most seductive action 
when trolled slowly behind a boat in 
lake fishing. For casting in quiet water, 
you sink it well, then vary the retrieve 
from fast, short jerks to a series of 
slow, hesitating movements. 

Don’s Van Lueven, with bright-red 
body and tail and white wing, is much 
like the Royal Coachman. And for a 
sure, it’s a 
killer for big trout in any water. Just 
try it sometime, if you tie your own. 
The Orange Shrimp imitates both that 
crustacean and the crawfish found in 
lower rivers. It’s an excellent deceiver 
pattern. The Up-water Black and the 
Mid-water represent large larvae and 
nymphs. 

Our three experts agree on large flies 
and heavy hooks, and my own experi- 
ence on a great many waters through 
the years leads me to agree heartily. 
Only last summer, on a Montana lake 
where the big browns and rainbows 
seemed to sneer at the usual patterns 
for those waters, I tied on a two-inch 
streamer and trolled it slowly, very 
deep, at sundown. Monster trout be- 
gan hitting it. 

In a shallow bay, crystal-clear and 
unruffiled, we saw more lunkers slowly 
cruising around. Nothing would inter- 
est them. An easy cast with light lead- 
er caused them to scurry away. But 
Jack Schneider of San Jose, Calif., an- 
other steelhead specialist, had the an- 
swer. “Huge dragonflies hatch out 
here,” he said. ‘‘Try this Flitter Mouse, 
fished right off the bottom.” 

I’ve never seen such a concoction—a 
No. 0 hook two inches long bundled in 
Nothin; else. It sink easily 
and lay on the bottom. When another 
big rainbow cruised our way I started 
a fast, quick-jerk retrieve. The result- 
ing strike almost took me out of the 
boat. No need to set the hook; I just 
held on. Later we found the fish’s 
stomach filled with dragonfly nymphs. 
Just another instance of providing a 
husky tidbit for a big fish. 

Roy Donnelly is perhaps the keenest 
student of fly fishing, and certainly the 





most persistent caster, with whom I’ve 
| fished. He has unlimited patience, and 
“thinks like a fish’’ every minute on the 
stream. We have experimented for 
years with his flies on the famous 
| Rogue and Umpqua Rivers in Oregon, 
| and on our own Klamath, in California. 
There was a time when we thought 
| the bright Mickey Finn, the Carson, 


and the hair-wing Royal Coachman 
were tops. Those brilliant attractors 
have brought us many steelies up to 
fourteen pounds. And they still pro- 
duce. Only last summer~-on Montana’s 
Madison these same flies proved mur- 
derous for big rainbows in the swift 
water of the big canyon. 

But on our favorite Klamath water 
there were times when the steelheads 
simply snooted such bright attractor 
patterns. Then Roy discovered the rea- 
son, and a new fly came into being— 
his Badger Palmer. Here is a com- 
paratively dull fly, as steelhead patterns 
go. The body is simply yellow yarn, 
well covered by the long palmer-tied 
hackles. 

Why did it work? The Badger sim- 
ply imitated a hatch of huge drakes, 
which took place in the wide slicks 
above our favorite riffles. The big 
steelies were gorging on underwater 
nymphs up there, and couldn’t be both- 
ered with our bright attractors. The 
big Badger, on a heavy No. 4 hook, took 
them. It now has a permanent place 
among my six best flies for lunker trout, 
as well as for steelheads when there’s 
a drake hatch. Watch for such a hatch 
any warm afternoon on a big, rocky 
river. 


ast season the big rainbows in 
Idaho’s Snake River went for the 
Badger when there was no apparent 
underwater hatch. But this fly, with 
its long, waving hackles, just looks 
“buggy.” Often that’s enough for an 
active five-pounder with a huge stom- 
ach to fill. I’ve even oiled this fly and 
Roy’s Black Prince and fished them 
with a natural float down Montana's 
Madison for the huge rainbows that 
lurk deep down. 

“But these are monstrosities, not dry 
flies,’’ someone says. Well, what if they 
don’t cock up in orthodox fashion? If 
the fish don’t know the difference, why 
worry? The spread hackles, often half 
submerged, work and weave in the cur- 
rent. Could .be a spent salmon fly 
(huge stone fly in the West), or one of 
the big May-fly drakes just emerging 
from the nymph stage. Or even a grass- 
hopper. Your big trout coming from 
deep down like a flash of light doesn’t 
care. He wants food. 

The big hooks these steelhead flies 
are tied on help sink them when they’re 
to be fished wet, as they ordinarily are. 
The wide bend and long, hollow point 
nites in and holds. With these, you'll 
seldom suffer that heartbreaking mo- 
ment when your best fish of the season 
straightens a tiny hook or throws a 
dinky little nymph. 

And a final, important advantage of 
the big hook: it permits use of a fairly 
husky leader end, one that gives you a 
fair chance of landing these grandpa 
trout. Gut or nylon tippets as coarse as 
three and four-pound test seem to make 
no difference when you're using these 
large flies on most rivers; and as for 
deep lake fishing with a fast retireve, 
the big boys are too interested to note 
the leader attached to that juicy morsel. 

Donnelly’s third deceiver is the In- 
dian Fly—and we don’t know why it 
brings them in. But the flash of red 
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DONNELLY’S FAVORITES 


Joe O'Donnell: Body—cream 
chenille; hackle—red and yellow; 
wing—badger hackle tips divided 
to give action in water; silver tag 
and red tail. 

Mickey Finn: Body—silver tin- 
sel; hackle—none; wing—long red 
and yellow bucktail with short jun- 
gle-cock shoulder. 

Indian Fly: Body—red and yel- 
low wool, equally divided; hackle 
light brown; wing—dark-brown 
Pacific bucktail; tail—light yellow. 

Black Prince: Body—black wool; 
hackle—sparse black; wing—dark- 
brown Pacific bucktail; silver tag 
and red tail. 

Carson: Body—peacock her] with 
red silk band; hackle—fiery brown; 
wing—white Pacific bucktail; sil- 
ver tag, red tail. 

Badger Palmer: Body—yellow- 
green wool; hackle—palmered 
badger hackle, very long; no wing; 
red tail. 


DRAIN’S FAVORITES 


Drain Twenty: Body—red gan- 
tron, or fluorescent floss; hackle— 
purple gantron; wing—-gray squir- 
rel over cock-of-the-rock feather 
topped with jungle-cock shoulder; 
orange silk and silver tag; tail— 
black-tipped pheasant. 

Blonde: Tied like the Twenty, 
but with white hair wing. 

Wes’s Wizard: Body—red che- 
nille; hackle—red and white; wing 
—yellow and white hair with short 
jungle-cock shoulder; silver tag. 

AIl’s Special: Body—yellow che- 
nille; hackle--orange; wing 
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sparse white hair; silver tag; red 
tail. 

Hot Shot: Body—oval silver me- 
tallic ribbing; hackle—-orange and 
yellow; wing—sparse white hair; 
silver tag; orange-hackle tail. 

Steelhead Grub: Body—red, 
white, and yellow chenille; hackle 
—fiery brown, very long; no wing; 
silver tag. 


HARGER’S FAVORITES 


Blue’ Minnow: Body—blue floss 
ribbed with silver tinsel; hackle 
red; wing—sparse white bucktail 
overlaid with a few strands of pea- 
cock herl; tail—pheasant. 

Up-water Black: Body—black 
marten underfur; hackle—gold 
badger saddle; wing—black squir- 
rel with jungle-cock shoulder; tail 

silver monkey. 

Mid-water: Body—spun black 
and blue-dyed seal fur palmered 
with black hackle; hackle—-orange 
saddle; wing—silver monkey with 
short jungle-cock shoulders; tail 
pheasant crest and barred teal. 

Van Lueven: Body—red silk floss 
or wool; hackle—brown saddle; 
wing—white bucktail; tail—red 
bucktail. 

Orange Shrimp: Body—spun 
orange-dyed seal fur ribbed with 
silver tinsel; hackle—orange sad- 
dle; wing—orange bucktail with 
jungle-cock shoulders; tail—golden 
pheasant tippets. 

Gold Minnow: Body—fiat gold 
tinsel; hackle—red with a few 
strands of olive green; wing 
white bucktail overlaid with orange 
saddle-hackle tips and topped with 
badger hackle. 








and yellow on the body, and the thick, 
waving hair wing again probably simu- 
lates the form and action of some large 
nymph. 

Most of the flies in the three groups 
have hair wings—-and for many good 
reasons that fly tyers everywhere are 
learning. Bucktail, squirrel, polar bear, 
and calf hair come in various shades of 
natural color and can be dyed other 
colors as desired. Hair stands more 
beating on the hook, keeps its shape, 
and lasts longer than feather. Action, 
seductive motion, is probably the most 
important element in any wet fly. The 
hair wings impart it. 

The weighted fly? Drain likes it be- 
cause it sinks quickly to search out the 
deep pockets that large trout frequent. 
Harger and Donnelly say they respect 
their ears too much to have that big, 
sharp hook whizzing past on the back- 
cast. You learn to handle the tricky 
affair with a carefully timed cast, 
throwing it high when you lift it, with 
an extra snap of power. 

Big flies, big fish, and big water. This 
combination requires a torpedo-taper 
line with a belly heavy enough to carry 
your offering out over a lot of river or 


lake. Your rod will need the necessary 
backbone to handie such a line. But a 
properly matched combination will eas- 
ily cast 80, 90, even 100 feet if you use 
the steelheader’s technique. 

Try stripping in your running line in 
coils, holding one or more on each finger 
of the left hand. Then a false cast in 
the air and you can shoot 30 or 40 
feet of extra line without effort. Try 
nylon monofilament backing of six or 
eight-pound test, spliced to a proper 
torpedo-head casting line. It will slip 
like greased lightning through the 
guides, and increase your distance many 
feet. 

Then, to borrow the best trick of all 
from these West Coast big-fish special- 
ists, carry a little stripping basket or 
shallow bucket strapped to the waist. 
Strip the monofilament or running line 
into this in coils. The cast will reach 
to unbelievable distances as the line 
flows out. It will put that big fly where 
the monster trout are lying. 

So, if your conventional small flies 
have failed to produce that outsize trout 
you've always longed for, try these 
proved big-fish killers. Remember, big 
trout want a big fly. THE END 
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GETS HER FISH! 


Yes, fishermen, have fun 
and catch fish tool with 
these amazingly effective 
metal spoons. 
Bait Casting ¥%, ox. $1.25 
Spinning Size 

Wy on. 75 
If not at your dealer 
order direct. Specify 
silver or copper color 
when ordering. 


KARDIS CO., INC. 
565 Tenth Ave., N.Y. 36, N.Y. 














DONT USE ICE. 
USE 








Freeze it in your refrigerator or 
home freezer and use it over and 
over again. A can of MISTER ICE 
is equivalent in cooling power to 
three times its volume in old fash 
ioned ice. Keeps food, fish, game 
drinks colder longer. Get MISTER 


ICE at your favorite food, drug 
 — 





OF sporting goods store <= 


Interested in distributing a fast-moving con- 
sumer item? & few choice, exclusive 
territories are still open. We moke a very | 
attractive offer. Write to: 

MERCHANDISING DEPT. | 
FREEZIT CORP. OF AMERICA | 


118 COLE ST. DALLAS, TEXAS 
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BEGINNING WITH A HANDGUN 


\ 7 hen the average American picks 
up a handgun and attempts to 
fire it, he is about as much at 

home with it as he would be with a pair 

of chopsticks. Usually he couldn’t hit 
the southern exposure of a north-bound 
elephant at 30 yd. How come? 

Possibly it’s the influence of horse 
operas American kids have been see- 
ing for 45 or 50 years. Unconsciously 
the impressionable lads absorb and 
imitate the movie technique of re- 
volver shooting. The hero grasps the 
pistola far over to the side. Before 
cutting a shot loose, he brings it back 
as far as the right ear. Then he 
throws it forward in the general direc- 
tion of what he plans to hit. Bang 
goes the revolver. Down goes the red- 
skin, the villain, or whatever is being 
shot at. 

All this is excellent entertainment. 
The movements are fluid, the effect is 
dramatic; but as a system of shoot- 
ing a handgun it is enough to make 
a strong man wring his hands in an- 
guish. Young movie goers eat it. up, 
not realizing that what they are see- 
ing is not handgun shooting at all but 
instead a formal figure in a ballet. 
Watch a group of kids playing cow- 
boys and Indians, and you'll find they 
handle their cap pistols just the way 
cowboys in the oat operas do. Then 
when the time comes for them to shoot 
a real sure-enough handgun, they try 


Let middle finger support the gun. Here 
it is a Harrington & Richardson 999 
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their cap-pistol technique and can’t 
hit anything. Often their beginning 
interest in handguns is killed because 
of their initial failures. 

It is true that the handgun is the 
hardest of all firearms to learn to 
shoot well. But the lad who gets a 
suitable handgun, starts out using 
good form, and practices will be shoot- 
ing well before he knows it. 

What sort of handgun should be- 
ginners select? The first fairly seri- 
ous handgun shooting I ever did was 
with, of all things, a .38 Special, but I 
wouldn’t advise most beginners to tee 
off with a gun having that much blast 
and recoil. They should start with a 
.22. The little rimfire cartridge is 
inexpensive, and can be obtained about 
anywhere in the world that ammuni- 
tion is sold. Even more important, 
it has a mild report and very little 
recoil. As we shall see, this is of 
prime importance, since flinching and 
yanking the trigger are the major 
reasons for poor handgun _ shooting. 

What type-should this .22 be—-auto- 
matic pistol or revolver? You have 
me there. For whatever the reason, 
I shoot somewhat better with a 
revolver. Possibly that’s just one of 
my silly notions, like my conviction 
that I can do better shooting out in 
the field with a double-barreled shot- 
gun than with a pump or an auto- 
matic. Actually many crack handgun 


tina 


Grasp should be firm but easy. Shooter 
in this case holds a Ruger automatic 


shots prefer the automatic pistol be- 
cause of its superiority in timed and 
rapid fire. Probably the revolver is 
somewhat safer because it is so much 
easier to see quickly whether the weap- 
on is loaded. The revolver also has 
the advantage of being able to handle 
.22 shorts, longs, or Long Rifle car- 
tridges as the shooter chooses. 


n the other hand, a .22 automatic 
with a fairly short barrel and good 
sights is an excellent supplementary 
weapon for the sportsman. Short, 
flat, more convenient to carry than the 
bulkier revolver. The .22 automatic is 
fine—probably better than the revolver 
—to pick up small game with. Often 
I have seen grouse sit in a tree and 
ask for more while a man with an 
automatic missed three or four times. 
The birds seem frightened less by the 
noise than by the movement of a 
shooter’s thumb in recocking a re- 
volver. 
Run-of-the-mine handgun shot though 
I am, I’ve eaten a lot of grouse and 
rabbits that I’ve plucked off with hand- 
guns. They tasted nice indeed. On 
one abortive sheep and elk hunt, when 
my companions and I got no real meat 
until the trip was almost over, we'd 
have had to live on pancakes and oat- 
meal if one of my companions hadn't 
taken along a Colt Weodsman. As 


For field and target work, get adjust- 
able rear sight as on this Colt sixgun 








it was, we subsisted largely on blue 
groyse and biscuits—and biscuits with 
blue grouse are a lot better than they 
are without. A rugged character I 
knew once walked 600 miles across sub- 
arctic mountains and tundra in the 
dead of winter on snowshoes with a 
Hudson’s Bay blanket and a Smith & 
Wesson .22 target revolver. Mostly he 
ate ptarmigan and snowshoe rabbits, 
but he also killed with that little hand- 
gun a Dall sheep and four caribou. 

Whatever sort of .22 our beginner 
selects, it should have adjustable sights. 
No one can do an exact job of sighting 
in a rifle for another, and the same is 
even more true of a handgun. A re- 
volver that lays them in the middle of a 
10-ring for one shooter may be clear 
out of the black for another. People 
see their sights differently. They hold 
differently, too, so the handgun recoils 
differently and gives a different point of 
impact. The same gun will shoot two 
bullets of different weights to different 
points of impact, and the same bullet 
at different velocities to different points 
of impact. 

Nonadjustable sights are all right 
for close-range self-defense ayd mili- 
tary work, but to do target shooting, or 
to knock over small game, or to as- 
tonish the girl friend by making a tin 
can roll along the ground at a respect- 
able distance, you want a handgun 
sighted so precisely that you can hit a 
fairly small mark. 


or target shooting, the common prac- 

tice is to sight in a handgun with 
what’s known as the 6 o'clock hold. 
Aim is taken at the bottom of the bulls- 
eye, so that a thin white line can be 
seen between the top of the front sight 
and the bottom of the bull. The sights 
are then adjusted so that the bullet 
strikes _in the center of the bull. 

But some of the very best competi- 
tive target shots hold right on the bull 
—or sight in to put the bullet where 
the top of the front sight rests. This is 
the way the plinker, tin-can roller, and 
small-game shooter should sight in, 
since obviously it would be fatal to 
have the bullet striking 3 in. high at 
25 yd., let us say. 

As in most shooting, tenseness on the 
part of the handgun shot is probably 
the principal enemy of precision. The 
crack performer usually seems at ease, 
relaxed, almost sloppy—as he has to 
be for top-flight work, since tense 
muscles produce tremors and tremors 
make for poor shooting. 

So the first step in learning to handle 
a handgun is to take an easy relaxed 
stance with the weight distributed even- 
ly on both feet. Most good shots face 
half away from the target. I have seen 
many, though, who face the target and 
some who face away from the target 
at a right angle. The main thing is to 
feel comfortable and relaxed. The left 
hand can be in the trousers pocket, 
hooked in the belt—anywhere so it 
feels natural. 

The handgun itself should be an ex- 
tension of the arm, and a line drawn 
from the point of the shoulder to the V 
formed by thumb and trigger finger 

(continued on page 82) 











READ ABOUT MARLIN’S 90-ST— 


The Shotgun That’s 
Revolutionizing 
America’s Shooting 


puts single-trigger, over and under 
shooting within the reach of all 


More Accurate Sighting. With the great 
new Marlin 90-ST, you sight directly along 
ONE barrel .. . the natural way .. . not 
between TWO barrels. 


Straighter Follow-Up Shots. Because the 
lower barrel is nearly in direct line with 
your shoulder, the muzzle does not whip 
up—disturbing your pointing for your sec- 
ond shot with the upper barrel. 

Faster Firing. Marclin’s new anti-doubling 
single trigger fires both barrels quickly — 
but separately. There’s no fumbling, even 
when you are wearing gloves .. . and no 
accidental firing of the second barrel. No 
other gun, at anything like such a low 
price, offers these invaluable features. 

“ 2 oe 

Duck, upland and skeet shooters alike 
have put the 90-ST through its paces. And 
they pronounce this first-and-only Ameri- 
can-made single-trigger over and under 


the peer of the world’s greatest. 

Yet the biggest news of all is its made- 
in-America price tag . . . so down-to-earth 
that it puts faster, more accurate shooting 
within every shotgun shooter’s reach. 

See the Marlin 90-ST at your dealer. Or 
write us for names of those near you. 
Many have a lay-away plan. Ask your 
dealer. Sold in U.S.A. and Canada. 
Modei 90-ST single-trigger (non-selective) 
over and under shotgun. Available in vari- 


ous choke combinations .. . 12, 16 and 20 
gauge ...26, 28, 30-inch barrels. $123.95.* 


*Slightly higher west of Rockies. 


BUY NEW MARLIN RAZOR BLADES — 
guaranteed to give you the world’s smooth- 
est shaves—yet low, low priced. 


THE NAME FINE GUNS 
FOR Samar Lin iv SINCE 1870 


= VALUABLE COUPON — MAIL TODAY! 


The Marlin Firearms Co. 

Dept. 8-OL, New Haven, Conn. 

Send me catalogue with information and 

photo-illustrations of Marlin Guns, plus new 

cartoon booklet, “More Fun with Your .22 
° Rifle.” Also send me a pack of (please 

check) () single or [) double-edge Marlin 
a Razor Blades. I enclose 10¢ for handling. 


-@ @?eeeeees#e8ee*%¢°e 


Name 





Street 





City 








County 
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WHAT ARE PRECISION SPORT OPTICS? 


Bushnell originated the term “Precision Sport 
Optics” to identify a distinguished family of 
binoculars, riflescopes, spotting scopes, telescopes, 
range-finders and other highly specialized optical 
instruments. Foremost authorities will tell you 
that using a Bushnell Precision Instrument makes 
you a better, consistently successful sportsman. 


DEALERS: Write, wire or phone for facts 
regarding the most advanced Merchandising 
Plan in riflescope history. 


Your Deer becomes \ 


Fill your FREEZER! 
Improve your SCORES ! 


& 4 
: ~ 
‘ 


18 Feet Tall 


: ‘through a ame 
BUSHNELL 
RIFLESCOPE 


How Can You Miss? 


With a Bushnell, you not only get a bigger, clearer 
target, your hunting day becomes AN HOUR LONGER! 
Whether dawn or dusk, you enjoy more light! More 
clarity! More field! Micron-atic hair-splitting adjust- 
ments give you accuracy never before possible. Tube 
turret construction is one-piece and rugged. Com- 
pletely proofed against sun, fog, and rain. Flared ends 
unscrew for rigid, solid-ring mounting. Many other 
Bushnell superiorities ... advantages... services 
guarantee you better performance. More game. Higher 
scores. Lifetime satisfaction! Leading dealers who 
know, rate Bushnell best—3-to-1! Moreover, only 
Bushnell Dealers offer you the many advantages of the 
American Sports Federation New Buying Plan. Learn 
how you may take advantage of it, and own a Bushnell 
Scope right away! 


Rushnell 


SCOPES 


© D.P.B. & Co., Inc. 1954 





HOW YOU CAN OW 
- A BUSHNELL RIFLESCOP 


Now! An easier, quicker way to own the scope you’ve been wanting! 
Right now... this week at your Bushnell Dealer’s ...choose from a full range of 





2% power to 10 power Bushnell Riflescopes. Don’t guess! Before you buy any scope, 
TRY the Bushnell 30 Days FREE! No longer is a scope a luxury. You can buy it on the 
more convenient A.S.F. terms! You can have it right NOW! 


SENSATIONAL 30 DAY FREE TRIAL! Bushnell qual- 
ity is backed by an iron-clad lifetime guarantee— 
but Bushnell believes as you believe—‘“there’s no 
proof like your own experience: Hence, every 
Bushnell Dealer is authorized to let you not only 
inspect these new scopes thoroughly—but allow you 
to USE ANY BUSHNELL Riflescope on youR GUN for a 
FULL THIRTY (30) DAYS ABSOLUTELY FREE. Test 
it! Compare it to your heart’s content. If the BuSsH- 
NELL Scope does not equal or outperform all others 
—regardless of price—the Dealer will immediately 
refund your scope deposit in full, without obligation. 
So BEFORE you buy any scope—try Bushnell! 


Bushnell’s 4 POWER 
SCOPE CHIEF 


: (Easy A.S.F. Terms) 


AMERICA’S POPULAR ALL-AROUND RIFLESCOPE 


Double internal adjustments for windage and elevation. Field: 
33 ft. Obj. Lens. Diam.: 32 mm. Brightness: 64. Length: 115%”. 
Weight: only 9 oz. Takes practically any standard 1” mount. 
Choice of Reticules: Medium crosshairs. Post with crosshair. 
Lee Dot optional at $10 extra. 


ea|3ushnell 


SCOPES 


D. P. Bushnell & Co., Inc. 
Dept. LA88 Bushnell Bldg., Pasadena 1, Calif. 


AMERICA’S MOST ADVANTAGEOUS BUYING PLAN. 
Bushnell’s low, popular prices have made it possible 
for thousands to buy and enjoy a top quality Rifle- 
scope. To accommodate the thousands who want 
their scopes now—and wish to spread the payments 
over several months, Bushnell offers the attractive, 
interesting Time Payment Plan of the American 
Sports Federation. Every hunter, every marksman, 
every outdoorsman will find it to his advantage to 
avail himself of this exceptional ownership plan. 


An emblem 
of merit 


AMERICAN 
* SPORTS * 
FEDERATION 





Other Bushnell Scope Chiefs: 
21x $39.50, 3x $42.50, 6x $59.50, 
8x or 10x $64.50 (8x and 10x also 
available with Quick-set Range Focus 
$5.00 extra). Models without 
Internal Adjustments $5.00 less. 
Easy A.S.F. Terms if desired. 
, D. P. Bushnell & Co., Inc. 
Dept. LA 88 Bushnell Building 
| Pasadena 1, California 
| {) Send me the full facts I should have regarding Bushnell's 
| sensational Riflescopes and the ASF ownership plan. 
| 00 Iam a dealer 
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Address. Sere Mae CAE ee 





City. Zone____ State 





AMERICA’S MOST DISTINGUISHED SPORT OPTICS + BINOCULARS « RIFLESCOPES * TELESCOPES » RANGE FINDERS 





Hi-Standard with interchangeable bar- 
rels—a typical target-type .22 auto 


(continued from page 79) 


should pass right through the sights. 
The arm, of course, should be straight, 
not bent. 

The shooter should feel he’s holding 
the gun with the pad of muscles at 
the base of his thurnb and behind the 
large joint of his trigger finger while 
the gun rests on his middle finger. If 
he gets this feel, he should be grasping 
his handgun lightly but firmly. He'll 
squeeze off his shot with the end of his 
index finger—-somewhere between the 
last joint and the tip, depending on the 
size of his hand and the length of his 
finger. He will not stick the whole 
finger through and squeeze with the 
second joint, as movie cowboys do. 


Hue a fairly heavy handgun out 
at the end of a straight arm is not 
the easiest or most natural thing in the 
world. So it’s well to practice strength- 
ening those muscles by dry firing, or by 
holding a milk bottle filled with sand 
at full length. To go through a course 
of dry firing for a couple of weeks be- 
fore burning any powder would be 
ideal. Possibly that is asking too much, 
because beginners love noise and ac- 
tion. However, 75 percent of what can 
be learned by actual shooting can also 
be learned more cheaply and easily by 
dry firing. 

Most accurate handgun sights are of 
the Patridge type, with square notch in 
the rear sight and square-biaded front 
sight. Elevation is controlled by see- 
ing that the front sight is on the level 
with the rear sight, and windage by 
seeing that the front sight is in the 
middle of the square notch of the rear 
sight—-by seeing the same amount of 
light on each side of the front sight, 
in other words. 

Good shotgun shots see the end of the 
barrel only vaguely. Instead they con- 
centrate on the bird or the clay target 
they’re trying to hit. The handgun shot 
must do just the opposite. He must pay 
more attention to his sights than he 
does to his target. Actually very high 
scores have been fired by turning the 
paper over, so the bullseye can’t be 
seen, and aligning the sights simply 
on the middle of the blank white paper. 
It’s fatal to let the target distract the 
shooter’s attention from his sights. 

The beginner is shocked when he finds 
he cannot hold his handgun still. In- 
stead the dog-goned front sight wiggles 
around in a manner to drive one nuts. 
Unless he is carefully coached, he al- 


82 ourpoor LIFE 


most always tries to grab off a bull 
when the sights look just right. He 
thus falls into the bad habit of trigger 
jerking—and no trigger jerker can 
ever hit much with a handgun. 

There is but one way to begin shoot- 
ing a handgun, and that is to keep the 
sights looking as good as possible and 
then to keep increasing pressure on the 
trigger until the gun goes off. 

Many years ago I was doing some 
pistol shooting with a crack performer. 
My score, alas, was pretty sour and I 
alibied that I couldn’t hold the con- 
founded roscoe steady. My pal told me 
I was flinching. I was insulted, assured 
him he was full of prunes, that J would 
not flinch. So he took the pistol away 
from me, stood there deliberately wig- 
gling and waving the gun but squeez- 
ing. He then shot a much better score 
than I had. Right then I learned my- 
self a lesson: The wild shots come not 
because one cannot hold the gun steady 
but because of jerks and flinches. 


handgun shooter must concen- 

trate on his sight picture, squeeze 
easily and steadily—and forget when 
the gun is going off. Anyone who can 
get that through his noggin and who 
has enough will power to practice it 
is already a pretty good shot. 

I am just a catch-as-eatch-can hand- 
gun shot. When I begin to think about 
when the gun is going off, I am sunk. 
If I ever try to catch 10 as it rides by 
I am likewise sunk. I’ve got to let the 
gun go off by itself. 

What about genuinely good handgun 
shots? One told me he knew just about 
when his gun was going off. Another 
told me he knew exactly when his gun 
was going off. Another assured me 
that he could hold his gun rock-steady 
for a moment while he squeezed. But 
no matter what the hotshots say, the 
average shooter becomes pretty good 
only by being relaxed and comfortable, 


by holding his handgun properly, by 
paying more attention to his sight pic- 
ture than he does to the target, and by 
squeezing and forgetting that his gun 
is ever going to go off. And the longer 
he practices, the more he shoots, the 
more nearly steady he can hold it. He 
neVer will hold it absolutely steady and 
should not expect to. 

The man who starts right with a 
handgun, and who does not form a lot 
of bad habits he has to break, is lucky. 
Accurate handgun shooting is the most 
difficult of all shooting skills to master. 
The shotgunner can give quite a flinch 
and the spread of the pattern will cover 
up for him. Even with a rifle, its great 
weight and inertia cut down on the 
penalties for flinching and jerking the 


‘ 


Point of shoulder, V formed by thumb 


and index finger, and sights should 
all be in a straight line, as shown 


Gloria Jacobs Norton, a great handgun performer. Note relaxed stance, hand on hip 








trigger. With the handgun, these faults 
are absolutely fatal. 

Not long ago, armed with a .44 Spe- 
cial, I was amusing myself by shooting 
from 50 yd. at clay trap targets set up ; 
in a sandbank. Of course I missed a 
lot, but when I connected I got a thrill MODEL 
of achievement. Even greater was my 
feeling of satisfaction because I didn’t SERIES 60 
ever miss a target very far. 

Another time I took a Smith & Wes- 
son K-22 on a big-game hunt. One 
night we were on a jack camp, reduced 
to flour, butter, jam, and a few cans of 
vegetables. We had a 20 gauge shot- 
gun along for grouse, but that day we 
were afraid of the noise it would make, 
for we had located two bands of rams 
which we planned to stalk in the morn- 
ing. With .22 shorts I knocked over 
half a dozen big, tender, trusting blues. 
We cut them up, floured them, fried 
them in deep fat. Never have I eaten a 
better meal. It put strength in my legs, 
ambition in my head, and next day my 
companion and I went up and got two 
big rams. A little ability with a pistol 
or revolver comes in handy at times. 

I know of no type of shooting which 
lends itself any better to dry firing 2 
than the handgun. Anyone who wants Three power K.3 Bives great. 
to get good should do a lot of it. A er magnification than K2.5 
miniature target on the wall of a room but retains wide field for 
is all you need. Practice squeezing off speed of aim and shots at 
dry shots at this for 15 minutes a day, running game. 
and you'll be surprised at how much 
your scores on the range will improve. 

Jack O’Connor. 


Ring Rote pe 45.00; Monn 8 


Year after year W outsell 
all others combined. Made by experts 


—chosen by ——. years 

of scope ma ae i ape mele 

these new scopes 

@ LARGER a coated, 
corrected, sharp, clear, brilliant. ad 


@ STEEL TUBES for strength — light 





WE ALL WORE GREEN MODEL K3 
$37.50 


WEAVER MODEL K 
After a reasonable time, I moved SERIES 60 


in to start the deer, hoping at the same 

time I might get close enough for a K2.5 $37.50 Ké6 $48.50 

shot. I eased along, crouched down, K3 37.50 K8 59.50 

in a gully until I thought I might be K4 45.00 K10 59.50 

near enough. When I poked my head KV $57.50 

up to the level of the field at the spot Weaver Detachable Mounts 

where I thought the deer should be with Split-Rings 

in range, I saw it was empty. In a | Top or side, $9.75 

little while Okey and Allan came down 

from the hill, full-quivered. The deer Please send folders on Weaver Scopes, Chokes and Mounts 

hadn’t gone where they were supposed 

to go. They’d climbed a very steep NAME 

slope where the two archers could hear ADDRESS 

but not see them. Then, even more 

convinced that our best bet was to CITY 33 oe STATE 

take a stand and let undisturbed deer W. R. WEAVER CO., DEPT. 6, EL PASO, TEXAS 
° os . 7 ’ 


move up to us, we went on to the 


wooded slope that had been our orig- | é 
inal choice for the afternoon’s hunt. | MADE IN U.S. A. BY AMERICAN CRAFTSMEN 

The woods were almost barren of 
nuts and other deer foods, and the 
whole countryside was dry as a bone. | 
Many of the leaves had fallen from | NOW! d EXCLUSVE , 
the trees prematurely and whole sec- | | See the j JOUNSER edivantaves! 


MICROMETER ADJUSTMENTS 
for windage and elevation—guaran- 
teed accurate. 


@ WEATHERPROOF — new Seal-Lock tur- 
ret — adjustments protected and 


(continued from page 43) 


@ LENSES HERMETICALLY SEALED and 
cemented in their site airtight, vapor 
and moisture proof. No loose lenses. 
See the Series 60 K Models at your 
dealers. 


o1954 W.R. WEAVER CO. 


























in midwinter. As a result, deer had ras toe 


ABERCROMBIE & 


tions of the forest were as brown as Johnson Rifle “VG Eee 


been coming into the fields in the valley FITCH CO. New York 


bottoms early in the afternoons in- ° etd 
stead of just at dark. Hoping to in- MARSHALL FIELD, § = 


tercept that downward movement, we oo ieee ei 
selected stations just inside the woods § means poo prmennel LE 
on well-traveled runways that led to CONVENIENT LAYAWAY PLAN 


the fields. Allan took the first stand FREE Complete iastratd fat 30/06 RIFLES *68°° ano up 
, Johnson Rifles. Wri '5 
and Okey and I moved on to the second. ‘seutir-elanaeaaee WINFIELD ZA Room 01-8, 409E. Pico Bid. then eset 20/00. Re 
As Okey and I stood talking in low LOS ANGELES 15, CALIF,  \severinstonty for fast 2nd shot 
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FOR ARCHERS WHO 
WANT THE BEST 


Bear 


GLASS-POWERED 


KODIAK II 
BOW 


NEW 24 PAGE BOOK 
by Fred Bear and Jack Van 
Coevering. Te s you how td 
shoot Bow 

and Arrow. 

Contains 

valuable 

hunting tips. 

Send 25¢ 

coin today 

for your copy of 

Booklet “A” — or 


ask your dealer. 


BEAR \ 
ARCHERY » 
COMPANY 


GRAYLING, 
MICHIGAN 





Nothing to OBSCURE 
DISTRACT O/ LIMIT 
THE Shooter's View! 


WILLIAMS 


tele) Ed tele) a 
RECEIVER SIGHT 


It’s Clean 


s°° TOP! 


The ‘Foolproof’ is free 
from knobs and other ob- 
structions that  blot-out 
and detract from shooter's 
field of sight. Internal 
micrometer adjustments. 
Positive locks. It's 
strongest receiver 
made. 25 Models. 


Allows Simulta- 
neous Use of 
Scope and Open 


or Receiver Sight ti mt 


This dual sighting PN Nt 

ment is becoming so popular 

that many shooters with top- 

mounted rifles are switching to ns 

offset. Write for new mount folder, or 
send 25¢ for com- 
plete shooter's Cata- 
log #5. 


7, WILLIAM 


$9.00. 


OFFSET 
MOUNT 


= SIGHT CO 
he Ravage” 


7208 Lapeer Rd., macs 3, Michigan 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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tones before he moved on to the third 
| position, Okey suddenly stiffened and 
| whispered, “There’s a deer.’ 

I saw nothing but an empty thicket. 
“Where?” I asked. 

“Right where I’m _ looking,” said 
| Okey, and I looked again. Suddenly 
| a spike buck materialized so completely 
|I felt I must have been nearly blind 
| to have missed seeing him for so long. 
|He was lying down, body blending 
with the brown leaves, and his erect 
head and neck partly screened ky 
brush. I motioned Okey to take the 
| shot but he shook his head. “This is 
your stand,” he said. ‘You take it.” 
| The buck was about 40 yards away, 
a motionless target. I shifted a little 
until I thought I had a clear path 
through the branches then released 
the arrow. It plunked into a sapling 
|10 yards along the route toward the 
deer. The buck remained motionless. 
I nocked another arrow and drew the 
bow again. This one lifted that sur- 
prised buck into the air as if he were 
}on springs. He lit running and ran as 
|far as we could hear him. I walked 
in to pick up the arrow from his bed. 
| It had flashed in just under him and 
| buried itself in the warm earth beneath 
his body. 

Neither Okey nor I saw any more 
joao that afternoon, but three of them 
came along the runway Allan was 
| watching. His first arrow was a little 
high and his second a little low. Then 
| they were gone. 

| Talking it over that night, we decided 
| that if this first day was a fair sample 
of our hunting we’d soon get our deer, 
we were sure we couldn’t go on 
missing such big targets for very long. 
It wasn’t as simple as it looked. We 
| continued to see deer and to fail to 
|}get them. Something was always 
wrong. Like the time Okey and I were 
driving along the road and saw a buck 
| and two does on the far side of a small 


the | 
sight | 





field of winter rye. Neither of us 
wanted to shoot-——it was too far beyond 
the range of our practice shots. Still, 
there stood the buck, six points and 
steady as a rock. Feeling a little 
foolish at the prospect of shooting a 
deer from the edge of the highway, 
we stepped over the low wire into the 
field while the deer stared at us. We 
drew back our bows and the arrows 
flew out side by side. 


guess that buck was 125 yards away 
and our arrows plunked into the 
ground together about 15 yards short 
of him. One doe came forward as if 
to sniff the arrows and determine what 
new things these were. She hesitated 
as she neared the shafts, then bolted 
away, the others following her. We 
stood frozen, a little too ashamed to 
draw our bows again. We had learned 
in that one short lesson that practice 
at from 20 to 50 yards is poor prepara- 
tion for much ionger shots. It looked 
as if the easiest way for me to get a 
deer was to move into a spot where 
the deer would come close enough to 
make a miss impossible. 
Accordingly, I started hiding myself 
in little coves of young pines from 
which only a short section of runway 
was visible. This almost worked the 
first time I tried it. I came through 
a friend’s farmyard, passing the time 
of day with him and patting his ex- 
uberant puppy before going up into 
the young pines on the slope. I ex- 
pected deer to skirt these low ever- 
greens on their way down to the fields. 
I had hardly settled myself and 
made sure I could lift the bow and 
its quiver without any undue rustling 
of feathers, when I heard sharp foot- 
steps in the leaves. It came from be- 
hind the pines that edged the forest, 
and it ceased abruptly as the animal 
came to the soft, sodded ground around 


Butcher loosens an arrow in his target—a sack of straw with a deer tail attached 





the trees. I waited, straining for the 
slightest sound, my arms ready to draw 
the bow and loose the arrow. And 
down the runway into view came the 
friendly pup I'd petted in the farmyard. | 

I scolded him roundly, but he was 
to forgive and forget and track me 
down again. Just when I thought I'd 
lost him for good he’d show up again. 
In the end I did what I should have 
done in the beginning. I took him back 
to the farmhouse and had him tied up. 
By then it was too late to do any more 
hunting that afternoon. 

I tried this well-hidden location half 
a dozen times. Twice deer came up 
behind me and upwind instead of 
following their usual runway. Three 
times deer came by so far out in the 
high weeds that edged the field I 
thought the shot too long to risk. 
Only once did I sit through an after- 
noon without seeing a single deer. But 
the days were going by fast, and I was 
about ready to take next good-looking 
piece of venison, horns or not. I 
wanted a buck but does were legal, 
too, and I figured a doe would be better 
than no deer at all. 

Okey had been having similar prob- 
lems. Deer came close but always be- 
hind some obstacle or in the wrong 
position. We started wondering again 
if it wouldn’t be better to work together 
again, driving deer to one another. It 
was then that we saw the herd I'd 
put out for Allan and Okey the first | 
day. They were in the same field. It | 
was a school day and Allan wasn’t | 
with us, so Okey was to do the spooking 
while I waited in ambush on the route 
I thought they’d follow. 

There were nine of them, and they | 
came out in the open about 60 yards 
away. They were stretched out at a 
good run, but bunched together pretty 
well. I loosed an arrow at the first | 
one, allowing so much lead that it 
passed inches ahead of the deer. I 
overcorrected for my second shot and 
that arrow whistled across the tail of | 
the buck that wound up the group. I 


| 


picked up my arrows and we went 


on to another area. 


hat afternoon as the daily hunting 

deadline was drawing near I was 
easing my way along a well-matted | 
runway under a group of pines. I was 
halfway through the cluster of rough- 
barked trees when it struck me there 
was something wrong about one of the | 


heavy trunks well above the ground. | 
I stopped and half turned to look | 


back at it. In the dim light that fil- 
tered down through the solid canopy 
of pine boughs I could make out the 
Kelly green of Okey’s deer-hunting 
outfit. He was standing on diverging 
branches 10 feet above the ground 
leaning back against the tree trunk. 
He grinned at me and said, ‘Now, 


why couldn’t you have been a buck?” | 


Deer usually pause at the edge of 
a thicket and look over an open area 
before leaving cover. That trait gave 
me a standing shot the following day. 
Okey and I came into the patch of 
woodland from opposite ends. I prowled 
through a quarter of a mile of scrubby 
trees and decided to take a stand 
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Let us help you plan your hunting 
trip now. A free copy of "The 
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information you need to plan an 
exciting visit to New Brunswick's 
famed hunting grounds. 


These excellent hunting areas gener- 
ally ore readily accessible and there 
are accommodetions to suit every 
taste. 


Clip the coupon and send it today! 
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where a point of pines jutted out 
toward a hedgerow leading down to a 
swamp. A deer might well follow 
along in the hedgerow’s shadow in- 
stead of sticking to the woods that 
dead-ended at a road. 

A young buck soon came up behind 
me, making crisp, hard sounds in the 
drought-dry leaves. He was past me 
at 20 yards and going away before 
I could see him through the thick pine 
branches around me. He stopped to 
inspect the field before him. There 
were no branches to hinder my bow, 
no thicket to deflect the shaft in its 
flight. This was the shot I had waited 
for so long. The arrow hit him hard |} 
and went deep. In 100 yards and 30) 
seconds he was dead. 

Next morning found me back at/| 
work but Okey was perched in a pine 
tree. With a small hand ax, he’d 
lopped off a branch or two to give him 
room to draw his bow. His feet were 
planted on two stout limbs that V’d 
out from the trunk so that he could 
see and shoot between them. He looked 
down on a well-travelled runway. 





key’s strategy was as old as Indian 
bow hunting. The Indians had far 
inferior archery equipment to ours— 
flint arrowheads and bows made from 
a single piece of local wood—but they 
were masters at stalking and had the 
patience to wait at a water hole for | 
days on end if need be. Okey stood | 
in his pine tree for three full mornings | 
and passed up several does before he 
loosed an arrow that pulled down an 
eight-point buck. 
Looking back, these things seem | 
obvious: I was lucky. I made up for 
my inability to shoot really well with | 
the bow by being in the right place at | 
a fortunate time. We should have | 
practiced more before the season 
opened, training religiously every day. 
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| Instead of shooting at the same target 
from a few short, specified ranges, 
we should have been going afield, 
shooting at one object after another 
at varying ranges until. we could handle 
our bows with the quick precision 
gunners develop in swinging shotguns 
on partridge. 

There are many things to say 
favor of bow hunting. The weather is 
| warmer and more pleasant than one| | ll gp i gy a 
usually finds it during the rifle season. | | ' to hunt waterfowl, woodcock, 
(Freezing lockers are so readily avail-| | ot at ee. Valuable 4 
| es and illustrations. 96 pages. 
| able now that warm-weather meat Only 35c! Address Dept. 854. 
| spoilage is rare.) The woods are more OUTDOOR LIFE 
, colorful in the. bow season, since the 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
leaves usually are still on the trees. 
This limits a hunter’s vision, but he 
can see as far as he can shoot an arrow 
with any accuracy. 

The bow hunter is close enough to 

see exactly what he’s shooting at, a 
Choice of scene. elk. deer boi ~ 4 strong point for safety in the woods. He 
logs. must be able to move quietly or stand 
Prices F.O.B. Bremerton, Wn. like a statue and shoot with some 
ee ee te arret Read degree of accuracy, all points which 
Locking device $1.00 extra. tend to take bagging a deer with a 
bow out of the pure-luck category. 

Allan, Okey, and I each got a buck 
with our rifles in Vermont when its 
season opened later on. But we found 
New York’s special archery season 
equally exciting. THE END 
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.22 Savage Hi-Power Es at 
r \ AND GUNSMITH 

Question: Having read an article of yours | C4 
giving the .25 caliber cartridges a build-up, | will recognize 


I’d like your slant on a cartridge that is be- 


Bag > J 
coming obsolete but which is, in my opinion, i the superiority 
bendioaa’ : : 
very potent and deadly on white-tail deer a : ot these features 


reasonable ranges. I refer to the .22 Savage ee / 
Hi-Power. i 

Quite a number of rifles for that cartridge 
have been used here in Arkansas at short i = aay = Press re- 
ranges, and a high percentage of the hits have You’re set for all hunting | : lease button 
produced clean, quick kills, even on some extra- | conditions when you put the R ' to lift slide 
large bucks. It is admitted that the 22 Savage | New No. 80 on your scope } clear. Point- 
Hi-Power is ‘not for long-range shooting or for tneumntad tile Detachable Stile if Riuak steve 
the larger big-game animals, but I think the lif t ait é i tablish 
fine little cartridge is taking a beating when it its out so easily—aligns per /f f | establishes 
is banned by our game commission for deer fectly when replaced—returns i proper eleva- 
hunting, along with the rimfire .22’s, and mere- to true zero every time—as- | tion setting 
ly because it is called, or miscalled, a .22 sures you of accurate, depend- , } when slide is 
caliber. able shooting. Quarter minute -% replaced. 

In discussing the merits of various rifles and clicks. 
cartridges, gun editors seem to ignore the .22 
Savage Hi-Power as though it were a trouble- | Hunter or $ 50 No pos- Elevation screw 
some stepchild, and rarely mention it when } target knobs. sible wear on is always perfectly 
varmint rifles are discussed. ‘ : 

Why has this fine little cartridge completely Free Folder shows you the latest im- eo Ac Ment sy 
lost face with gun editors and gun cranks?— provement in hunting equipment. Moo ern posts vie 
John F. Price, Ark. | Write for it today. cota CF CORRE SLE Cary tae 

movement. similarly serrated 


Answer: I'm sorry but I cannot agree with See the New No. 80 side of thread 
you about the merits of the .22 Savage Hi-Power | now at your dealer or gunsmith. column, 
as a deer cartridge. It’s very poor performance 
in Arizona (where admittedly the animals are 3311 GILPIN STREET 
somewhat larger and the ranges longer than in e DENVER, COLORADO 


Arkansas) resulted in its being banned there as 


a deer cartridge many years ago. In fact the 
.22 Savage Hi-Power was responsible for the BISHOE SHOTGUN STOCKS & FORENDS 
long-standing Arizona regulation that a bullet 
has to weigh at least 87 gr. to be legal on big 
game. 
In the hands of a good shot at moderate 
ranges the .22 Savage Hi-Power will kill any 
deer that walks with its 70-gr. bullet at 2,800 
foot seconds. But in the hands of a poor or Bishop Standard Stocks are conventional style with your 
careless shooter it has always been a great choice of pull to 14” and drop at heel to 3%’. 
wounder. Actually it is not powerful enough for 
most deer shooting, and whe vule 4:6 wd rm PRICED FROM $13.50 up FINISHED; $8.50 up SEMI-FINISHED = pcwincton M10 
light lever actions, accurate enough for var- Note that Forends are grooved, hand-conforming for ease of Fancy wood — Standard stock 
mints. That is why it is under a cloud and action and comfort. Write for FREE 44-page catalog 
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Question: For several years I have been 
handloading for my .270 rifle, and my favorite — j— YOUR SPORTS DEALER DOESN’T HAVE IT, WRITE DIRECT TO— 
load for elk and mule deer is the 130-gr. Sierra 
bullet and 59 gr. of No. 4350 powder. Can you Paes 
give me the muzzle velocity of this load, plus 
your opinion of it? What is your favorite .270 
load for mule deer and elk? —Pete Westenskow, = Not merely a good 
Oreg. 





gun for the money 


Answer: I can assure you that load is too : ‘ . 
hot for a .270 rifle with normal bore and 4 ($37.50) —it repre- 
chamber. I'll bet that pressures run 60,000 Ib. sents the best com- 
or more. I don’t know the velocity, for I’ve ; : 
never chronographed that load. I haven't even bination of strength | 
fired it. 4 . 
An excellent load for the 130-gr. .270 bullet » and accuracy ob. 
is 57 gr. of No. 4350; it duplicates the ballistics ee . . 
of the Western-loaded .270 ammunition for a tainable in a.22 cal 
muzzle velocity of 3,140 foot seconds. With a h-ad gun. 
130-gr. bullet you can also use 59 gr. of No. : 
4831, the slower-burning government-surplus ails 
powder, for a velocity of about 3,100. Sixty 
grains of the same powder will run velocity up | “ef ‘i " . > ' 
to between 3,150 and 3,250, depending upon the | STt NM. RUGER & ¢ OMPA NY, 
individual rifle, brand of case, and -make of SOL THPORT. CONNECTICUT. Ut. 8. A. 
primer. 
For long-range mountain shooting at elk I " isl . ee ee nein i 
consider the best .270 load to be a good 150-gr. Write Dept.OT-8 for descriptive literature. 
bullet with 58 gr. of No. 4831; velocity is : si ny ae ME PELE LEE POE 
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slightly over 3,000 foot seconds. I believe this 
is the flattest-shooting and most powerful of 
.270 combinations. It’s really poison.—J.O’C. 


Dangerous Weapon 


Question: I have a rifle marked “New Eng- 
land Westinghouse Co.”” The serial number is 
1166906. It looks like a military gun and takes 
I'd like to put a 
but before doing anything I want 
to make sure the gun is safe. Can you help me? 
—Don Stolp, Minn. 


Answer: Lay off that old 7.62 mm. Russian 
Moisin, rechambered to .30/06. It was made in 


| this country during World War I, and is a very 
| dangerous weapon. 


Many of those rechambered 
rifles have blown to pieces with standard fac- 
Some have simply disinte- 


ning. Several people I know have been in- 
jured by them, and I understand a few indi- 
viduals have been killed. For heaven's sake 
chop that rifle to pieces with an ax before 
somebody gets hurt.—J.O’C. 


A True Automatic? 


I’ve seen the terms “‘autoloading,” 
“semi-automatic,” and ‘‘automatic’’ used to 
describe shotguns. Is there any shotgun which 
is fully automatic? —Charles Barzowskas, Mass. 


Question: 


Answer: No, a truly automatic shotgun has 
never been brought out. The terms “autoload- 
ing” and “semi-automatic” are technically cor- 
rect as applied because these guns fire once 
for each pull on the trigger. However, common 
parlance often refers to such guns as ‘‘automat- 
ig.” 

Also, a truly automatic shotgun would be 
worthless because it would fire as long as the 
finger was held on the trigger; the muzzle would 
climb with each shot, and nothing would be hit 
after the first shot.—J.O’C. 


Steel in 1903 Spring fields 


Question: I've purchased a 1903 Springfield, 
serial number $71,238. I understand it is safe 
for modern loads, but can you tell me what 
kind of steel the receiver is made of, and if this 
gun can be rebarreled into a .300 Magnum?— 


Philip R. Johnson, Calif. 


Answer: Don’t worry about that rifle. It has 
the double-heat-treated carbon-steel receiver 
which many consider the best Springfield ever 
brought out. It is magnificently strong, and is 
smooth-working, more so than the 
nickel-steel receiver. 

The Springfield action is too short to be re- 


| barreled to .300 Magnum. For a .300 you need 


the longer action like the Model 1917 Enfield 


or the Magnum Mauser.—/j.O'C. 


Smoking and Hunting 


Question: Last fall, while out for moose and 
deer, our party got to discussing the effect 
smoking may have on a hunter's chance to spot 
game. Since we were divided, three smokers 
against two nonsmokers, no conclusion was 
reached. What is your opinion on this?— 
T. Tjarhom, British Columbia. 


Answer: I don't think it makes a bit of dif- 
ference whether a man smokes or not while 
hunting. I think a nonsmoker smells as bad to 
a déer as a smoker. Before giving it up I often 
used the smoke of a cigarette or a pipe to test 
the wind drift.—J.O'C. 


Where Bluing Won’t Take 


Question: When I bought my Winchester 
Model 70 rifle in .220 Swift the barrel had a 
dull finish, not really smooth like most blued 
guns. I planned to have it refinished and blued 
by a local gunsmith, but a friend tells me that 
some of those Winchester barrels are stainless 
steel and difficult to blue satisfactorily. Is this 
correct?—Cloyd J. Wegley, N. Dak. 


information is the 
70 barrels in .220 


Your friend’s 
Winchester Model 


Answer: 


McCoy. 


Swift and .300 Magnitim are made of stainless 
steel and cannot be blued by any conventional 
process. Barrels in these two calibers were 
made to resist erosion, since both the .220 and 
the .300 Magnum are hot cartridges that are 
pretty rough on soft barrels. 

You get that rough look because Winchester 
iron-plates those barrels and blues the iron. 

About 20 yeats ago Winchester furnished 
stainless-steel barrels in all calibers of the 
Model 54 on special order. These barrels 
couldn’t be blued—because all true bluing 
processes are rusting processes—and instead 
were finished with a sort of black lacquer. 
Actually, I believe, the so-called stainless-steel 
barrels were really a high-chrome iron. They're 
exceedingly hard and resist both erosion and 
corrosion.—J.O'C. 


Wrong Scope for Job 


Question: Before deer season last year I put 
a 6X scope on my .270 rifle. When hunting I 
couldn't get the deer in the scope fast enough, 
whether it was standing or running. I had never 
used a scope until then. Can you tell me what 
my trouble is?—Pat Young, Tex. 


Answer: The trouble is that for your purpose 
there was too much scope and too little field. 
I wouldn’t recommend any 6X scope except for 
mountain shooting of big game at the longest 
ranges, and maybe not even then. I think the 
4X is the best all-round scope, and for short 
and medium ranges, particularly brush and 
forest shooting, the 244X is the job to choose. 
—J.O'C. 


305 Gibbs 


Question: I'm interested in obtaining a .505 
Gibbs custom-built rifle. Can you tell me some- 
thing about the gun and also-where I can pur- 
chase one or have it made up for me. I already 
own a .416 Rigby, a .375 H. & H. Magnum, and 
a .300 Magnum.—James C. Titus, N.Y. 


Answer: If you can’t be happy without a 
.505 Gibbs, you’re in for some disappointments. 
According .to the latest sporting-ammunition 
catalogue published by Imperial Chemical In- 
dustries, Ltd., England, the cartridge is not 
listed, so I’m afraid it has been discontinued. 
The rifles were made by George Gibbs of 
Bristol, England, on Mauser Magnum actions. 

The .505 cartridge moved a 525-gr. bullet at 
a muzzle velocity of 2,300 foot seconds with 
muzzle energy of 6,170 foot pounds. It was 
more powerful than most of the Nitro Express 
cartridges for double-barreled elephant rifles, 
which used a bullet weighing around 480 gr. 
with a muzzle velocity of about 2,150 foot sec- 
onds and 5,000 foot pounds of muzzle energy. 

Fred Wells, Prescott, Ariz., gunsmith, owned 
a .505 Gibbs at one time. He might have .505 
Gibbs reamers and possibly could make up a 
rifle in that caliber, but the ammunition business 
would whip you. 

If you want a very heavy bullet and a lot of 
soup, a good bet is the .450 Watts as made by 
H. B. Anderson, 420 West Walnut, Yakima, 
Wash. Fred Wells is turning out a similar .45 
based on a .375 case with neck expanded.— 


J.0°C. 
Light and Powerful Marlin 


Question: Out here it’s brushier than all get 
out, and that’s the stuff we hunt deer in. I’d 
like to know if there is a rifle similar in 
weight and recoil to the .30/30 that can be 
used on elk, and an occasional bear. Although 
a lot of fellows say the .30/30 is O.K. for elk, 
I think it’s too light. The .270 and the .30/06 
are too heavy and we have no need for their 
long-range power, since most of our hunting 
is close up.—James Yeakey, Oreg. 


Answer: If you want a light, fast brush rifle, 
with considerable punch, I suggest a Marlin 
Model 336 carbine in .35 Remington caliber. 
The little rifle weighs only 6% to 7 lb. and the 
200-gr. .35 Remington bullet, at a muzzle ve- 
locity of 2,180 foot seconds and a muzzle en- 
ergy of 2,110 foot pounds, has a good deal of 
power. Those who have used this gun and the 
.30/30 extensively generally say it is the better 
kilier, particularly on elk. Sounds as if the 
.35 is your baby.—J.O’C. 











FISHHOOKS ON PLAINS 


(continued from page 55) 


may spend two or three hours trying to 
identify you; I’ve seen others charge 
straight across a mile of sagebrush, like 
a moth to a flame.” 

Lee drove miles before his next stop. 
En route he ignored 10 or 12 herds of 
antelope. I kept track and counted ex- 
actly 68 animals, none of which got 
more than a casual glance from him. 
There were perhaps 10 bucks in the lot, 
identifiable as much by their larger 
size as by their black headgear. 

Finally Lee hit the rimrock trail he 
was seeking. From that vantage point 
we could see miles on both sides, down 
into ruggedly beautiful country. When 
the trail got so narrow that it looked as 
if it were used only by jackrabbits, and 
infrequently by them, Lee drove to the 
highest rise on that ridge and stopped. 

“We'll leave the car here,” he said. 
“No matter how far we hunt, we ought 
to be able to see it from most any high 
spot in these parts. Wait,” he advised 
as I started to climb out. “Use your 
glasses. We might spot just the buck 
you want from here. If he’s watching 
us we can climb out on the off side, 
leave him watching the car as a decoy, 
and circle him to get a shot.” 

We saw bucks, seven in all, but none 
of them looked like top-drawer tro- 
phies. Even so, Lee was cautious. We 
got out of the car on the side where 
only one of them could see us. ‘Never 
spook a buck if you can help it,” Lee 
observed. ‘For in making his get-away 
the one you don’t want may warn a 
trophy you’d give your eyeteeth for.” 

Before we left, Lee made a final 
check of equipment. “One knife, one 
rifle, two sandwiches apiece, two bin- 
oculars, and plenty of shells,’’ he ticked 
them off. ‘‘The binoculars and shells 
are most important. Without glasses, 
you can spend hours stalking a worth- 
less trophy. And I’ve seen some crack 
shots use up a box of ammunition on 
running antelope before bagging their 
buck.”’ I already had six loads in my 
rifle, and a dozen in a belt, but I 
dropped another six loads of 130-grain 
Bronze Point .270 ammunition into a 
pocket. 

Then Lee fooled me. Instead of stay- 
ing high where we could see, he plunged 
down that slope on a long incline. Un- 
less we were concealed in a draw, we 
seldom traveled 50 yards without using 
our glasses. That suited me, for it 
gave my lungs and heart a chance to 
keep pace with the country. 

“Those bucks know the car trails bet- 
ter than we do,” Lee explained, “so 
they watch them and often neglect to 
keep an eye on the draws and cuts be- 
low them. Besides, there‘s less risk of 
skylining yourself down in these cuts, 
and they’re good cover.” 

We spent over two hours ranging that 
wildly broken country. In that time we 
saw only one small herd; all the rest of 
the antelope were lone bucks, some 
bedded, some standing, some grazing. 
With Lee’s stalking skill, we spooked 
only one of them. 

Finally, on a flattened, sage-dotted 
ridge end, Lee called a halt. We sat 


down there and dug out our sand- 
wiches, using our binoculars between 
bites. We wadded up the paper wrap- 
pers and put a rock over them so 
there’d be no obvious evidence of our 
stop. 

“There’s an. unusually green bottom 
down there,” Lee pointed out when we 
were ready to go again. “Antelope like 
that greenery. In fact, if you sit over 
such a spot all day, you’ll see dozens of 
them come in for a few minutes, eat 
hurriedly, then move to a lookout spot. 
Let’s go down that way.” 

But the only buck we saw there was 
bedded halfway up the slope, out of 
rifle range from both the bottom and 
the ridge above him. He felt so safe 
that he let us go by within 600 yards 
without leaving his bed. 

Once out of his sight, Lee glassed 
ahead a minute and then suggested, 





“Why don’t you take another look at 
that lazy critter?’’ I tried to, but he | 
was gone. Lee chuckled. ‘You see how | 
careful they are,” he said. ‘As soon as 
we disappeared—-where we might have 
stalked him—he moved out. And I’ll bet 
he keeps us in sight until we’ve quit 
these parts.” 


ee kept down in the main draw, 
where he showed just head and bin- 
oculars in glassing over the top of each 
gently rolling swell. Above us was the | 
flat top of the plateau, with here and 
there a mass of jumbled limestone | 
blocks that had weathered away from 
the rimrock edge. We angled up the 
plateau and stopped amid those rocks 
to scan ahead. That’s where we saw the 
fishhook prongs of a buck’s horns pok- 
ing over a ridge across from us. And it 
was there that I cut loose with that re- 
sounding sneeze. 

Lee took one more look at those 
prongs and urged me behind a lime- 
stone slab. “Get on the shady side,” he 
said. “Light won’t reflect off your bin- 
oculars or your rifle there.” 

The spot was ideal. A massive crack 
split the chunk of limestone in front of 
me, leaving an eight-inch corridor 
pointing straight toward the buck’s 
horns. I pushed my rifle into the slot 
and settled down behind my binoculars. 
Lee was right behind me, even deeper | 
in the shadow. 

“We can crawl around this slab and 
over the ridge without letting him see 
us,” I murmured. “Then we can get to 
the top of the ridge he’s behind and 
shoot from there.” 

“How do you know he isn’t bedded 
down?” demanded Lee. “If he is, and 
gets curious, he’ll probably stand up 
just as we're in plain sight. One quick 
look at us and he'll be gone.” 

I studied those motionless horns, now 
frozen head-on at us, for at least 15 
minutes. Yes, he could be bedded down | 
in low brush. “What’ll we do?” I asked. | 

“Lay absolutely still,” advised Lee. 
“Be sure your safety is off, ready for a 
shot. By this time he must be busting 
with curiosity. When he can’t stand it 
any longer he’ll come take a look. Just 
don’t sneeze again.” 








“How big is he?” 
“Can't tell for sure until he shows 
more of his horns. I think he’s as good | 
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You'll find 


MORE GUNS... 


MORE EQUIPMENT 
in the Shooters Bible 


The 1954 edition of “‘The Shooter’s Bible’ 
contains the greatest list of guns ae 
—— ever published .. . page 
of everything the world has to offer the 
hunter, shooter and fisherman. Imported 
Guns ion includes famous Mannlicher- 
Schoenauer rifles and carbines in standard, 
de-luxe and super de-luxe = and in 
seven different calibers: Steyr; Franchi; 
Sauer; Haemmerli; Bernardelli; Liama; etc. 
Domestic Guns Section covers all the latest 
in U.S. rifles, shotguns, handguns. Gun 
Parts Section of over 100 pages shows 
every part for all current domestic 
firearms plus foreign parts. Com- 
plete ammunition and ballistic 
tables. Other nee 
cover camping, Z 





ment, archery, 
fencing, etc. PLUS 
—big New 64-page 
“Angler's Bible” 
Section. 


560 pages 


ONLY $2 Postpaid 


At Your Dealer's, or 
mail coupon below 


STOEGER ARMS CORP. 

45-18 Court Sq., Long Island City 1, W. Y. 
Enclosed $2.00 (check or money order) for 
1954 edition of the ‘‘SHOOTER’S BIBLE.” 

Nome 
Address 
City State 


OL-8-54 











DEER GCL Your 

HUNTERS "ick Ye 

with an “ALASKAN” C 

NO so 

DEER CALL |). S-. 
Alaskan Deer Call lures bucks to you for 3s 
a close shot. Assures results with all species.“g “ 
Like calls used by Alaskan Indians for hundreds of years. 


Sturdily built, easy-to-use. Complete instructions. Tried 
and provec ed - country over. Ask your dealer or ORDER BY MAIL! 


<< ALASKAN DEER CALL, Inc. 


PORTLAND 10, OREGON 





DOGS FROM 
RUNNING 


S OT ae 


New harmless chemical breaks dogs from running trash 
in just one easy application. Turns a common cheap 
dog. into a high priced ‘‘straight’’ hunting dog as if 
by mavic. 





Amazine New Remedy Called SUPER STOP 
Nothing else like it ever offored. We start where others 
leave off. We use natural animul scents for the base 
and then add a ~ powered for.ifying ingredient that 
makes the natural scent much stronger. Has proven 
sucessful even where used on dogs that would run all 
kinds of tracks all their lives. Even »ld dogs stop run- 
ning trash and go ‘‘straight’’ when SUPER STOP is 
used. We Guarantee Success 0 Money Back 
We specialize in ge g dogs from running ‘*‘DEE 

“FOX **RABBIT’’ and Opossum. State which aes 
you want your oon to” stop runing and order a bottie 
if it fails to 


Kas Aen Sao, SS mn satiety you 100% we 
WON'T CHASE “~/-) Guarantee to retund 
, ANYONE BuT tte) / your money in full. 
) = a: $ Per 
; Bottle 
3 for $5.50 Postpaid 


Now is the best time to 
| your dog as warm 


U-< 
like ordinary 
ee scents, is 
re joes 
> much ensler. 


DOG. SUPPLY HOUSE 
Dept. C-8 
16210 Grand River 
Detroit 27, Mich. 
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as that best one we lost this morning— 
Watch it. He’s moving!” 
The buck took a quick look up the 
slope, giving us just a glimpse of sym- 
metrical, sharp-tipped prongs. Then 
the spread was pointed squarely at us 
again. 
“How far away is he?” 
“Over 200 yards. Maybe 300. It de- 
pends on how long those horns are. 
Having fun?” 
Sure. But I hope he isn’t rooted 
there,’ I answered feelingly. 
“Take your time,” counseled Lee. 
“Patience wins this game. Want me to 
wave at hin?” 
“Wave at him?” 
| “I can push my cap on top of this 
|limestone. That ought to be ‘high 
enough to catch his eyes. Then we'll 
know if he’s bedded or standing.” 

I considered the matter for some 
|time. “Maybe that’ll spook him,’ I 
|said. ‘Maybe we'd better wait him 








= That’ s what I'd do, if I had the gun,” 
| Lee approved. ‘He knows there’s some- 
thing here or he wouldn't keep his 
fishhooks beamed on us. Give him time, 
and he'll investigate.” 

The horns made another brief flash, 
snapped back at us, took a quick swing 
toward the slope below, and aimed at 
us again. 

“He’s breaking,” murmured Lee. 

Suddenly the horns started to grow 
shorter. Then I realized they were also 
bobbing slightly. 





said Lee. 


| but when? 


“He’s walking—coming right at us,” 
The fishhooks disappeared. 
“He may come out either above or 
below where we last saw him. Better 
swap your binoculars for your rifle.” 

Lee had said the buck was coming; 
Would he appear at -such 
an angle that I couldn’t get a shot at 
him through that crack in the lime- 
stone? I waited in suspense while the 
minutes plodded ‘y. 


hen Lee ended it. “Just a few feet 

higher up the slope,”’ he said. “About 
two ieet to the left of that pointed 
clump of sagebrush. Take your time; 
he’ll keep coming until he’s in plain 
sight.” 

But when I saw those horns show 
over the short grass of the slope my 
heart sank. For at first the step-down 
from 7x35 Bausch & Lomb binoculars 
to a 2'%:X rifle scope was shockingly 
great and those horns seemed all put 
invisible in my Lyman Alaskan. Then 
I realized that I was trying to hold 
my breath and that my heartbeat was 
bouncing the scope and blurring my 
vision. I took half a dozen deep breaths 
and looked again. ‘hat was better; lots 
better. 
| “Lee, I’m going to put this rifle 
| down and take a good look at his horns 
with binoculars. Will he keep coming ?”’ 

“Sure, take your time,” he advised. 
“He has to come another 30 or 40 yards 
to be in plain sight. And I don’t think 
he can make us out in the shadow of 
this limestone.” 

The buck came on until his head was 
skylined, then stopped and began an- 
other round of patience. Never had I 
realized how little regard for time 


these prairie phantoms have. He was 
looking right at us, and I was afraid to 
take a deep breath for fear he’d make 
us out. 

“Is he going to come any closer?” 

“Can’t tell. I never saw a buck this 
careful. And the way he’s standing he 
could be gone in two jumps.” 

“Take it easy,” I said. ‘“We have 
him over a barrel.” 

“Over a barrel, hell,” Lee countered. 
“T feel as if he’s reading my mind. 
Maybe you'll have to shoot him just as 
he stands.” 

“Are his horns good enough?” 

“If they aren’t 17 inches I'll eat ’em. 
But, with a set of hooks like that, 
you'll probably find his steaks as tough 
as his horns.” 


I switched back to the rifle and again 
put the crosshairs on that skylined 
head. Then I squirmed over a bit and 
pressed my left hand hard against 
supporting limestone. With such a 
solid hold I felt I could hit that head. 
It should be a simple job to hit his 
body, if he exposed it. 

“Lee, I think I can hit his head. 
Shall I take him?” 

“You’re nuts! He must be nearly 
300 yards away. Besides, hitting that 
skull would blow it to pieces, and you'd 
ruin the cape for mounting. You'd be 
better off to shoot for his body, just 
clearing the grass with your bullet and 
depending on its fall to get him. 
Only—”’ 

“We don’t know which way he’s 
standing,’ I finished the thought in 
Lee’s mind. 

“That’s right. Would it help if I 
waved at him? Or poked my cap over 
that limestone slab?” 

“Anything to make him move a little 
bit. If it doesn’t work, I’m going to 
take him as he stands.” 

I breathed deeply while Lee was 
sneaking the cap off his head. I put 
the crosshairs dead-center between 
his horns, just so I could see daylight 
all around to help with the hold. My 
finger snugged the trigger and began 
to ease it back. 

Lee’s cap must have showed at the 
very instant I was applying the last 
half ounce of squeeze. For I distinctly 
saw that buck’s head lift alertly, inches 
higher. Then the bullet was gone, recoil 
jumped the scope off the target, and I 
listened. 

The whock that drifted back to us 
was sweet to my ears. 

“You hit him!” said Lee. ‘He reared 
high enough so I could see his shoul- 
ders. Get on top of that limestone—he 
may need another shot.” 

1 tried to hurry, but it seemed I 
moved in slow motion. Worse, when I 
reached a good obervation post and 
looked hurriedly to right and left, 
there was no buck in sight. 

“‘He’s gone, Lee. I must have missed 
him.” Then I raised the _ glasses. 
“Wait—I think I see something.” I 
hung the rifle on my shoulder and 
steadied the glasses with both hands. 
“Yep, I can just barely see what might 
be his ribs.” 

Lee and I went down that slope, up 
the next rise, and topped out on the 

















The author with his trophy buck antelope 


concealing ridge. Not until then could 
we see the buck, one hind leg drawn 
back. When we got there we found 
the buck’s face unblemished, though 
there was a pool of blood behind his 
head. 

“Look!” Lee said, pointing to an 
inch-deep crease at the base of the left 
horn. He took the two horns and 
pushed them together. The right one 
was firm on the skull, but the left 
moved loosely an inch or two. “That 
is the damndest antelope kill I’ve ever 
seen,” he insisted. “And I’ve seen 
hundreds. Just how far was that shot, 
anyway ?”’ 

“I don’t know.” I brushed off the 
question, my eyes full of the clean-lined 
sweep of those majestic horns. Then 
I inspected the head. “A taxidermist 
can patch that bullet crease so it’ll 
never show. The head isn’t damaged 
a particle for mounting.” 

Lee paced off that shot, back to the 
limestone shooting port and then back 
to the buck. “It’s 373 paces,” he said. 
“A man can’t hit an antelope head at 
that distance.” 

“T didn’t kill him, Lee; curiosity did.” 
And then I explained. If the buck 
hadn’t hoisted his head just as Lee’s 
cap showed over the limestone that bul- 
let would have passed clean between 
the horns. THE END 


Throw Away That Jug 


lass jugs should not be used to 
carry gasoline for camp lanterns 
and stoves. Action of the sun’s rays 
through glass will cause a precipitate 
to form in the fuel, and this will plug 
up the generator. Then too, of course, 
there’s always danger of the jug break- 
ing and releasing the inflammable fluid. 
Instead, use galvanized or other rust- 
proof containers. 

Remember to keep gasoline in the 
shade whenever possible, to prevent 
condensation of moisture inside the con- 
tainer.—Jerome L. Gifford. 





The Greatest Name in Big-Game Rifles Presents 


The Greatest Rifle Scope 
Advancement in 30 Years! 


New Finger Tip 
FOCUSING ADJUSTMENT 


Same as on your binoculars! 


SEES 


seg Porerrceseavonnaeatin 


After 3 Years of research with the leading optical 
engineers in America and Germany, we have 
perfected the finest scope ever produced at any 
price anywhere. The Weatherby Imperial combines 
Superior design with unsurpassed luminosity (light- 
gathering power) and the greatest field of view —to 
give you everything you ever wanted in a feather- 
weight scope of streamlined beauty. 


DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 


EXCLUSIVE DUAL-DIAL 
RETICULE ADJUSTMENT 


SHT CAP REA 


WINDAGE ADJUSTMENT (Inner Ring)... can 
be adjusted with any small coin as 
fine as %”, with dial calibrations of 1”. 


LEVATION CONTROL (Outer Ring)... can 
be adjusted in %” clicks, with dial 
calibrations of 1”. 
GUARANTEE 


tact 
unconditionally guaranteed 


Your choice of 3 reticules: 


Cross hair; tapered post 
and cross hair; Lee dot. 


6x 62 


WEATHERBY’S, INC., 2783 Firestone Blivd., South Gate, California 


AT LEADING SPORTING GOODS STORES or CONTACT US 


DIRECT 





HUNTING KNIVES 
Custom Made by MORSETH 


Morseth Knives acclaimed by guides, hunters, 
experts! Super-tough inlaid blades stay razor- 
sharp under heaviest use, with minimum care! 
LIFETIME GUARANTEE against accidental 
blade breakage! World's safest sheath, pat- 
ented, protects wearer against self-injury 
hazards! 1-pe. stag handle knife shown, with 
rawhide laced sheath, $18.00 postpaid. Other 
models $8.75-$16.00. Send 3c stamp for descrip- 
tive folder today! Dealers: Write: 


ay MORSETH SPORTS EQUIPMENT 
$801 Broadway, Dept. A-10 Everett, Wn. 





shops we install 
Standard Polychoke (9 positions) $16.95 
Ventilated Polychoke (illustrated) 19.95 
Weaver Choke (2 tubes).......... 13.75 
Cutts Comp. (3 tubes)... .- 21.30 
Power-Pac (3 tubes)........ . -. 22.00 
We will supply FREE carton 
for mailing your barrel. 


| SAME DAY SHIPMENT ae ee EVEN IN PEAK SEASON! 


We have 3 G ith Shot Chokes—Bluing 
—Scope and Sight Gout Wholesale prices to 





| dealers. Write Dept. 19. 


| BADGER SHOOTERS SUPPLY-—owe w 
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styled fot 
accuracy 
and 


® 
COMPENSATOR 


You'll be ready for any game at any 
range with a Cutts Compensator on 


your shotgun. Accuracy, perfect patterns and re- 
duced recoil will prove that investing in a Cutts 


Compensator is the best bet for you. It will add 
to the appearance of your gun too! 


Write for free Cuffs 
Compensator Booklet. 


the, LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


Middlefield, Connecticut 
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S LARGEST DECOY MAKERS 
D'S FINEST DECOYS 
S LOWEST PRICES 


FACTORY TO YOU WHOLESALE PRICES 
ee, ee 





" TENITE PLASTIC DECOYS $16.25 and $22.95 doz. 


Y GUARANTI superior 
ling as high as —s 
jastic that won National 

ED. Thicker walls a 


Ora ier pln 


ee RR Rated | last a = | 
e een is furious. He recently bought 


rs . molded in dull colors. oye 
oan an't tip. Assorted stra’ e veon Hh 
thousands in use. 


Hundreds 
Model 59 Full Life size in mallard, black mallard, pintail, 
bluebill, redhead and canvasback. Sample s! 65 postpaid 
paw pode in U.S.A. $16.25 doz. not postpaid. 
Model 50 slightly es a than life size in mallard, black mal- 
lard, pintail, bluebill, redhead, canvasback. Sample $2.25 | 
id anywhere in U.S.A. $22.95 doz. not postpaid. 


BALSA WOOD DECOYS $23.95 doz. 


TEED superior to all 
other — Fase sell- 


ing up per doz, 

Q dinheit: i Will last 
a lifetime. Have un- 
breakable heads. 
PRICE GUARANTEED. World's finest balsa decoy at | 
world’s lowest prices. Lightweight. Dull painted. More in 
use than any decoy made. 
Model Supreme slightly larger than life size in mallard, 
black mallard, pintail, bluebill, redhead and canvasback. 
Sample $2.25 postpaid anywhere in U.S.A. $23.95 doz. not 
postpaid. 

WRITE TODAY for huge free catalog contain- 

ing 35 different goose and duck decoys, Chrome 

Fiber-glass for coveri ¢ duck boat and } 

thousands of items be joose, crow, deer, 

rabbit, fox, and African and Alaskan hunters. 

Address Dept. HO 











More Sportsmen Buy 


. OUTDOOR LIFE 
ON AMERICA’S NEWSSTANDS THAN BUY 
ANY OTHER MAGAZINE IN THE FIELD 





| Model 70 Winchester. 


|I said that a handloader cooking up 
| fodder for his .257 rifle could use any 


|loaded .25/20, 
| bullets. 


There’s a Difference! 


a Model 760 Remington in .300 
Savage caliber. Other day he tried some 
| 380/06 cartridges and couldn’t get them 
| into the darned gun. He wants his 
money back and is raring to sue some- 
body. Advertising plainly states, he 


| says, that the Model 760 is chambered 
|for either the .30/06 Springfield, .270 


Winchester, .300 Savage, or .35 Rem- 
ington cartridges. 

You'd be surprised to learn how many 
characters think they can use any of 
those cartridges interchangeably in one 


and the same rifle. I’ve even had letters 


| from lads who swear the catalogue tells 
them they can use anything from .22 
Hornet to .375 Magnum in a single 
And I’ve had to 
answer dozens of citizens who were 
|sore because .300 Magnum ammo 
| wouldn't fit their .300 Savages. 

Years ago, in writing about the .257 
Roberts cartridge and how to reload it, 


.25 caliber bullet, and that I had so 
.250/3000, and .25/35 
No sooner had I written that 
piece than 11,521 chaps ran out and 
bought .257 rifles and tried to use 
.25/20, .250/3000, and .25/35 cartridges 
in them. When they couldn’t they 


| wrote me—and were they sore! 


This confusion of the two words, 


| cartridge and bullet, is pretty universal 
| among the unsophisticated. Actually the 
| bullet is but one part of the cartridge. 
| Other parts are case, primer, and pow- 
‘ : ‘ | der charge. 

That split second i Marble sights can | I Wish newspaper reporters would 
mean the difference bi “hie” and “miss”! | Stay within shouting distance of the 
Get Marble's—=to get on target—fast! facts when writing about firearms. I’m 
accustomed to reading about ‘.30/30 
harm Springfield rifles using steel-jacketed 
bullets’”’ or that soldiers had to surren- 
|der “when they ran out of bullets.” 
Semi-Buckhorn or Flat Top—for practically all popular riffes. | But I gagged on one news story of a 
Reversible notch piece has white diamond, two U and twoV | 13-year-old boy who “‘leveled the sights 

notches. Double step elevator and sliding notch piece provide | 

range adjustment. Precision built for accuracy. Each, $2.25. 
SPORTING LEAF 


Flat Top or Semi-Buckhorn— base spring 
holds leaf firmly upright or folded. Notch 
piece with white diamond has two U and 
two V notches. For most American-made 
rifles. Each, $2.25. 


POPULAR é 
FRONT a 


Standard—with ivory, red or gold bead. 
For all American rifles. Each, $1.25. 
Sheard Gold—stands out in darkest tim- 
ber. Will not “blur.” Each, $2.00. 
MARBLE ARMS CORPORATION 
571 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 
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of a .38/55 rifle on a bounding buck 
deer and brought him down with a 
single shot at a distance of 360 yd.” 
Wow! 

The reporter went on to say that the 
rifle was a rare one—a Model 93 Win- 
chester. It’s a model so rare that Win- 
chester never heard of it! 


Maximum Kiiling Range 


hap with a head for figures has sent 
in the following table, based on the 
assumption that in order to kill deer 
and antelope well, a bullet should have 
a remaining energy of 1,200 foot pounds. 
Anyone can argue with such figures, 
but in most cases these aren’t too far 
from observed results. Force at im- 
pact, remember, is 1,200 foot pounds in 
each case. 


Bullet 
Weight 
(Gr 
.220 Swift 48 
.25/35 Win. 117 
.250 Sav. 100 Rem. 
.257 ha 
.270 Win. 100 
os 130 
” 150 
7 mm. 139 
“4 175 
.30/30 150 
sd 170 
150 
180 
150-180 


Muzzle Maximum 
Velocity Range 
(Ft. Sec.) (Yd) 


4,110 125 
2,300 50 
2,820 165 
2,900 185 
3,580 320 
3,140 400 
2,800 250 
2,900 270 
2,490 150 
2,410 150 
2,220 300 
2,670 320 
2,370 400 

350 


.300 Sav. 
.30/06 


It’s an Art Gallery 


AS job of engraving on a Mauser 
action has been done for me by the 
famous old firm of Richard Mahrholdt 
& Sohn of Innsbruck, Austria, and the 
accompanying photo will give you an 
idea of the work. Tl... « fon is a Model 
98 Mauser fitted with « uble-set trig- 
gers and shotgun-type fety and it’s 
been polished as slick as ass. The en- 


Floorplate and trigger guard of Mauser action engraved in Austria for O’Connor 








tire action is relief-engraved with pine 
branches, pine cones, and animals. The 
Rocky Mountain goat carved from steel 
on the floorplate looks about ready to 
take off—and he looks like a goat, not 
like a mouse with horns. The chamois 
on the trigger guard is inlaid in gold. 
Every individual pine cone and needle 
shows up beautifully distinct under a 
glass. 

Mahrholdt has built dozens of fine 
weapons for American military person- 
nel stationed in Austria and Germany— 
side-by-side and over-and-under shot- 
guns, double rifles, and the combination 
three-barreled guns called “drillings” 
in Germany. He has built at least one 
double rifle for the American .348 Win- 
chester cartridge. It’s owner is a Vir- 
ginia G.I. and deer hunter. 


Record Group 
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Baas ane slickers are getting closer 
and closer to putting all their bul- 
lets in the same hole. Witness the 
world-record 10-shot group reproduced 
herewith. It was shot at 100 yd. and 
measures .2677 in. The shooter, Col. 
Crawford Hollidge of Boston, used a 
Wallack & Holmes .219 Wasp rifle with 
a Buhmiller barrel. He made the stock 
himself and also the bullets. His scope 
was a Unertl. 


Marlin .222 


ye Marlin for the .222 Remington 
cartridge is an exceedingly inter- 
esting rifle. It’s built on the strong, 
compact, good-looking Sako action 
from Finland with crisp trigger pull 
and easy-working bolt and _ safety. 
And it’s fitted with the Marlin micro- 
groove barrel, which has been so sen- 
sationally accurate in the Marlin .22 
rimfire rifles. 

With the possible exception of the 
22 Hornet, no small-bore hot-shot 
cartridge has ever had so quick and so 
sensational a success as the .222 Rem- 
ington. The Remington Model 722 
rifle in that caliber has sold very well 
and so has the bolt-action Savage. 
Griffin & Howe tell me that they con- 
vert many Model 70 Winchesters to 
.222. The Sako has been very popular. 
And I’ve seen a superb little British 





rifle in .222 which I understand will 
soon hit the American market. Now 
Marlin is in the swim with the classy 
little Model 322. 

So far I have shot the Model 322 
only with the blackened bead front 
and rear peep. Accuracy has been 
(for iron sights) superb with regular 
factory ammunition. I am going to 
put a scope on this baby, try hand- 
loads as well as factory loads, and 
report. Stock is fine for iron sights, 
but too low for good scope use. I hope 
Marlin brings out an optional stock 
with higher comb. 


Speer .22 Bullets 


peer Products of Lewiston, Idaho, is 
now in production with a new line 
of jacketed .22 bullets that will shoot 
as well as any such I’ve ever seen. 
Ralph Pride, barrelmaker and bench- 
rest shooter of Portland, Oreg., has 


tried them and says he has never seen | 
I’ve shot. them | 
extensively in a .22/.250 and a_ .220 | 
Swift. The 45-gr. Speer is the most ac- | 


curate bullet of that weight I have ever | 
| confirming NRA membership 


more accurate bullets. 


used. 
Using my Swift rifle and letting the 


barrel cool between shots, I got 23 of | 
those 45-gr. bullets into 1 in. at 100 yd. | 


before I slopped one out. At present 
45 and 55-gr. bullets are in production. 
The 50-gr. jobs will be out soon. Cores 
are lead wire, not cast, as were previ- 
ous Speer .22 bullets. 


Short Shots 


The Ajack 7% x 50 is a superb hunt- 


ing-type rifle scope, having internal ad- | 
justments for elevation and windage | 


instead of the external target-type ad- 
justments. It is big and heavy, but 
optically it’s a beauty. 
has a 34-in. eye relief, and its field of 
view—19 ft. at 100 yd.- 


shooting at jackrabbits if they’re out at 
100 yd. or so. 
2 in. across and the optical system has 
5 double achromatic lenses. 


The scope can be had from Flaig’s, 


Millville, Pa., and mounted with Griffin 
& Howe or Jaeger side mounts with 
2614-mm. rings, 
mount, or with high 2642-mm. 
for the Redfield Jr. mount. 

The universal case gauge made by 
McKillen & Heyer of Willoughby, Ohio, 
is an interesting gadget. It contains 
steps which show maximum case length 
for calibers all the way from .300 and 
.375 Magnum to .22 Hornet, .38 Special, 
and .45 A. C. P. Included, of course, are 
all popular cartridges for reloading— 
.270, .30/06, .22/.250, .257, etc. 

Stith Bear Cub scopes with wind- 
age turret on the left side in all powers 
—2%X, 4X, and 6X—are now avail- 
able. 
Corps sniping rifles, they are handy 
for the man wanting to mount a scope 
on a top-ejecting rifle, as the windage 
turret will not interfere with ejected 
cases and the scope does not have to 
be offset so far to the left. 


rings 








It is brilliant, | 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION membership will mean 
greater pleasure with your guns and shooting— whether 
your favorite is a pistol, rifle, or shotgun. Join the half-million 
sportsmen who say NRA membership is the biggest bor- 
gain for any gun owner. 

You'll learn more about guns through the AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN magazine. Each month you'll get this big book, 
devoted exclusively to guns and shooting—over 1,190 
pages a year loaded with the latest and best informotion 
on all types of guns, the best calibers and loads, the best 
sights ond other accessories, detailed “how to do it” 
articles or home gunsmithing, reloading and remodeling, 
expert hunting odvice—facts on better guns and better 
hooting. NRA Is give you even more detailed 
information on ail subjects. The outstanding NRA Panel of 
Experts gives you direct advice on your personal gun and 
shooting problems. NRA shooting programs give you 
opportunities to develop your shooting skill. 

NRA helps you keep your guns too—notifies you when 
proposed anti-gun lows threaten your right to enjoy 
your guns. 

Ali this is yours for just $4.00 a year. Send in this 
coupon now. It will start the AMERICAN RIFLEMAN coming 
to you and will bring you a 





prefer, 
check “Bill me” box—our in- 
voice will follow. 


application. If you 


As a bonus for immediate action 
we will send, at no extra charge, 
a copy of the NRA manual ‘‘How To 
Shoot A Rifle’’( Regular price $1). 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1602-H Rhode Island Avenue, N.W., Wash. 5, D. C. 
Please sign me up under your special! offer 
e and send my NRA manual. 
: 0 Enclosed is my $4.00 [) Bill me please. 


eprint 


Name 
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is Address 
5 City & State 














is plenty suffi- | 
cient for any stationary varmint shoot- | 
ing and not too bad for open-country | 


Objective lens is over | 


with a Leupold top | 


Originally developed for Marine | 


Stop 
being 
confused 


Free New Book tells all about 
High Power Binoculars 


Newest Precision Optics give a 
million thrills for every trip, sport 
and pastime ! America’s greatest 
values. 33 models $9.95 to $125. 
Guaranteed savings. Free Trial Plan. 
See your dealer today! 


Bushnell 


BINOCULARS 


AMERICA’S MOST DISTINGUISHED SPORT OPTICS 
Dept. L-88, Bushnell Bidg., Pasadena 1, Calif. 


Know 
before 
you 
buy! 


_—S— ee SS 
FILL OUT! Mail TODAY! 
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After the chase! 


Arrange now for your camping and 
hunting trip to Québec. From the 
border right north to James Bay and 
Ungava, you will find virgin lakes and 
streams where fish and game abound. 
Enjoy French-Canadian hospitality. 
Provintial 
Qué- 
Plaza, 


For help planning yowr trip, write 
Publicity Bureau, Parliament Buildings, 
bec City, Canada; or 48 Rockefeller 
New York 20, N.Y. 


LA PROVINCE DE 





GUARANTEED TO CALL 
SQUIRRELS 


x 


Y 


@ Unconditionally GUARANTEED superior to any 
squirrel call made, regardless of price. 
@ GUARANTEED to satisfy or money back. 


Hand operated. So simple a child can operate. 
Works on gray, fox, swamp and pine squirrels. 


HERTER’S 


World's Largest Make ualiiy Game Calls 


SINC 


WASECA, 


Designed to Please the 
Most Critical Shooter! 
Beautiful Duraluminum Clean- 
ing Rod, Tips, Bronze Brushes, 
Selvent, Gunslick. Patches and 
Oi. TRAY IS REMOVABLE 
Shotgun Kits $3.25. Rifle Kits 
$3.00 or Pistol Kits $2.50. Buy 
from your Hardware or Sporting 


Make "HIM" happy | 
| _with ao GUNSLICK KIT! 


IN 


CiLs 


— 
== a: 
== ~~) Goods Dealer 
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LABORATORIES, Inc., Dept. OL-8, Onalaska, Wis. 


THE TEXAN 6X. 


AMERICA’S FINEST RIFLE SCOPE 


The new Texan 6x Sniper is the 

latest addition to the famous 
Texan line of fine rifle sights. See the 2x, 
the 4x and the 6x in both adjustable and 
fixed reticules. See also the adjustable 3x 
Jr. at leading sporting goods stores every- 
where. Dealer inquiries invited. 


NORMAN FORD & CO., Tyler, Texas 
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| “Dead—-dead 


THICK Wiit QUAIL 


(continued from page 39) 


grouse—a smaller target, quicker gone. 
We couldn’t see the dogs all the time, 
but we kept track of them by glimpses, 
by the rustle of their hunting, and by 
the moving brush tops. Old Dan sud- 
denly became visible to Ansel and me, 
however, when he smelled a covey feed- 
ing under briers. He whirled and froze, 
and the way he trembled was a sign he 
felt too close and in a tight squeeze. 
Birdy and Ruby, the pup, happened 
along and honored Dan’s point on sight. 
It was pretty. 

Ansel called Fay and we got in line 
and walked up. This was where I was 
to see that the boys had something I 
didn’t have. In this type of hunting you 
need to walk up with a sort of spring 
tension; there isn’t any other way. In 
my quail-hunting days I learned to calm 
down, not to shoot too quickly, and not 
to blast wildly into that sudden roar of 
wings which either rattles a man or 
thrills him. I’d been guided by that old 
saying—when a covey rises spit over 
your shoulder and then take aim on 
one bird. But this rise rattled me. There 
wasn’t room in that thicket to shoot one 
quail before they’d all be gone. I just 
about got my gun up by the time Fay 
and Ansel each fired twice, both knock- 
ing down a double. I nearly got ready 
on one bird, only to find they’d all sud- 
denly gone behind the trees. 

Right there I saw that I didn’t have 
the proper training or practice for this 
classy variation. It took gunning speed 
raised to a high degree. The next covey 
rose around the crown of the hill where 
the stand of pine was much too thick 
for my kind of quail hunting. I didn’t 
even try. I meant to watch Ansel and 
Fay. But the shooting was over so 
quickly all I saw was a stream of 
feathers floating down from a bird fly- 


}ing not 20 feet in front of Ansel. I 
| wouldn’t have shot at that bird. It was 


too close. There wouldn't have been 
nearly time for me to get my gun up. 


| I’d been accustomed to letting anything 


I shot at with a scattergun get farther 
away, but in this cover normal shooting 
distance for me was out of sight in the 
trees. The bird planed down, a cripple. 
Ansel and Fay each got one bird out of 
that covey, but Ansel’s was hard to find. 

“Dead bird,” Fay said to the dogs. 
-dead.”’ 

All three dogs were steady to shot, 
but this second-growth land had coveys 
all around, and they knew it. They were 
dutiful but impatient about having to 
find a downed bird, but Fay made them 
stay with it. We were about to give up 
when Dan brought it to Fay who handed 
it to Ansel. 

“How did you keep from tearing it all 
to pieces, that close?’ I asked Ansel. 
“You using salt instead of shot?” 

“I nicked it with the edge of the pat- 
tern,” Ansel replied. He seemed to be 
neither kidding or boasting, though at 
that range the pattern couldn’t have 
been wider than a saucer. 

The singles in this terrain were an 
even tougher proposition. The birds 
picked unholy tangles of high brush, 


| vines, and briers, and when one would 


rise you'd think it had been smartened 
by natural selection, the artful way it 
kept brush and tree boles between it- 
self and a gun. 

We each took a single, pointed first 
by one dog and then another, and then 
Fay called off the pressure. 

“Ansel and I don’t ever shoot a covey 
down below 10,” he said. “Seems like 
a covey any smaller has a harder time 
surviving, or doesn’t reproduce as well 
as a bigger covey.” 

He said that in this territory they 
didn’t have to allow for hunting pres- 
sure other than their own, for in the 
five years they’d been gunning there 
they’ve never seen another quail hunter. 
There were thousands of acres, all 
second-growth timberland. It had been 
cut unscientifically, so that there were 
treeless patches grown up into brush 
and saw briers and broom sedge alter- 
nating with thickety spots. In other 
places there were weed seeds, buck- 
bush, and berries in surroundings just 
thick enough to give quail protection. 


o my notion, a hunter having oppor- 

tunities for no more than ordinary 
practice in the fields would find it nearly 
impossible to kill birds at all here. That 
was the way I found it. The best I 
could do was mighty trifling, a bird once 
in a long while, though Fay and Ansel 
knocked down quail on every find— 
sometimes doubles. I don’t recall Ansel 
missing a shot all day, and Fay missed 
only once when he’d downed one bird 
and was trying to make it a double. 

Fay learned to shoot that way in the 
army, he said, having taken a special 
trap-range course given to air gunners. 
Ansel had been a tank gunner, but he 
didn’t say that qualified him as a sharp- 
shooter on these thicket quail. He 
didn’t say anything, but he and Fay put 
on the finest demonstration of quail 
shooting I ever saw. 

The coveys were in confusing num- 
bers, and sometimes the dogs would 
point what we thought was a single 
from the last rise and a whole new 
bunch would roar up. This bewildered 
even the dogs, and they’d look around at 
us as if to say, ‘Well, why wasn’t there 
more shooting?” 

The cover was so dense we couldn’t 
be on the move all the time trying to 
keep up with the dogs. Mostly we just 
waited for them to work out a prom- 
ising place—like a bare patch by a mud 
puddle where tracks indicated that bob- 
whites had been watering. In these 
pauses I took to dropping quickly into 
a sitting position. Candidly, I took to 
caring less and less about my failure 
to make even a showing. I was doing 
so poorly with my gun I decided to con- 
centrate on taking pictures. 

About noon we came to a spring. The 
day was warming and the walking 
made it hot, and we fought through the 
brambles to the clear, cool water. In 
my estimation there’s no better drink 
than water bubbling from under tree 
roots when you're far enough away 
from human habitation to have no fear 
of pollution. After a few relaxing min- 
utes we were ready to go again. 

It was then that Fay said he was go- 
ing to show me some really rough ter- 


























rain. We went to the car to move, not 
because there wasn’t plenty of hunting 
where we were, but to show off an even 
tougher place. Fay drove a few miies 
up a logging road to a tiny hill farm 
which lay along a narrow strip of bot- 
tom land along a stream. Here the 
cover included all the brush, vines, 
blackberry patches, and saw briers of 
the previous area, and in addition had 
fence wire and even a dense cane 
thicket. 

The dogs quickly found a covey, but 
the birds wouldn’t hold. These quail 
knew all the grouse tactics their rela- 
tives had used in the other place we'd 
hunted, and in addition worked the 
pheasant trick of ground running. 
They’d sneak up to the cane thicket, 
then go in, while the dogs would settle 
on trembling point at the edge of it. 
We’d surround the thicket, but no birds 
would rise. Where were they? We soon 
found out. While we were approaching 
the thicket the bobwhites had run 
through it and on up a 45° slope of 
woods. The dogs kept after them. 

Those birds were really man-killing. 
They showed uncanny cleverness, wear- 
ing us out by making us climb the steep 
slope, forcing us to go back down, then 
up to the top again. They worked us 
almost to death. 

“This isn’t like shooting them out a 
bedroom window, is it?” Fay chortled. 

“I know folks go to the roughest 
parts for bighorn sheep,” I told him, 
“put I never thought of it in connection 
with quail.” 

Since I’m reporting some really 
classy bird hunting by a pair of dedi- 
cated hunters, I suppose I should de- 
scribe how we disposed of that covey. 
But I can’t, because it didn’t happen 
that way. We never got those birds 
dead to rights. It was a time when even 
with good playing we lost the game, 
and that was all right with me. This 
wasn’t pothunting, it was sport, and my 
sense of sport is keened if sometimes 
the quarry wins. 


t was about to rain, and the quail be- 
gan to hug the ground. I decided to 

head for the car, but I didn’t quite make 
it before a cold, wintry rain sheeted 
down. Ansel, Fay, and the dogs came 
on after awhile, drenched and cold. The 
pointers quickly got into the trunk, and 
Fay and Ansel piled into the front seat 
where, with the glove compartment do- 
ing for bar and with the heater going, 
we soon became comfortable. 

“Now,” said Fay, “you see what I 
mean?” 

I thought I saw, but it turned out he 
meant something else. He expanded on 
it as we drove toward town, the lights 
with haloes of wet around them and a 
bit of sunset showing through the rain. 

“The old-timers talk about the hunt- 
ing that used to be and will never be 
again,” he said. ‘“‘But sometimes I think 
the main thing that’s gone is their 
ability to get over the rough places. 
Our fathers talk about the great sport 
they had, and they say it’s gone for- 
ever. I think it’s still a good game, but 
you have to play it harder. There are 
still lots of quail, but they’re not in the 
back yard.” THE END 
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3029 WEST BURBANK BLVD., BURBANK 28, CALIFORNIA 













FRONTIER MANUAL 
$1.00 postpaid 
First edition — Story of the 
Sixshooter, how to shoot it, 
the famous quick draw, 
gold and silver presentation 
guns, sheriff's models, 
engraving, custom finishes, 
special grips, buscadero 
belts and holsters 
Completely illustrated. 
At your dealers or 
order direct 









\ GUNS — Antique, 
Used Modern $2.00 ppd. 
160 pages — completely 





illustrated Second Edition, 
5. Thousands from our stock 
of over 20,000. 18th, 19th, 
20th Century items at prices you 
can afford. There is no other offering 
of this magnitude in existence. Note: 
Frontier manual materia! also contained 
in this book. At your dealer or order direct. 




















| HEREBY STATE THAT | AM A CITIZEN OF THE UNITED STATES 
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ANIMALS, FISH, PETS 

Be a Taxidermist. Save your hunt- 

~ ing TROPHIES. Have a fine home- 

unters, save and MOUNT your beautiful 
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RE-SLUES PERFECTLY 


New, better formula. Beautiful 
job, even on guns blued with 
acid-boiled process, caustic soda 
or parkerized. Guns look new 
again. Removes grease, penetrates 
rust, leaves a satin blue-black finish. 
Takes minutes, not hours. $1.00 
Kit includes 4-oz. bottle Gun Blue, 
cotton, crocus cloth, steel wool. Ask 

dealer or write for folder. 
48 pa, 


es. 
Send TODAY, don’ J delay “Ger this ONDERFUL, EE 
oe Ba 7x50 5 
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N.W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, Dept. 108, Senate. 
























| ite hter binoculars that are 

easier to hold, easier to 
| focus, and lower priced. 
| The 7x50, 504"x7¥e” has 

tremendous light gathering 

power and provides bril 

| iant, crystal clear images 

ALL binoculars are both 
} wat st resistant WEIGHS 
| 


ONLY 
26 
ounces! 





front and rear 4chromat- 
ics are COATED for 
brighter, sharper view- 
ing! Made in Japan t 


















| skilled optical craftsmen of precision ma 
peg It explains why prices are so low | and quality 
6x 
ANTIQUE GUNS, EDGED WEAPONS, SWORD & ‘ . 
SHOOTING CANES for sale in 172 page catalog- 12x 1 
15x65 zo 5 9.5) 
reterence book, PHOTO-ILLUSTRATED, completely 79) | 7 x 35 C.F." Wide Angle 325 field 2602. 49.98 





described, priced. PLUS important data. 
Send $1. (refunded with 1st purchase) 


Add $1.00 for postage and handling. 





*I.F. are individual and *C.F. are Center Focus. 




















| Genuine leather case and straps included. 
| 
ohori; Unconditionally Guaranteed. Use 30 Days at Our Risk 
the Museum of Historical Arms i If not fully satisfied return for full stan, C.O0.D."s re- 
e $2.06 jeposit. Add 1 ec 1 tax only 
DEPT. V $45 LINCOLN ROAD, MIAMI BEACH, FLA. Joes . UNITED BINOCULAR CO., 9043 $. Western. Dept. 
RF-4 430%. Chicago 20. DEALERS WANTED. 
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BOATING 


J. A. EMMETT 


OAR AND MOTOR TROLLING 


q 7 ou can catch almost any kind of 
gamefish by trolling, but don’t 
think it’s just a matter of letting 

a hook drag behind a slow boat. With 

either a motor or oars, your lure must 

be towed at the right speed, depth, 
and distance from the boat. 

How slow should a boat travel for 
satisfactory trolling? The answer de- 
pends on the kind of lure, the way 
the fish behave, and the water con- 
ditions. Some of the best fishermen 
I know claim that most anglers troll 
too slowly, especially when using ar- 
tificials. Of course, with live bait you 
can troll in a leisurely way because 
your hook is tempting the fish with 
something that’s actually good to eat. 
But an artificial won’t attract fish 
unless you handle it a certain way. 
You’ve got to keep it moving fast 
enough so that the fish will be fooled. 

Streamers are a good example. My 
expert friends say the best action often 
results from trolling streamers with 
the throttle at least half open. And 
if blues or stripers are feeding on top 
of the water, you can get some good 
fishing with, say, an eelskin rig that’s 
towed so fast it almost skips along 
the surface. If, under other circum- 
stances, you dont want the lure so 
near the surface, you can go at the 
same speed with a different lure that 
stays at the depth you want it. Finally, 
there are some lures that will sink to 
the bottom and snag if a certain speed 
is not maintained. 


Gary speaking, of course, the 
speed for trolling is slow. However, 
the old rules for selecting a motor for 
trolling have been outmoded by recent 
developments. It used to be that a 5- 
horsepower motor was good for troll- 
ing and a 3-h.p. motor was even better. 
But now, owing to recent improve- 
ments, a 744-h.p. motor is satisfactory. 
Indeed, if you get an outboard run- 
about or utility with a planing type of 
hull, a motor of more than 10 h.p. will 
give good trolling performance. Boats 
of the planing type have broad sterns 
and at low speeds this creates “transom 
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drag,” causing them to drive hard. 
Below the speed at which the boat 
planes, the powerful motor will run 
smoothly, yet not too fast for trolling. 

These larger boats and motors offer 
advantages which the smaller ones do 
not. Nowadays, when trailers are 
popular and more leisure time is avail- 
able, new fishing waters are being 
opened to many of us. Bigger waters 
and bigger fish call for bigger boats 
with bigger motors. 

Trolling for striped bass off Montauk 
Point.or Block Island, for instance, is 
interesting, exciting, and sometimes 
dangerous—and you’d better have an 
able boat and a motor that is powerful, 
with a wide range of speed. The motor 
should behave 
well in trolling 
the 100 or 200 
feet of line astern 
at a speed of 
about 3 miles 
per hour, and it 
should respond 
quickly to the 
throttle. The best 
fishing may be 
right in among 
the rocks, and 
then you'll need 
that power and 
speed to stay out 
of dangerous 
spots—or perhaps 
get out of them. 

On many lakes, 
boats of a certain 
size are required 
by law. There are 
good reasons for 
such laws. As you 
probably know, 
the best fishing 
days are windy, 
possibly because 
the waves conceal 
the silhouette of 
the boat, even 
making your line 
less visible, and 
the rocking of the 
boat gives more 
motion to your 





lure. On such days, a fairly large and 
well-powered boat is necessary not 
only for comfort but for safety. For 
you would be fishing the rough side of 
the lake where waves would be stirr- 
ing up food for the baitfish which then 
would attract the gamefish. 

To sum it up, a man with a small 
boat is restricted to small waters, 
whereas with one of the larger boats 
he can enjoy a variety of fishing im 
many waters. 

Some fishermen have good trolling 
by owning two motors. The common 
practice is to have a good-size motor 
for general use and a small one, perhaps 
an electric type, for trolling. Rapidly 
becoming popular now is an arrange- 


Tr 


“What I’ve always yearned for’ 





ment for dual powering—that is, the 
use of two motors simultaneously. The 
good and bad points of this method 
were discussed in this column in the 
April issue. This system has much to 
commend it to fishermen with large 
boats often used on open waters. For 
trolling, one of the motors can be 
operated at a speed that will keep it 
running nicely. 

Then there’s the arrangement by 
which a trolling plate is attached to 
the propeller of a rather powerful 
motor. A good one does not interfere 
with the motor’s cooling system, nor 
create too much disturbance in the 
water. It permits the motor to operate 
smoothly and slowly enough, and it is 
easily removable. 

Occasionally, a smaller propeller is 
fitted onto a motor that’s used for 
trolling. This should not be done, how- 
ever, without consulting the manufac- 
turer of the motor. 

Some fishermen used to make cut- 
outs by drilling holes in the motor 
exhaust above the waterline. This 
worked all right in getting low speed 
operation with the older motors, but 
it seldom improves a modern one, and 
it involves the risk of harming the 
motor. 


I order to get the best low-speed 
adjustment, close attention must be 
given to mixing the fuel. The proper 
grade of gas and the proper proportion 
of suitable oil helps avoid spark-plug 
fouling. The proportion of oil recom- 
mended for general use is intended 
for high-speed operation. Somewhat 
less oil can usually be used for trolling, 
with a resulting reduction in spark- 
plug fouling. However, the exact pro- 
portion of oil is another thing that 
should not be decided without first 
consulting the motor manufacturer or 
dealer. 

Marine white (unleaded) gas will 
give the best all-round results. Next 
best is “regular’’ gas. Avoid premium 
fuels—ethyl gas is hard on spark plugs. 
Also avoid the white fuel used for 
lanterns and stoves. It deposits a lot 
of carbon and gum. 

Any standard brand of outboard-mo- 
tor oil is safe. Next best is a regular oil. 
Avoid premium oils, because they are 
apt to contain detergents which, though 
beneficial to car motors, may contrib- 
ute to the fouliig of spark plugs in 
an outboard. 

The careful selection of spark plugs 
can improve ~a motor’s performance 
and keep fouling to a minimum. The 
type specified for your motor is meant 
for general operation. For extensive 
trolling, plugs which are one or two 
steps “hotter” will probably remain 
in better condition. Since they aren’t 
so efficient for general use, you'll have 
to change back and forth. Your dealer’s 
spark-plug chart will help you select 
the right ones. 

But perhaps you’re in a_ section 
where it’s illegal to troll from a motor- 
propelled boat, or maybe you’d rather 
troll with oars anyway. For trolling 
purposes, the handling of a boat must 
be done as carefully with oars as with 
a motor. The man who does the row- 











Everybody wants the new 


BAILS YOUR BOAT! 


Here’s new comfort, new safety, new con- 
venience for outboard skippers. Bail-a-matic, Scott- 
Atwater’s revolutionary engineering achieve- 
ment, pumps your boat dry automatically. It 
bails more than 2% gallons a minute, by-passing 
the cooling system completely and discharging 
via separate outlet. 

You'll also like the quiet, smooth rides pro- 
duced by Pillowed Power; the super-efficient Aqua- 
blade Lower Unit; the luxury of Stowaway Gas 
Tank, Complete Shift, Twist-Grip Speed Control. 

See your Scott-Atwater dealer soon... his 
name is in your phone book classified section. 


FOUR MODELS WITH BAIL-A-MATIC 


5HP 7/2HP IQOHP I6HP 
$20950 - $22950 - $28.950 . $33.950 


3.6 HP, a powerful lightweight, is a great value at $109.50. 


Prices FOB Factory and subject to change without 
notice. Time payments available at most dealers, 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET to Scott-Atwater 
Mfg. Co., Minneapolis 13, Minn., Dept. OL-84. 
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DUCK HUNTERS!... 


OUT OR SHOOTING 
FROM BLINDS AND 
FISHING, TOO! 


This Aero-Craft weighs 90 pounds—is ideal for 
car top transporting to your favorite marsh, lake 
or river. Easy to pole—paddie—or row. 

silhouette for concealment in blind or for 
layout shooting. Slight V bottom gives exceptional 
maneuverability and rough water stability. 
Styrofoam floatation filled seats. Guaranteed for 
10 years against skin punctures in normal use. 


Resort Owners—Write Us for Quantity Prices. 
Order this great All-Purpose Duck Boot from 
your dealer now—or write 





Send for This 
Catalog of 

FIR PLYWOOD 
BOAT PLANS 


than 250 boats of Exterior-type fir 
plywood—all kinds, all sizes. Tells 
where each plon moy be secured, 
how much plan costs. A “must” before 
you build! Send 10¢c to DOUGLAS 
FIR PLYWOOD ASSN., Tacoma 2, 
Washington. (Offer good USA only) 


THIS MARK MEANS 
WATERPROOF GLUE 


EXTERIOR DOUGLAS FIR PLYWOOD 


@ Erich Swenson designed 
hulls give faster rides with 
outboard motor . . . better 
handling with either motor 
or oars. Aluma Craft boats 


Twice 
THE PLEASURE 
ean never rust, rot or dry 
and sturdy, they never need 
% expensive upkeep... scrap- 
‘OF THE CARE (ip . ae . 
m Write Dept. 1 for catalog 

i showing new models. 


N 0 ne x out and leak. Light, strong 
° As, 

ing, caulking or painting. 

ALUMA CRAFT BOAT CO. 
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21-Foot Aluminum 


NOW a sleek CRUISER you can afford! 


Goes anywhere. Sleep and eat 
aboard. Sturdy, safe, mainte- 
nance-free. Excellent perform- 
ance; easily trailer-carried, 
Surprisingly low priced. 


Come 4 Sian) Boat Manufacturing Co. 
Box 687-8 Grand Prairie, Tex. 


Write for 
FREE 
catalog 








ght, Casy to nandie: check as bag 

hand and in auto; safe for family; all 

able; stronger than wood; us U 

governments. Awarded First 

St. Louis World’s Fair. Send for p> catalos 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 

490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 


d fo n 
e at Chicago anc 
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ing certainly has a lot to do with the 
number of fish caught—or not caught. 
And it’s rare to find an oarsman who 
handles the boat exactly to the liking 
of his fishing companions. The first 
requirement for choosing a boat, then, 
should be that it is a pleasure for you 
to handle. 

Long, narrow, low-sided rowing 
skiffs are ideal for trolling. If you 
plan. to use a motor in getting to and 
from your fishing spot, you'll need a 
different type of boat. 

Now let’s suppose you’re the oarsman 
and are conscientiously trying to handle 
the boat to the best advantage of the 
angler. Your best guide is the angler’s 
rod tip. When working properly, most 
lures make the rod tip vibrate. As 
with a motor, regulate your speed 
according to the lure, current, and 
wind. Remember that the lure should 
move as fast as and no faster than 
the fish it represents. If the lure is 
a spinner, the blade should be kept 
turning freely. Going upstream, the 


current will help spin it, but going 
downstream you must row about twice 
as fast as the current to keep it in 
motion. Fish often hit just as the 
boat is turning or following a zigzag 
course, probably because the lure then 
looks most like a fish. 

Another choice is a mechanical 
trolling or sculling device. Right now 
there is an especially good assort- 
ment on the market. Some may be 
operated by the feet, others by one 
hand. Most of the latter are sculling 
devices, driving the boat by the fish- 
tail action of a blade. Some are really 
hand-operated outboards, in which the 
propeller is turned by a crank. 

In conclusion, it may be advisable to 
correct a mistaken belief among some 
people. They are the ones who troll 
with oars only because they think a 
motor will scare the fish away. Ac- 
tually, the fish don’t seem to mind 
motors, and some anglers claim that 
the propeller attracts them just as a 
big spinner would.—J. A. Emmett. 








Auswers 
to Boating 


“ans 


Strip-planked or Lapstrake? 


Question: I’m planning to buy a 16-ft. round- 
bottomed boat to be driven by a powerful out- 
board motor. It will be left in the water all 
summer and stored ashore in the off season. 
Which form of construction gives more strength 
and watertightness—strip-planked or lapstrake? 
Do the laps offer resistance to water, thus slow- 
ing the boat?—Rankin J] Bush, Pa. 


The lapstrake and strip-planked 
methods of construction are old and time- 
tested, and each has a good reputation for 
standing up in the kind of service you describe. 
A boat of either type, if built by a responsible 
builder, should stay tight when kept in water 
during the boating season. When seams shrink 
and leaks develop, it’s because the hoat is out 
of the water a good deal of the time, as when a 
trailer is used to move it around. 

Ordinarily the lapstrake boats are a little 
more expensive, because material requirements 
are exacting and workmanship must be precise. 

There is little if any resistance to water by 
the laps, since they are longitudinal. Strength- 
wise, they act as a series of fore-and-aft 
stringers, and so the boat can be quite lightly 
ribbed and still be really sttrong.—/J.A.E. 


Answer: 


Strips and Speed 


Question: I bought a homemade semi-V-bot- 
tom plywood runabout, 14 ft. long and 58 in. 
wide, and powered with a 7.2 h.p. outboard 
motor. It has %4 x 1%-in. strips set on edge 
along the chines, starting amidships and run- 
ning to the transom. They are 5 in. farther 
apart amidships than at the transom, forming a 
sort of funnel. Would removing them increase 
my speed?—Ralph Williams, Tenn. 


Answer: Strips like that don’t help the speed 
any, but with your combination of boat and 
motor I doubt that removing them would in- 
crease it appreciably. As you know, they were 


installed to protect the edge grain of the ply- 
wood sides along the chines. There’s just a 
chance, since yours is a homemade boat, that 
they are also intended to keep the seams tight. 
I’d want to know their real purpose before I 
removed them. These are thicker than usual 
and unnecessarily heavy, unless the builder re- 
lied on them to stiffen the hull or help keep it 
tight.—J.A.E. 


Locating Steering Wheel 


Question: I'd like to install a remote-control 
steering wheel in my outboard-powered boat. 
How do I find the proper place for it?—Maurice 
Lanning, N.Y. 


Answer: You'll have to use the trial-and- 
error method. Tie a long pole or pipe to the 
steering handle of your motor, then go out for 
a ride. Steer from different places in the 
boat until you find the one that seems to give 
the best balance. Be sure to test it from the 
sitting position, since only a few inches can 
make a difference. 

Try the turns in that position. If your weight 
is far forward you may develop cavitation by 
raising the propeller so much it doesn’t get a 
proper bite in the water, letting the motor run 
wild. 

You must also remember that riding alone is 
one thing, and with other passengers some- 
thing else again. If you normally have a num- 
ber of passengers, find your steering place when 
they are aboard. 

If one rides alone, or with one passenger, a 
position about one third of the way forward is 
generally about right. Much depends on the 
stern shape of the boat, but most outboard craft 
are designed to carry the weight of the motor 
and driver right in the stern. See if yours 
does.—J.A.E. 


One or Two Motors? 


Question: I have no boat of my own but I 
use my 7.5 horsepower outboard motor on rental 
boats—from 14-ft. skiffs to 16-ft. runabouts. I 
am considering buying an 18-ft. cabin cruiser. 
Should I get another 7.5 motor, and use the 
pair to drive the cruiser, or should I buy a 16 
horsepower engine for it? What would you do? 
—H. C. May Jr., Tex. 


Answer: I'd buy the 16. It would have too 
much power for the average rental skiff, but per- 
haps you could use it on 16-ft. runabouts. Then, 
when you get your 18-ft. cruiser, the single 
motor will be much more efficient than a pair. 
That would leave your 7.5 motor for use on 
rental boats and for emergency use on the 
cruiser. 

When you come to use a motor on that out- 
board cruiser, ask its manufacturer for data on 
using a special propeller or even a reduction 
drive. —J.A.E. 








GOOD-SMELL FISH YOUR CHOICE FOR SMOOTHEST, EASIEST, SAFEST OPERATION 


(continued from page 37) THE TEE-NEE BOAT TRAILER 
soon after. They winter in the ocean BUILT BY THE ORIGINATOR OF BOAT-HANDLING TRAILERS 


and return to inland streams in schools Une se the Toe-Hee neve oe one cotrevee—teping Ce Tee-Nee Toaties 
: , ; st and finest on the market e res of this specialization are there for 
a the i They stay in fresh water you to see before you buy: unparalisted construction quality; easier loading, 
until they spawn in the fall, then return launching and transport; At ing marine equipment 


to the sea and die. They’re sometimes dealers everywhere. Waite for free Shoretuee. 
called the one-year fish because of this TEE-NEE'S NEWEST DEVELOPMENT, THE MOTOR-ON- 
cycle. TRANSOM SUPPORT, PERMITS TRANSPORTING BOAT 

Japanese consider ayu a table deli- WITH MOTOR IN OPERATING POSITION. 
cacy. During the first spring runs, @ Ask for details on Standard Tee-Nee Tandem Models 
before they’ve attained full growth, for Outboard Cruisers and Inboards. TANDEM MODEL 
Une sRenited: catelipg:- Dring :as-much. as TEE-NEE TRAILER CO., DEPT. 1,215 E. INDIANOLA AVE., YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 
$1.50 a pound. IN CANADA: Canasco Products Ltd., | Parnell Ave., Toronto 

When we arrived at the Shiota River f MODEL O8-40 
our Japanese companions helped us rig 
our strange tackle. (We had expert 
advice. Although he has only one arm, 
Mr. Maisuo is considered the best ayu 
fisherman on Kyushu.) The jointed- 
bamboo rods are from 20 to 30 feet long, 
poles that would reach across most 
streams. A gut or silk line testing four | MAIER RN 
to six pounds and about the same nets | * JIMMIE B* BOATS 


as the rod is tied directly to the tip of LIGHT/ CARRY IT ON YOUR CAR TOP 


the pole. No reels. Matched lengths of 
line and rod allow you to maneuver STRONG / WELL MADE + BEST MATERIALS 


your decoy or bring in a hooked fish by SAFE / FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 

lifting the rod tip until it points straight i) 
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productive places, I learned, are runs . | ; : selling for $400. 
where the current is fairly fast. Hap- J } Has 52 beam, 16” depth. Cross members and seats 
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LE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


A FISHING PARTNER WAS TAKING ME 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





S FAVORITE 


AFTER TWENTY LONG MINUTES,! SAW 
AN OBJECT BOBBING ON THE WATER 





en 
“BOY! 1 TH YOU'D GO PLUMB 
OUT 0 BEFORE YOU MISSED 
ME!" HE HAD GONE OVERBOARD A GOOD 
FIVE MILES FROM LAND ! 








BASS IN AUGUST 


(continued from page 45) 


as though I couldn’t believe my eyes. 

“He-he!’’ Joe laughed as though real- 
ly enjoying my amazement. “You sports 
are all alike,’ he said. “You go into 
them big stores and let your eyes get 
caught by a lot of fancy color and 
shape and you get yourself square into 
trouble. You spend money for a lot of 
stuff when all you need is a penknife, a 
bit of wood, some paint, and a hook.” 

I discreetly kept my tackle box 
closed. Joe picked up one of the things 
and handed it to me. It turned out to 
be a rather heavy underwater plug. It 
was big and fat and strangely curved. 
A single hook extended from the rear. 
Its color was even more surprising. 
Instead of the beautiful bright-reds, 
greens, whites, and grays of the stand- 
ard plugs, this creation of Joe’s was a 
horrible muddy color on the back and 
sides. Its belly was light gray. I al- 
most expected it to smell bad. 

Joe selected another from his box, 
and this was of the same repulsive 
color, but straight and slim. He indi- 
cated that I could take my choice. I 
kept the fat one. 

Joe snapped a lure like mine onto a 
black swivel at the end of a long gut 
leader. “Bass are a lot smarter than 
trout or salmon,” he said. “They catch 
on to the situation quick. Sports come 
here by the hundreds every year and 
sling them fancy-colored plugs around, 
beating up the water to a froth. I 
figure the bass get so tired seeing them 
same old lures, they get bilious at the 
sight of one. So I whittled out these 
doodads.” 

“What about live bait?” I asked. 

“You can’t never tell what a minnie 
or crawdad’ll do down in the hole. Like 
as not they’ll just lie like dead, or the 
crawdad’ll creep under something and 
hide. The sudden change in tempera- 
ture and water pressure affects ‘em. 
They’re all right when bass are good 
and hungry, feeding close to the sur- 
face. But in these dog days, their ap- 

,petite’s finicky. On the other hand, if 
the crawdad is a real lively one, the 
bass’ll go for him. These plugs of 
mine imitate crawdads, and you can 
make ’em just as lively as you please. 
That’s where the fly rod comes in. It’s 
got flexibility. You can take a good 
fly rod and make these plugs really 
move around. Then they’re just about 
irresistible to a bass. You'll see.” 

But, I wondered, what does a plug do 
to a fly rod? How do you cast so heavy 
a lure without putting a set in the rod? 
Hiding my uneasiness, I asked what 
size leader to use. 

“Well,” he said, “I use as light a gut 
as the plugs will allow. This is about 
five-pound-test when wet.” 

I felt the weight of the plug and was 
barely able to hold back a loud whistle. 
I thought Joe was pulling my leg. But 
I made up my mind to play along. Then 
I got another surprise—a big one. 

From under the stern seat Joe 
hauled out a small willow creel. He 
opened the lid. It contained a gray 
moss. With his thick fingers, Joe 

poked into the moss and pulled out a 





- it. But the worm smell washes off in no 





lively night crawler and passed it to 
me. “Pin that worm on the hook of 
your plug so it trails way out behind,” 
he said. “I say fish can smell same as 
we can. Ain’t nothing about that plug 
to whet one’s appetite. But give it a 
nice juicy worm smell and that makes 
Mr. Bass strike.” 

“Why not squash the worm, rub it 
on the plug and attach a nice tough 
piece of pork rind?” I asked. 

“It would do,” said Joe. “I’ve tried 





time. Hate to keep rubbing it on.” 

Joe watched me pin a wriggling 
worm through the collar, then he sat 
back and waited to see what I'd do 
next. With the fly rod, a five-pound-test | 
leader, and the heavy plug, I hesitated , 
to do anything. After a long, embar- 
rassing minute he said, “I always strip 
off about 20 feet of line and loop it in 
my left hand. Then with the plug out 
on about eight feet of line, I swing side- 
ways and let go the slack line. The | 
plug sails out and the line goes running | 
through the guides without a hitch. The | 
cast is about 25 feet. When the plug | 
hits the water, I strip off line till the 
lure sinks to the bottom. That way, I 
don’t get any strain on my rod or my 
leader. Try it easy-like now.” 

I followed Joe’s instructions and was 
surprised to find how easily I could do 
it without any strain on the rod. I gave | 
out line and the lure sank slowly to the 
bottom, Because I was unfamiliar with 
this type of angling, I reeled in slowly. 
The plug action made my rod tip bend 
as though a small trout were on. Noth- | 
ing happened. I cast a few more times, | 
gaining confidence with each cast. But 
the bass let me strictly alone. 

After a while Joe said, “If you don’t 
mind my telling you, Mr. Davis, this is | 
a deep, spring-fed hole. That spring | 
water down along the bottom is about | 
65°. Ten feet up it’s close to 78° now. | 
Here at the surface it’s 82°.” 

“In other words,’’ I said, “you mean 
the bass are lying right on the bottom 
and won’t come up for the plug through 
the layers of warm water. Well, that 
makes sense. What did I do wrong?” 

Joe looked at me for a long minute as 
if deciding whether or not I was worth 
teaching. I could almost see his brain | 
working, something like this: Oh well, 
Davis'll never learn, but he’s here and 
he looks so darned willing I'll have to 
show him. 


| 
| 





| esaen he said. ‘‘That bottom is | 
shaped like a bowl.” He cupped his | 
hands as he spoke. ‘‘The bottom is flat 
mud, and the sides slope this-a-way, 
see? Them weeds over there mark the 
shallow water between here and shore. 
Where they end is where the drop into 
the hole begins. Now when you reel in, 
don’t do it like you’re afraid a fish 
might take your plug before you get it 
back in the canoe. Did you ever see a | 
crawdad swim the way you work that 
plug? Watch me.” 

Joe swung his plug out 20 feet from 
the boat and let it sink. “It’s 46 feet 
deep here,” he said. “I want that plug 
to lie smack on the mud for a spell, so | 
Mr. Bass can watch it till he drools.”’ 
When the plug reached bottom, Joe 
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| deliberately laid down his rod. He 
pulled out his pipe, lit it, and took sev- 
eral puffs before taking up his rod 
again. “Now,” he said, “I’m going to 
make Mr. Bass think the crawdad sees 
him and is trying to get away.” Joe 
jerked his rod up about two feet, then 
slowly lowered it and reeled in the 
slack. “When a crawdad leaves a 
place,” Joe explained, “he swims for 
about two or three feet, then sinks 
back.” Again he swept his rod up and 
lowered it. “Pretty soon now,” he said, 
“Tl hook a three-pound largemouth 
bass.” 


H“: it comes, I thought. He’s call- 
ing a strike. I watched skeptically. 
Joe swept his rod up. Suddenly it 
smacked down till the tip was in the 
water and his reel started yelling 
bloody murder. 

I was so amazed I didn’t even cheer 
for him. ‘Get ready,” Joe said... “Just 
as he surfaces, cast your plug so it 
lands smack beside him. Sometimes 
when you get one bass, another one will 
follow it right to the canoe.” 
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When the bass surfaced, I made my 
cast. The dark plug splashed the 


| water about an inch from Joe’s fighting 
fish. Afraid I would foul up with Joe’s 
bass, I started to jerk the plug away 


and something in the water nearly 


| jerked my rod from my hands. My reel 


started making sounds like Joe’s had. 
I felt the throbbing surge of a powerful 
fish going hell-bent away from us. 
When the fish were landed, both 
proved to be largemouth bass so much 


| the same size they seemed cut from the 
| Same pattern. 
| exactly three pounds. 
| fishing with a real master of bass an- 
| gling. 
| right. 


Each weighed almost 
I realized I was 


Joe could call his strikes all 
I'd never seen anything like it. 

“That second bass,” said Joe, “was 
after the crawdad in my bass’s mouth. 
Thought he had it too, but soon wished 
he hadn’t.” 

We went on fishing. Joe kept a 
watchful eye on me and finally said, 
“Mr. Davis, we’re tied right on the 
edge of the slope into that hole. Now, 
a crawdad would rest on the bottom 
of the slope as he come up. So fish 
| that way clear to the canoe. You never 
can tell when a big bass will follow 
the plug trying to make up his mind 
whether or not to take hold. He might 
follow right to where you’re ready to 
lift the plug out of the water.” 

We took five more three-pound big- 
mouths from that hole before darkness 
blotted out the far shoreline and the 
loons began to call across the water. We 
released all but three. Joe said he 
reckoned it was time we went in so 
his housekeeper could broil those for 
supper. 

After breakfast next morning, Joe 
gave me a pair of sneakers. “Mr. Bass 
is a real nervous fellow,” Joe said. 
He don’t like noise. Makes him jittery. 
I don’t mean above-water noise. 
You can talk all you want and he 
won't hear. Fact is, I once fired a 
shotgun over a spot holding a couple 
| of bass and it didn’t bother them. But 
| one little scrape of your shoe or paddle 
or tackle box on the canoe, or the 





thumping of a fish on the canoe bottom, 
and Mr. Bass feels vibrations through 
the water that scare the daylights out 
of him. Then you might as well go 
somewhere else to fish. 

The sun hadn’t come up yet as we 
climbed in the canoe. Joe started the 
outboard and we shoved off. This time 
we went up the lake and tied to a 
different buoy. Here we caught three- 
pound bass again, but these were small- 
mouths. We took six of these aerial 
fighters and kept three. At 10 o’clock 
we quit fishing to have a swim, then 
lunch and a nap. 

In the late afternoon we went out 
again, but this time Joe soon cut the 
motor. Using a paddle, he gently 
inched us along for a good quarter of 
a mile, then very carefully lowered the 
anchor. 

“Now,” he said, “we’ve sneaked up 
on another spot.” I could see no marker 
of any kind. “We’re on the windward 
side of a very deep hole,” he said. “For 
some reason big bass lie on the upwind 
side of a hole, maybe because food 
sinks in on that side. If there ain’t no 
wind, they lie toward the sun. If 
there’s a ledge or any other cover, they 
lie in the shade.” 

A quiver of excitement ran through 
me. Could this be a hole so good Joe 
hadn’t wanted to mark it? I watched 
him intently. 

He sat sucking his pipe. I hid my 
impatience by lighting my own briar. 
After about 20 minutes, Joe grinned. 
“Them bass ought to be pretty used 
to us being here by now. Let’s try 
em.” 

Joe indicated I was to cast first. I 
cast and the hideous plug took almost 
forever to reach bottom. I let it rest 
there for another eternity, then lifted 
my rod and let it fall back. I waited, 
then swept my rod upward once more. 
That brought a mighty strike that bent 
the bamboo and strained my arm. 
Away he dashed, my reel screeching. 

Joe, who had been so calm, let 
out a yell. “You got a six-pounder. Let 
him run! Let him run!” 


was letting him go. I couldn’t do 

anything else with a five-pound-test 
leader. My rod bent like a buggy whip 
as the big bass fought deep, banging 
away at my line, boring down and 
down. Suddenly I felt him coming up. 
I reeled in frantically to keep a tight 
line. The green water bulged where 
my line disappeared into it. The bulge 
suddenly burst like a kid’s balloon and 
my bass shot into the air, shaking like 
a terrier with a rat, trying to throw 
the stinging plug from his mouth. 

Down came the fish with a loud 
splash. Again he bored into the depths. 
At this point I became aware that Joe 
was also tied onto a big bass and having 
his own troubles. 

After a while, my bass began to 
show his sides. Soon he was gasping 
in the net. A few minutes later Joe 
slipped his bass into the fish well, too. 
Each one weighed about six pounds. 
Before I could cast again, Joe pulled 
up anchor. 

“There may be two or three more 
six-pounders here, “he explained, “but 
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|I can’t afford to stay. Then guides 
across the lake have been trying to 
catch on to me for 20 years. I fool 
’em with those markers over the two 
and three-pound bass holes. I don’t 
care if they fish there. But I don’t 
mark my big-bass holes. I find ’em 
by remembering how far they are and 
in what direction from the shore marks 
and the buoys over the other holes.” 

We moved on. Before dark, we had 
taken three more six-pound bass and 
lost four—not bad for an afternoon in 
| dog days when it was hitting 94° in 
|the shade. In fact it was about the 
| best bass fishing I’d ever had any time. 
| After supper Joe sat with me on the 
| porch and smoked. He told me he 
figured that the only way to take big 
bass in hot weather was by fishing the 
|; deep holes. Now and then, he said, a 
| big fellow would work along the shore- 
line chasing minnies in the evening or 
taking bugs off the surface, but it 
| didn’t happen often enough to make the 
fishing there worth while. 





Shp bass holes,” he said, “are like | 
fight clubs. A bass has to be big | 
auu strong enough to fight his way 
in and then keep from being eaten once 
he’s in.” 

“What about using spoons?” I asked. 

“They’re all right,’’ he said. ‘“Espe- 
cially the wobblers with one red side 
and one silver side. Put a piece of 
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a real killer. Fact is, I change off from 
plugs to spoons every now and then, 
so’s the bass won’t get on to me.” 

There you have most of Joe Revel’s 
secrets for taking big bass in mid- 
summer. How do you find these bass 
holes? Well, that’s another story, but 
we can say here that one good method 
is to troll a lake slowly and method- 
ically back and forth, fishing a live 
minnow right along the bottom, till 
you catch a big bass. Then anchor. If 
you catch anotner big bass of the same 
size, you’ve found a nole. 
so you can return. As you take big 
bass out of a good hole, others will soon 
move in. 


ferent parts of a lake. Largemouth 
seem to favor muddy bottoms and 
weeds. Smallmouth seek out the 
colder holes with gravel or rocky | 
bottoms. | 
A topographical map of the lake | 
bottom is a great help if available. If 
not, the lay ot the shoreline can give you | 
| hints as to the bottom. It often takes | 
several days to locate a good hole, but 
the prize is worth the eftort. There is 
one such hole I found 15 years ago in| 
Lake George after a three-day hunt. | 
| When properly fished, it never failed | 
to provide at least two five-pound small- | 
mouth bass—that is, until I told some 
friends about it and they fished it so 
ard they drove the bass away. 

Search out the holes and enjoy bass 
| fishing during the dog days too. May- 
be Old Joe Revel will look down on you | 
|from his camp in the Happy Hunting | 
| Grounds of the Sky, where he arrived 
| some years ago, and whisper a hint or 
| two as you fish. 





worm on the hook and you got yourself | 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 


SIMPLE COOKING IN CAMP 


here’s nothing mysterious -about 
cooking plain, substantial food in 
camp—or anywhere else, for that 
matter. All you have to do is follow 
a few basic rules and use common 
sense. Many of the rules are elastic, 
so that slight variations won’t spoil 
the grub. You needn’t memorize a lot 
of recipes or lug a weighty cookbook 
along. Knowledge of a dozen simple 
procedures is enough to turn out tasty, 
satisfying meals. And you need learn 
only three cooking methods: frying, 
boiling, and baking. 

Amateur cooks should avoid recipes 
calling for many ingredients or for 
involved operations. Plain dishes sat- 
isfy outdoor appetites as well or better, 
besides saving work and reducing the 
risk of failure. If you feel an urge to 
go fancy, gratify it at home—not in 
camp or on the trail. 


geo gee sometimes worry be- 
ginning cooks, but they needn't. 
Except for seasonings and baking pow- 
der, the proportions of ingredients are 
not a critical matter; a little more or 


less makes no real difference. You 
should, however, use care with salt, 
pepper, and sugar. Too little is better 
than too much, because it is always easy 
to sprinkle on more at the table. With 
baking powder the opposite is true. 
Here it’s best to lean on the heavy 
side, so that biscuits will surely rise 
and turn out light. Few campers carry 
baking powder today, however. They 
rely on the prepared mixes that contain 
leavening and everything else needed 
except liquid and in some cases eggs. 
These mixes are available for breads, 
rolls, soups, and desserts. They save 
you time and trouble, and practically 
eliminate the chance of your failure. 

Maintaining the right fire heat may 
be hard at first, especially if you cook 
over an open fire. Gasoline and kero- 
sene camp stoves are easy to regulate, 
and only a little experience is needed 
to discover the correct height of flame. 
Campfire cooks should remember that 
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bad results most often come from too 
much heat. So keep the open fire 
small and low, or let a big one burn 
down almost to coals before you be- 
gin to cook. 

It’s easy to tell when food is done. 
Test boiled or baked vegetables and 
meat with a fork. When the tines 
pierce them easily, dish up. Rice, 
beans, and breakfast cereals should 
cook until soft. Bread or cake is 
ready when a sliver of wood shoved 
into the center comes out clean, with 
no sticking dough. You cook eggs until 
the yolks are as hard or as soft as you 
like them. Fish is done when it flakes 
easily when pressed with a fork. 


The easiest and quickest way to 
cook many camp foods—and _ espe- 
cially meats—is to fry them. The 
skillet is your most popular and effec- 
tive utensil, so use it liberally. But 
remember that the taste of fried meat 
should be varied enough to prevent 
monotony. There are three techniques 
—plain frying, sautéing, and pan-roast- 
ing. You should understand them all. 

To plain-fry, put a rounded table- 
spoonful of grease in the skillet and 
heat until it gives off an occasional 
puff of smoke. If fat smokes steadily, 
it’s too hot. Cut the meat in servings, 
salt and pepper it, and rub it with 
flour. Add it to the grease slowly so 








“That Harold’s a card. That’s him trying to make like an elk” 





the latter won't be cooled down. Sear 
both sides quickly, then turn the meat 
less often. Don’t cover the skillet; 
that makes meat boil instead of fry. 
Tender, quick-cooking cuts like steaks, 
chops, and fish are most suitable for 
plain frying. 

When you fry fish, use just enough 
grease to keep them from sticking. 
Wipe the pieces dry before placing 
in the pan, because moisture makes the 
fat spatter. Brown on one side, then 
on the other. (Small fish will often be 
finished after one turning.) If repeated 
meals of fish begin to taste too greasy, 
dip pieces in beaten egg, then in flour 
or cornmeal. This covers them with 
a crisp crust which absorbs much of 
the fat, and which you can peel off 
and throw away if you wish. 

Sautéing meat gives a_ different 
flavor because almost no grease is used. 
Heat the pan until it smokes when you 
rub the bottom with a piece of bacon 
or suet. Don’t leave the fat in the pan. 
Add the meat and sear it quickly on 
both sides. It may stick a little and 
have to be loosened with a fork or 
pancake turner—a drawback with 
sautéing. Season just before the first 
turning. When the meat is well seared, 
put the pan over lower heat and cook 
several minutes longer. Sauté only 
those cuts you like rare or medium 
rare. This rules out pork, which needs 
longer cooking to avoid risk of trich- 
inosis. 

Tough meats should be pan-roasted. 
Given enough time, they become tender 
enough to cut with a fork. The method 
is simple, almost foolproof. Brown 
both sides in hot grease, then add % 
cup water (hot water steams less) and 
cover the pan tightly. Set it over a low 
fire where it barely simmers. Add 
water occasionally to prevent sticking. 
Both domestic and game meats come 
through this process deliciously. 

A Dutch oven is a good utensil for 
pan-roasting but you'll do all right 
with a regular skiHet or even a kettle. 
Just keep the fire low and see to it 
that a very little water always sur- 
rounds the bottom pieces. The impor- 
tant ingredient is time; use enough of 
that and you can cook a pair of trail 
boots tender. And the gravy (from meat, 
not boots) is simply out o* this world. 


ough meats cook in less time if you 

first pound flour into both sides 
with the head of your camp ax or a 
clean stone. Vegetable tenderizing 
powders are effective, too. Meat cooked 
by any frying method can be seasoned 
beforehand, or you can add salt and 
pepper as you turn them while brown- 
ing. Pre-salted food may lose more 
juice, but you get it anyway with the 
gravy. 

The liquor that collects in the utensil 
when meat is cooked by any method 
makes delicious gravy, good for its own 
sake and as a substitute for butter. 
Once I camped with an old sourdough 
who thinned bacon fat with an equal 
amount of boiling water and poured it 
over hot cakes in place of butter and 
sirup. 

If the residue in the utensil is pure 
grease, stir in an equal amount of dry 





flour and cook smooth. 
water or milk to get the thickness 
preferred. Usually 1 cup of liquid 
takes care of 2 tablespoonfuls each 
of fat and flour. If pot liquor is part 
water, as when pan-roasting, rub flour 
smooth with a little cold water then 
stir in the boiling residue. 
proportions as above. 


Cured and smoked meats require | 


slightly different handling from fresh 
kinds. Don’t sear them at the start. 
Bacon should be put in a cold _ skillet, 
ham slices in a moderately hot one. 
Add grease to ham; the bacon supplies 
its own. Put a little water in the 
skillet with cased sausages and cook 
slowly 15 minutes. Then increase the 
heat to boil away the water and brown 
the meat. 


ggs fried over low heat stick less 

in the pan and are easier to digest. 
Don’t drown eggs in grease unless you 
like them that way. Instead, put a 
very little fat in the pan, add eggs and 
3 tablespoonfuls of water, cover, and 
steam slowly until whites are set. 

Fresh meat should be boiled about 
50 minutes to the pound, cured kinds 
about 30 minutes per pound. Boil 
vigorously 5 minutes, then gently until 
done. Boiled meats are seasoned just 
before they’re served. 

To make stew, cut the meat in small 
chunks, crack the bones to release 
marrow, start in cold salted water, and 
simmer until the meat is almost tender. 
Then add vegetables on schedule. Raw 
carrots and onions go in first because 
they need 30 to 35 minutes cooking 
time; potatoes come later, since they 
have to cook only some 20 minutes. 
Cooking time can vary with the age 
of the vegetables and with altitude. 
In the mountains food must boil longer 
than at sea level. Cook vegetables 
alone in a covered pot and add a little 
salt if you want to hurry them. 

You can bake meat and vegetables 
in camp, but it may be more efficient to 
reserve your baking equipment for 
breadstuffs. Carry biscuit mix, which 
can be shaped into loaves or biscuits. 
Then bake in a Dutch oven, reflector 
baker, or just a skillet. Bannock is 
the most popular skillet bread, and 
easily handled. Make a rather stiff 
dough and press into a flat round loaf 


to fit the pan. Grease the skillet lightly, | 
put in the loaf, and brown it on both | 


sides to stiffen. Then set the pan on 
edge close to the fire and slanting so 
the top is exposed to the heat. Bake 
20 to 25 minutes, turning the loaf up- 
side down and front to back several 
times. 
method described before. 

Meat and vegetables can be roasted 
without utensils by wrapping them in 
pieces of aluminum foil. Lay them on 
hot coals, cover with more embers, and 
cook about half as long as when oven 
cooking. Experiment with foil at home 
for skill and accuracy in its use. 

A sure-fire baking method entails 
use of a metal pail of damp sand. Wrap 
pieces of meat, potatoes, or yams 
separately in waxed paper and bury 
them in the sand, taking care they 
don’t touch each other or the bottom or 


Then add} 


Use same | 








Test all bread with the siiver | 





SLEEPING BAG 


BARGAINS 


on ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 


There ts an Alaska Sleeping Bag to fit every need, 
weather condition and pocketbook. First choice of 
sportsmen and outdoorsmen everywhere. Lowest fac- 
tory prices Write for free cataloe describing Down, 
Wool, Kapok Dacron filled sleeping bags, air mat- 
tresses, Down insulated garments. Guaranteed to sat- 
sfy. Bays from $9.98 to %103.98. 


_WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG & 
P’dlaska Sleeping Bag Co. 





|| 309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 


RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
Bargain” Catalog to: 


| Name 
} Address__— 


ACity_ 
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GIVE TRAFFIC JAMS THE SLIP 
WITH A HULL AUTO COMPASS 


@ Leave main highways at will, 
without losing bearings on strange 
side roads. A HULL gets you there 
the quickest, surest way. Write for 
local dealer's name, free literature. 





HULL MFG. CO. 2,°,,82% 74 





ALMA 20 


AMERICA’S LEADING 
SPORT TRAILER 


In just 20 compact feet Alma has 
designed a new, completely dif- 
ferent trailer that sleeps 4 adults 
yet has a living room almost 14 
feet long. Sturdy and fully 
equipped—gas stove, gas heater, 
electric refrigeration and a mod- 
ern flush toilet with shower, it's 
ideal for sport, for travel, for bus- 
iness .. . yes, for permanent living. 
Exteriors are lifetime aluminum. 
Interiors are beautifully finished 
in a scuff-proof, washable plastic 
over wood. You'll be delighted 
with the unusual closet and stor- 
age space, the ease with which it 
pulls. Best of all it's priced right 
— only 1995.00 fob Alma. Don't 
miss it! 
Equipped with Alma's ex- 
clusive IN-A-WALL bed. 


write for literature 


ALMA TRAILER CO. 


ALMA, MICHIGAN 
Ong 
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FREE KIT 


wets, Make Up to 
$1000°° a Month! 


$1,000 
A Month! 
3.98. Over 2 Million 


Sold! Charles Kama 


FREE KIT includes everything you need. 
Makes it a snap to ‘‘clean up’’ showing 
*‘Presto’’ to owners of homes, cars, boats, 
farms, etc., and to stores for resale. 
Write today. No risk. No obligation. (tf 
you want a regular Presto to use as a 
demonstrator only $2.50. Money 
back if you wish. » 
MERLITE INDUSTRIES, Dept. 368 
in LIFE 114 E, 32nd St., New York 16, N.Y. 
ete’ N CANADA: Mopa Co., Ltd., 371 Dowd 
Magazine = St., Montreal |, P.Q. 


“midget "Mibacle" Fir Fire eames 
‘iny ‘‘Presto’’ does the job of bulky 
fire extinguishers that cost 4 times 

as much, and weigh 8 times more. 

Fits in palm of hand. 
Ends fires fast as 2 sec- 
onds, Guaranteed 20 
ears. Sells for only 
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Stops Foot Itch 


ATHLETE’S 
f e 
Fungi Ba pins 

If your feet itch . . . if the skin between your toes 
is red, raw, cracked or peeling—lose no time. Get 
Dr. Scholl’s SOLVEX at once. This famous formula 
is a specific for Athlete’s Foot. Quickly relieves in- 
tense itching; kills fungi of the infection on contact; 


promotes rapid healing. Liquid, Ointment or Pow- 
der. At Drug, Shoe and Department Stores. 


D! Scholls SO 


..1 Was. 
Nearly 


Itch... Itch is: 


Very first use of soothing, cooling, liquid D.D.D. 
Prescription positively relieves raw red itch— 
caused by eczema, rashes, scalp irritation, chaf- 
ing—other itch troubles. Greaseless, stainless. 
43¢ trial bottle must satisfy or money back. 


Ask your druggist for D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION. 


for CAMPING CONVENIENCE 


“fenpes fend 
FOLDING COMFORT CHAIR 


For use “outdoors” or indoors’’—tent, trail- 
er, cabin, boat. All aluminum, stout and 
sturdy, standard size and height, accommo- 


ta eee Check or M.0. to 
ti tsb -B Valley Village, No. Hollywood, Cal. 


Grow authentic, LIVE dwart trees ! 
Fascinating hobby! Fabulous profit! 


GROW MINIATURE TREES 


SEND FOR FREE SEED & INSTRUCTIONS! 


MINIATURE NURSERY CLUB 
Dept. E-8, P. O. Box 8794 
Los Angeles 8, California 





for just 3 orders a day! 

No investment, no experience needed 
Just show amazing cushion comfort 
features to friends, co-workers, neigh 
bors in spare time. Advance commis- 
sions to ti.00 a pair. 110 styles for 
dress, work, sport. Amezing values for 
men, women, children. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Shoe samples supphed without 
cost. Write TODAY for FREE new 76 
page Catalog and full details 


Tanners Shoe Co., 465 Brockton, Mass. 


sides of the pail. Set the pail on three 
rocks and keep a small fire burning 
underneath 50 minutes for potatoes, 
1% hours for meat. Food so cooked 
remains hot in the sand a long time, 
or until other dishes are ready.— 
Maurice H. Decker. 








BEHIND THE BEARDS 


(continued from page 53) 

Oglethorpe, put his stag hounds ashore 
| and watched them bury their noses in 
the track of a native buck. In the 
| southeastern part of the state, hunting 
| deer with dogs is a rite as well as a 
right—-a ceremony generations old. Per- 
sonally, I was glad to see some of the 
new recruits revolt from this ancient 
method of putting venison on the table. 

We started out in the woods at day- 
| break. Jack parked his jeep at the end 
of an old woods road where the high 
ground dropped off into the swamp. I 
headed for the timber at the edge of 
the bluff, while he and Gene turned 
back the other way, agreeing to look 
for me around midmorning. 

The hickory tree where I heard the 
barking squirrel was dressed in golden 
leaves and flowing beards of Spanish 
moss. The bushy-tail was sounding off 
near the very tip of the crown, and 
after a few minutes I located him. Only 
his ears, the top of his back, and his 
arched tail were showing. 

The tree was too excellent an apart- 
ment to house only one squirrel, so I 
held my fire while I looked it over from 
its ground floor to the penthouse limbs. 
Ten feet under the churring gray 
squirrel, I found another perched in a 
fork. There also were movements in a 
couple of clumps in the very tip, but 
the moss and leaves hid the animals 
there. A projecting knot halfway up 
the trunk looked something like a 
squirrel’s head, but it was more like a 
piece of loose bark. 

The gray in the fork was my best 
| target, so I decided to begin the day’s 
|hunt with him. I put my notch and 
| bead at the base of his ear and 

squeezed the trigger. The 45-grain 
chunk of lead went truer than I thought 
| the early morning light would permit. 
As the gray spun out and down, I 
swung the barrel for a quick shot at 
the squirrel on the limb, but my trigger 
| finger was too quick and I only blasted 
|a few shreds of bark in his eyes. He 
| bounced a foot high above the limb, re- 
versed directions in the air like a furry 
acrobat, and raced for the safety of the 
tree trunk. I glanced back toward the 
knot that looked like a squirrel. It was 
gone. 

I debated whether to stay under the 
hickory and load my bag with the 
other grays there. Just then a squir- 
rel barked from the crown of a tree 
near by. I tiptoed through the woods 
toward him, but before I had taken a 
dozen steps, two bushy-tails flushed out 
of a small post oak. Their only passage- 
way to the next tree was along a hori- 
zontal grapevine and, one behind the 
other, they raced across this swinging 
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bridge. Impulsively, I wasted a couple 
of hulls on them, and they disappeared 
into the thick moss-smothered crown. 

At the crack of my rifle the squirrel 
I was stalking had stopped barking. I 
worked my way silently to the tree 
where I thought I’d heard him. My 
eyes were directed high in the crown 
and I didn’t spot him in the leaves at 
the base of the tree until he was scamp- 
ering around the trunk to the other 
side. Fifty feet up, he reappeared for 
an instant as if to check my location, 
then flashed out of sight before I could 
get my rifle up. 

He’d have been safe in the crown, but 
he didn’t stay there. I saw him again 
along a topmost limb where he made 
a run and a long leap for a smaller tree. 

His soaring performance didn’t pay 
off. He barely caught the tip of a 
branch and hung precariously by his 
claws, swinging wildly in the air. I 
tried another snapshot, mostly for prac- 
tice at a moving target—and scored a 
lucky hit. The bullet jarred him loose 
and he tumbled end over end to the 
ground. The long fall apparently dazed 
him, and he ran up the side of a near-by 
trunk where he hung by three legs. 
Since I had already wounded him, I fin- 
ished the job with an easy shot. 


he next little glade, where a shallow 

gully ran at right angles to the 
swamp bluff, was alive with scurrying, 
chattering nut gatherers, and I paused 
for a full two minutes to watch them 
before I went into action. Jack Rogers 
had not exaggerated about this primi- 
tive hinterland. I could have killed my 
limit there, stopping beside any of the 
tall tree trunks and picking my shots. 
But I was having too much fun stalk- 
ing—at least for the moment. 

I killed a near-by gray and was mov- 
ing on, watching the trees ahead, when 
I heard the sound of a squirrel’s bark 
so close behind me that I swung around 
for another fast snapshot. Gene wa: 
standing there grinning at my ready- 
for-action pose. Twisting his lips, ue 
barked again. Then: 

“I came back to show you a trick 
Jack and I have worked out for some 
fast shooting,” he whispered. 

“It’s fast enough now,” I said. 

“Pal,” he chuckled, ‘“‘you ain’t seen 
nothin’ yet.” 

We put his plan into action. I 
stepped off 20 yards toward the bluff 
and stood for five minutes, perfectly 
still. Gene waved to me to get ready, 
then walked noisily for 50 feet along a 
line that paralleled the bluff. For a mo- 
ment I could only stare open-mouthed. 
On the side of the trees nearest me, 
squirrels were popping around like her- 
mit crabs on a piling at high tide. Gene 
backed against a tree trunk and stood 
motionless a few-minutes before he sig- 
naled me to start shooting. I drilled 
two bushy-tails before the rest of them 
realized they were on the wrong side 
of the trees. Then they scurried around 
to the other side within range of Gene’s 
gun. 

I picked up my game and moved 
noisily down the line assigned to me. 
At the proper time Gene opened up, 
and grays dropped out of the trees like 











hickory nuts in a high wind. I was 
amazed at how many I had passed up 
in what I thought was a quiet and ob- 
servant stalk. 

By now sunlight was slanting 
through the trees. Gene and I might 
have been two frontiersmen out for 
breakfast. But I don’t believe any of 
those buckskin-clad hunters ever had as 
much fun as we did, stalking through 
that wilderness along the Altamaha 
swamp. 

One large boar squirrel got into a 
brushy treetop which carried an un- 
usually heavy load of moss. We looked 
carefully for him, but he was too well 
hidden. Gene motioned me to stand 
still while he barked like an annoyed 
gray. After a few seconds the squirrel 
stuck his head over a knot high on a 
limb, on my side of the tree. I threw 
my rifle up, but the kid beat me to the 
draw and shot him through the eye. 
The squirrel ricocheting down through 
the limbs, routed a second large gray 
that scorched the bark and made a fly- 
ing leap into another tree. 

Concealed from us both, this one 
raced to the ground and scampered to a 
tall, lone pine growing in the hard- 
woods. Silhouetted near the top, he 
made a perfect long-range target. But 
I didn’t hold quite high enough, so the 
shot hit just behind his front leg. 

Gene made a face at me. “I thought 
we agreed to knock their eyes out and 
save the meat,” he said. 

The boy’s a better .22 shot than I am. 
I had to admit it. And he’s a good 
r squirrel hunter, aside from that. As 
we walked along, he pointed out the 
signs of a heavily populated squirrel 
woods. There were leaf nests in some 
of the smaller trees, and in the scraggly 
tops of the old trees were many hol- 
lows with edges worn slick by claw 
and fur. On the ground, Gene showed 
me cuttings the squirrels had made into 
green hickory nuts earlier in the fall. 
There were also many trees which were 
a bit worn above the first four or five 
feetof trunk, but had shaggy bark near 
the base. 

“Possums and coons climb a tree 
from the ground up and wear off the 
bark all the way,’ said Gene. “But 
squirrels always jump the first few 
feet.” 

We caught a glimpse of a gray 
swinging around a trunk, and Gene lis- 
tened intently for a moment. 

“He’s still there,” he whispered. “T’ll 
get him back to this side and you take 
a poke at him.” 































oving so slowly that his clothes 
didn’t even rustle, Gene picked up 
a heavy stick and sent it crashing into 
heavy brush. The gray came around 
the tree trunk sideways, like a mam- 
moth spider. He glimpsed us, scrambled 
up the trunk, reversed directions, 
started down, then swung up again. I 
knocked bark beside and above him, 
trying to put the lead between his ears. 
Gene laughed. “That’s good prac- 
tice, anyway,” he said. ‘And it’s a 
good thing we can’t kill them all.” 
By now many of the animals had fed, 
gossiped, played, and gone back to bed. 
Since there weren’t as many as there 

























were just after dawn, we decided to 
change our tactics and stillhunt awhile 
before returning to the jeep. 

Gene moved a couple of hundred 
yards away, and I made myself com- 
fortable on a projecting white-oak root. 
After a few minutes I heard a squirrel 
fussing in the topmost branches of the 
tree. I was stretching my neck, trying 
to locate him, when a shadow came 
through the forest crowns. Then I saw 
the squirrel as he darted back along a 
top limb. He was trying to reach the 
safety of the trunk, for the shadow 


was that of a Cooper’s hawk coming in | 


with the speed of a jet, screaming. 


he squirrel almost made it. The 
hawk struck not more than three feet 
from the main trunk, and they piled 
together in a blur of feathers and fur. 
I didn’t see the flash of the darter’s 


rapier beak, but the gray went lifeless | 


in his talons. 
I suppose the hawk would have re- 


mained on the limb and eaten his break- | 


fast, but the bark of Gene’s .22, several 
hundred feet away in the glade, changed 
his mind, and he flew off toward the 
swamp. 

For some 10 minutes I sat still, 
awaiting some movement or sound. I 
was about to give up and go looking for 
my young partner, when a squirrel 
scratched the tree trunk behind me and 
dislodged a piece of bark that dropped 
on my cap. 
on down and perhaps use my head for 


a stepping stone, but he stopped some- | 
I waited a long time, | 


where above me. 
not daring to look up. Then he rattled 
more bark and jumped off onto a log 
about 10 feet away. 


He sat up there, looking me over | 


until Gene cracked at another squirrel. 
He flattened himself for 
then resumed his casual pose and chat- 
tered his disapproval. Somewhere up 
the slough, both Jack and Gene turned 


loose more lead. The gray hopped un- | 
concernedly off the log and dug in the | 
leaves, raising his head from time to 


time to see if I was still around. 
About 40 feet away, another gray ap- 
peared on a tree trunk, but I passed him 


up to enjoy the forager in front of me. | 
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Suddenly he quit feeding and bounced 
across the flat to where his cousin still 
hung head-down on the tree trunk. 

A moment later Jack appeared out of 
the woods. “I’ve seen so many I could 
have killed fifty,” he said, “but this 
crazy borrowed rifle has been missing 
‘em all morning. It shoots to the left, 
so I had to guess on every shot.”’ 

“Gene and I got enough meat for all 
of us,’’ I told him. 

“Oh, I got a few,” said Jack. He 
dumped six squirrels out of his game 
bag. They were big boars and all but 
one had been shot through the head. 

Gene heard us talking and came up 
the game trail. “It’s about over,” 
said. “Besides, we got enough.” 


As we walked back along the bluff | 


toward the jeep, I understood why those 
two youngsters were willing to trade 
their deer stands for these virgin 
woods. The bushy-tails were a chal- 
lenge to their stalking technique and 
their shooting eyes. THE END 


I thought he would come | 


a moment, | 


he | 
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The Hat Every Outdoorsman Has Wanted! 

Authentic African Safari Styling in fine quality 
beaver felt. Smart and dashing... plus protection 
from sun, dust, wind, rain. Standard headgear for 
| adventurers the world over. The best hat you can 







own for hunting, fishing and camp- 
ing. Money-back guarantee. Give 
regular hat size. 


With genuine 
buckskin band. 


Beaver Tan Color 
$14.50 postpaid 


5095 S. W. Barnes Rd 
Norm Thompson porttaxo 1, orecon 


Now you can spray“ 


New 3-in-one Oil-Spra_ lubri- 
cates and forms a barrier 
against rust! No more messy 
rags—oily fingers! Sprays oil 
at touch of button! 







Available only from 











PH. 420 GPH at 75° High or 
well. Sturdy, Rustproof Alloy Metal. Sux 
} Biade impeller. Uses any 1/8 to 1/2 H.P. Motor. Will 
not leak or clog Fits any garden hose. immediate 
Money Back Guarantee. Send Check, M.0.. or C.0.0. 
MOORE MANUFACTURING CO. 
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Nywool yarn ... an inseparable 
blend of 85% wool with 15% Nylon 
reinforcing throughout . , . makes 
Wigwam comfort last longer! 


/ Hand Knit Hosiery Co., Sheboygan, Wis. 


f In Canada: Wigwam of Canada, Lid., Ottewe 
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DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


TIME TO RETRAIN YOUR DOG 


r Vhis is the time of year—only a few 
short weeks before the gunning 
season gets under way—when 

many of my sportsmen friends start 
worrying about their dogs. They tell me 
they don’t understand why the dogs are 
making so many mistakes, why they 
don’t heed commands readily, and why 
they seem to have forgotten nearly 
everything they’ve been taught. Why 
is it, the owners want to know, that 
they have to retrain their dogs every 
year? 

It’s an old story, and it applies in 
every sport where there is a lengthy 
layover between seasons. Major-league 
baseball clubs go to a lot of trouble and 
expense every year to sweep the winter 
cobwebs off the minds and muscles of 
their old stand-bys. Football coaches, 
likewise, drive their boys hard during 
preseason training to get their bodies 
in shape and to focus their minds on 
the problems ahead. It’s all a part of 
the game. What goes for baseball and 
football players, and for those who 
participate in most other seasonal 
sports, also goes for dogs. Gun dogs 
that have been kept off the job for long 
periods.get.rusty,.and,. they have to be 
given a chance to limber up. There’s 
nothing unusual about that. 


D ogss that work in spring and summer 
field trials have fewer handicaps 
to overcome than those that are kept 
idle, and usually they are ready to 
hit the trail just as soon as the curtain 


rises on real game. But most of the 
sportsmen I know have one or two 
dogs which, in the off season, are kept 
in back-yard runways or around the 
house where they come and go at will, 
romp with children, and play their im- 
portant roles as family pets. That’s 
O.K., but it creates problems for their 
owner-hunters. Take my friends the 
Coopers, for example, who own a place 
on Chesapeake Bay, have three husky 
youngsters, an outboard runabout, and 
a Labrador retriever that has just one 
puppy season under his collar. 

When I visited the family a short 
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while ago, Coop Sr. bent my ear telling 
me what a great job the Lab had done 
on ducks last year even though he 
was only 11 months old at the time. I 
had a few mental reservations right 
then about a pup that was being sent 
out to do a mature dog’s work, for no 
one should expect more than a sug- 
gestion of finished performance from 
such a youngster. But I had some real 
misgivings when I watched the Lab 
rough-house with the children on the 
beach. 

Hour after hour the children threw 
a stick out over the low breakers, and 
the dog raced in the water after it. 
Every time he did so each of the kids 
would yell for the dog to bring the 
stick to him, but when the pup came 
ashore he’d dodge the first child, 
prance in between the other two, 
and defy all to 
come and get the 
stick. Several 
times the oldest 
boy got his hands 
on it, but the dog 
would hold tight, 
then flick and 
twist it until the 
boy let go. 

It was great 
fun, but I couldn’t 
help thinking 
what a tough 
time the Lab 
would have on 
ducks this fall 
unless Coop took 
him in hand, If 
Coop didn’t do 
something to off- 
set it, the pup 
would perform in 
the field just as 
he had been per- 
forming on the 
beach, and would 
be confused and 
hurt when his 
master showed 
anger over antics 
that had pleased 
others during the 
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summer. Both dog and owner would 
wind up in a heap of frustration. 

Fortunately Coop feels, as I do, that 
while it’s fun to make pets and play- 
mates out of our dogs, it’s important 
not to allow them to forget their work 
and to pick up habits they won’t be 
able to shed overnight. Coop knows 
he'll have to give that Lab a refresher 
course before the season opens. I just 
hope he doesn’t make the mistake of 
applying his training to advanced work 
on subjects like double-marked and 
blind retrieves with the thought in mind 
of finishing the dog into an all-age per- 
former to show off in front of his 
friends. That’s a mistake owners of 
many breeds of gun dogs make when 
they start fall retraining. 

All refresher training should start at 
the beginning — right where training 


“Can you stuff a suitcase?” 





started in the first place. Go back to 
the heel, sit, and drop exercises. Give 
the commands as firmly as you did the 
first time you taught them, and demand 
full attention and compliance. Be se- 
vere, if necessary. You’ve got to get 
the pup’s mind off play and on work. 
This may take a few days, for the dog 
may want to jump and play and may 
not readily understand why you don’t 
join in. Don’t scold him unduly, but go 
through these exercises methodically 
until the dog settles down. 

I’ve had sportsmen tell me that they 
don’t care whether their dogs sit or 
drop since all they want them to do is | 
find and retrieve game. That may be 
all right in individual cases, but these 
simple exercises have practical field 
value. Further than that, they make it 
easier to get a’ dog under control and | 
to condition him to be more responsive 
to other commands—especially those | 
that must be given in the field when | 
the animal is some distance away from | 
the gun. The discipline instilled by 
these simple exercises can be used to 
advantage throughout the dog’s life. 

The same thoroughness applies when | 
giving a dog advanced training on game | 
in the field. It is much easier to pre- 
vent a dog from forming such habits as | 
breaking to shot and wing than to cor- | 
rect the habits once they are formed. 
Though this applies particularly to 
dogs that have had only two or three 
gunning seasons, it is also true of old- 
er and more finished animals. When we 
put dogs on game in the fall we should 
do it with a check line or whatever 
device we used to break the dog to game 
in the beginning. If you put him down 
right on his first finds or lines, he will 
be far more likely to run through the 
season in good form than if you toss 
him in the field hoping he’ll remember 
exactly how he acted in past seasons. 

A dog that has chased seagulls and 
killdees without restraint during the 
summer may look,for the same fun in 
chasing the first quail or pheasant that 
takes to the air in front of him in the 
fall. If you don’t let that happen on 
the first few encounters you won't have 
to worry about it later. Hold the dog | 
on the check line until you’re sure he | 
will stay firm on game. 





fe eromepenongy and the tenseness 
arising from it often are as much to 
blame as summer laxity for the errors 
a dog makes in early fall. It’s natural, 
for example, for a beagle that has been 
restricted to a kennel run all summer 
to feel and act like a wild Indian when 
he first hits the brush and the open 
spaces. Yet in those first days of free- 
dom he may form bad habits that will 
stick to him for life. Don’t let it happen. 

After a hound has hit one or two 
trails, I think it is good practice to| 
heighten his interest by putting him on | 
a few artificial trails with checks and | 
breaks, and also to give him some les- 
sons in working these out. You can set 
out these lines with an artificially 
scented drag or with a live rabbit 
fastened to the end of a line rigged up | 
on a fishing rod. The advantage of | 
using these lines instead of natural 
ones is that you can duplicate trails 
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GOING 


and right on the trail of 


A LONGER PRIME OF LIFE! 


GREAT, 





e 





Today start your dog on 
NEW HOMOGENIZED* GAINES MEAL 





— and after just one month look for the vigorous health 
that’s LIVING PROOF of how this great food, 
rich in MEAT PROTEIN, nourishes your dog! 


New HOMOGENIZED Gaines Meal is 
many strides ahead of any other dog food 
you have known. In this food, all ingre- 
dients are combined into crunchy little 
nuggets. Each and every nugget contains 
all the food essentials known to be needed 
to keep your dog in his 
prime. *Uniform nour- 
ishment is guaranteed! 
Rich in the meat meal 
your dog needs and 


ACTUAL SIZE loves, Gaines provides a 


wealth of nourishment in easily digested 
HOMOGENIZED form. It’s an appetizing 
food, quickly mixed and easily fed moist 
or dry—yet it has a lower feeding cost 
than any other type of dog food. 

But above all, it is a food that can help 
prolong your dog’s happy, useful years 
—the years when he’s 
healthy and strong—in 
the Prime of Life, just 
the way you want to 
keep him always! 





A Product of General Foods 





- 


SCRATCHING 


SHEDDING 


due to lack of essential linoleic oil—(50% 
in Rex Wheat Germ Oil). Rex on daily food 
helps stop misery. Gives your dog a 

luxuriant rich coat. Ask any kennel- 

man. 2 months supply $1 ct pet 

counters. REX, Monticello, Ill. 
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HOW TO— 
BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 





You can now stop your dog trom running Deer, Rabbit, 
Skunk, Fox or Coyote. Merely swab his nose with our 
original animal musk daily for short period which makes 
your dog disgusted with the animal you don't want him 
to run. Will not harm or pain dog in any way! Sure resuits! 
TRAIN DOGS IN FEW DAYS! 
You can break your dog by the above method. Or, if you 
wish to hunt any of these animaits, ¢ Snot Coon, musks 
can be used to tay trails. 1 oz. 5; 4 oz. 00; 
8 oz.—$7.00 Postpaid. 
ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE BOOKLET 

MUSK TO MU T 

BREAK DOGS 

Deer 


Price TRAIN DOGS 


Coon 
Rabbit 
Fox 

All C.OD.'s add Bic 


PETE RICKARD BOX 15 COBLESKILL, WN. Y. 





| SECTIONAL 
AT LAS KENNEL FENCE 


with Permanence Built-in 


WRITE FOR CATALOG K-53 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


Manufacturers of Industrial ond Residential Fence 





PRE-FAB DOG HOUSES 


SENSATIONAL VALUES 
COLLAPSIULE — PORTABLE 


You can now easily 

home for your pet. Webb's pre-fab 

houses are sturdy, warm, water- 

ar proof. New cube side-door design. 

“Sun Porch” roof. Various sizes. If not displayed at 
your dealers, write for free picture price folder. 

THE WEBB ¢ COMPANY, Box | 184-OL, DREXEL, MoO. 


| ri Dog-Gone 
) Ra rea! 


Doggy Odor 
| ms Scat-Pad’s miracle ingredient kills tormenting 
any lice, ticks—while dogs and eats nap. Ends offen- 
sive B.O. Protec ets children. Sitops scrate ning. No more 
mess: powders and sprays. Keeps pets off rugs, chairs, 
ete. You'll like their fresh, 
—— cedary smell. Effective 
for many months. Inner pads 

replaceable when soiled. 


AEASCAT 


aoe x 28” $2.08. . 
Extra inner pad $1.50. 


oq, x 36” $4.98. 
tra inner acd $2.96. 


SEND NO MONEY—Order C.0.D. 
plus postage (or send check and we'll 
pay postage). Money-Back atte 


Stores: Write for Special Sars 


afford a new 
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| that have given the dog trouble in the 
|past, and you can lay them down 
where you can control and help the 
animal while he’s working them out. 
When they start training their dogs, 
spaniel or flush-dog gunners, like own- 
ers of duck dogs, usually spend a lot of 
time on straight obedience training, 
particularly on sit-stay and recall, since 
much of the work the animals have to 
|do in the field is based on immediate 
| responsiveness to such commands. But 
too many owners rehearse the com- 
|; mands only once or twice before put- 
‘ting the dogs on game, since many of 
{them believe that once a dog learns 
| what he’s supposed to do he'll never 
forget it. I don’t go along with that. 
| I believe in getting a dog firmly respon- 
| sive to these commands before giving 
| him a chance to break with that first 
| wing, and I repeat the commands and 
demand compliance frequently. 
I’ve never gone along with the con- 
‘tention that only certain breeds of 


hunting dogs need to be retrained in 
advance of the gunning season. It’s my 
opinion that dll field dogs should be 
given some refresher training. Some 
need it more than others, depending on 
individual characteristics, but all bene- 
fit no matter how brief or extensive the 
courses may be. 

Many owners have professional train- 
ers give their dogs the brushing-up 
treatment season after season. But 
owners who are unable to do this and 
must take it on themselves should cer- 
tainly not begrudge the time it takes to 
fit a dog back into a working pattern. 
Go back to fundamentals, and avoid 
shortcuts. If you straighten your dog 
out season after season on the basic 
obedience exercises you'll have far less 
trouble with the advanced work. The 
more help you give your dog in these 
important preseason preliminaries, the 
more useful he'll be to you when you 
take to the woods this fall.—McDowell 
Lyon. 





THIS DAY. IN PARADISE 


(continued from page 33) 


“What a pity,” Syd repeated gloom- 
ily, and he and the boy exchanged a 
what - we- poor -dude- wranglers -don’t- 
have-to-put-up-with look. 

Bushbucks, Syd told me, are also 
called harnessed antelope. They are 
relatives of the Kudu and also of such 
fabulous beasts as bongos and sitatun- 
gas. They are widely distributed and 


| fairly common, he said, but so shy and 


so nocturnal that few safari hunters 
ever take one out. 

Of all the areas where Herb Klein, 
Red Earley, and I hunted in Tangan- 


| yika and Kenya jin the summer of 1953, 


I believe the country along the beau- 
tiful Ugalla River was the most inter- 
esting. For half a mile on either side 
of the river the grass was as short and 
green and close-cropped as that of a 
| well-kept lawn. Great nut palms with 
| slender trunks and feathery tops rose on 
| every side. Because the area along the 
river was under water during the rainy 
season no other trees grew on the flat 
except on the giant anthills. Some of 
these conical mounds were 30 or 40 
| feet high and each supported its own 
little forest of thick brush and gnarled 
old trees 

Back in the forest, the nyombo trees 


| were bare except for a few fluttering 


golden leaves. Gaunt red soil lay ex- 
posed between patches of blackened 
grass, and the whole country stank of 


| stale fire and burned grass and smolder- 


ing ashes. There ravenous tsetse flies 
as bold as burglars and as indestruct- 
ible as little battleships leaped on the 
unwary. 

| But down by the river, away from 
the trees, there were no tsetses. Al- 
ways a caressing little breeze blew— 
| neither too hot nor too cold, too strong 
|nor too weak. It kept away the in- 
| sects, cooled the sweat on the feverish 
brow of the hunter, told him which way 
to stalk. Day and night this little 
breeze blew. When the sun was up it 
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quickly dried the dude hunter’s under- 
shirt as it flapped from a bush in the 
sun. At night it stirred the dried fronds 
of the palm trees to put the weary 
dude to sleep with a swishing delicate 
rhythm like that of a dreamy rumba 
orchestra. It was the sort of place I 
had always imagined.Adam and Eve 
setting up housekeeping in. 

There were dozens and scores and 
hundreds of animals along this magic 
plain by this silver river-—not the com- 
mon plains game like the little Thom- 
son’s gazelle, the homely kongoni, the 
fantastic wildebeest, the gaudy zebra, 
creatures that run in herds of hundreds. 
Instead there were the aristocratic 
sable antelope with its curving scimitar 
horns, the big bulky roan, the dainty 

oribi, the slender handsome reedbuck, 
and the rare and furtive bushbuck. At 
night the lions roared and herds of 
squealing elephants came _ crashing 
down to water. 

Of the commoner African game along 
the Ugalla, there was the sleek topi 
with its pink coat and purple flanks, the 
homely wart hog, and Lichtenstein’s 
hartebeest or konzi. This last is about 
the size of the common Coke’s harte- 
beest or kongoni, a big, awkward, 
horse-faced antelope which we had seen 
by the thousands on the Simiyu and on 
the Grummetti, but the konzi has an 
entirely different angle to his funny- 
looking horns. 

The wart hog is so incredibly ugly 
that in comparison he makes the next- 
ugliest animal you can think of look 
like Hedy Lamarr. Great warts sprout 
all cver his long head. Irregular patches 
of bristles grow here and there on his 
scaly gray skin. He suffers from pim- 
ples and dandruff. He leers about 
stupidly from tiny myopic eyes, then 
whirls and slithers away as if he were 
on roller skates, his foot-long tufted 
tail straight in the air. His trot is so 
smooth and even that if he is in grass 
he looks as if he weren’t running at all 
but traveling on wheels. Like the rhino, 
the wart hog is often accompanied by 
tickbirds. They squawk out warnings 











to him in exchange for the privilege 
of picking away the ticks with which 
he is infested and munching on the 
scales of dandruff. 

I hadn’t planned to take a wart hog, 
but one day Syd and I saw a solitary 
boar with widespread, upturned tusks 
so good I simply couldn’t turn it down. 
He won’t make a beautiful trophy but 
he’ll make a spectacular one. 

Most of the game animals on this 
beautiful flood plain were not greatly 
frightened by the hunting cars, as they 
seemed to consider them simply funny- 
looking and strange-smelling varieties 
of elephants or rhinos. We could al- 
ways drive past, park the car, and come 
back to make the stalk without much 


difficulty. For instance, we all got 
reedbucks on the Ugalla. Red was first 
under the wire. Then one afternoon 


when Herb and I were hunting to- 
gether, we got a couple of beauties, the 
two largest, I believe, that were seen 
on the trip, as between us we must 
have looked over dozens of males. In 
color, in conformation, in the shape of 
their pretty, delicate heads they re- 
rainded me of American white-tail deer. 
Like the white-tails they liked brush 
and forest and came out early in the 
morning and late in the afternoon to 
feed. 


B" bushbucks were something else. 
Many times we saw their tiny 
pointed tracks, and sometimes we could 
tell we’d been so close that the noise of 
the automobile had spooked them. The 
curious-looking little creatures were 
as elusive as ghosts. 

We saw and photographed hundreds 
of sable antelope, and some roans. Herb 
and Red tried to get too familiar with 
a lioness and her cubs with their cam- 
eras and had to flee like rabbits when 
she took after them. 

Then late one afternoon when Syd 
and I were cruising along in the hunt- 
ing car, we saw a small antelope sil- 
houetted against dry yellow grass clear 
across the yellow, placid Ugalla. In- 
stantly Syd slammed on the brakes. 

“There’s our bushbuck!”’ he said. 

But the little creature dived into 
some brush and never again came out. 
Apparently he’d heard the car and that 
was enough for him. 

Then Syd hatched a scheme. Since 
bushbucks were so wary, the thing to do 
would be to hunt across the wide river 

as the Southwestern hunter does who 
shoots his deer on the far side of the 
canyon. We knew where at least one 
good bushbuck lived, and where there 
was one, there should be others. 

Mornings as soon as we could see, 
and evenings until darkness fell, we'd 
leave the car, then go quietly along 
the riverbank watching the far side. 
Often we saw other game—tiny oribis, 
dainty reedbucks, massive blue-gray 
roan antelope, which next to the elands 
are the largest of the African antelope. 

Our quest ended one morning when 
I was about convinced that Dushbucks 
were optical illusions. We had started 
out very early. The sun was not yet 
up, the dew was heavy on the grass, 
and the lions were still roaring. A 
couple of times as we hunted along 











Will we ever grow up? 


products for fleas, ticks, fungi, worms, 
lack of vitamins. All easy to use; 
veterinarian-approved. Relied on by 
dog owners for 78 years. FREE: color- 
ful Sergeant’s Dog Book tells you 
all you need to know about the care, 
feeding and training. 
Just write: Sergeant’s, 
Richmond 20, Virginia. 


Of course they will! All they need is 
your love, and the kind of care that’s 
so easy with Sergeant’s Dog Care 
Products. Sergeant’s SKIN BALM, 
for example, brings soothing relief to 
unsightly skin irritations and so- 
called “summer eczema” and heals 
them quickly. It’s easy to apply— 
no unpleasant odor. Other safe, sure 


At drug and pet counters everywhere 


Sergeants dog care products 








Recommended by leading 
professional and amateur 
dog trainers. Hand-made 
of African water buffalo 
horn. Easily cleaned. Will 
not jam. Last for years. 
2,” long. Weighs 1 oz. 
Whistle with 

lanyard 
Whistle alone . . . $1.00 ppd. 







Sporting dog 


—~¥ WHISTLE 


HERES A WHISTLE YOUR DOG WILL OBEY! 
ITS SHRILL TONE GIVES YOU AUTHORITY! 


Norm Thompson 





5095 S. W. Barnes Rd. 


SEND FOR FREE 
PORTLAND .1, OREGON 


48-PAGE CATALOG 








DOG SCRATCHING 
ONCE AND FOR ALL 


KAY 9 > OFL dexing 


RINGWORM ECZEMA 
SLEEK COAT. 











CORRECTS MANGE 
PROMOTES A HEALTHY, 


Soothing, healing KAY-9-OIL gives immediate results. Keeps infec 
tion from spreading — Stops itching — Keeps area clean— Soothes and 
softens. Guaranteed to correct the worst cases AT ONCE or your 
money back. Non-greasy—can't stain—non-toxic. Pleasant pine odor. 






6 OZ. TRIAL SIZE $1.00 GALLON $10.00 QUART $3.50 PINT $2.00 
BUY IT AT YOUR NEARBY PET STORE— OR ORDER FROM 


PRESTON DRUG COMPANY 
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Protects anything y: 
dog to let alone. Shake on a little 
Powder —you can’t smell 
it; dogs avoid it. Easy way to train. 
Use on slippers, drapes, etc., to stop 
puppy damage. Harmless to every- 
thing in the home. Keeps male dogs 
away from females in season. 

Send No Money—Order POWDER 
CHAPERONE C.O.D. $1 plus post- 
age (or send $1 bill at our risk and we’! 
pay postage. Money-. uarantee, 

pn nk ; Y poral says ete oe cats — gowns ae 

ruining ex! ve chairs, dra; ee} 

off anything you want to i protec. "Shaker Pkg. $1. 
LIQUID CHAPERON'! eps dogs, cats, other animals 
away from aa aoe Sperm vegetables, garbage cans, ete. 
Harmless to you Bet, and your Planta, Eeonomical— 
just spray on; won xt t wash off $1; Qt. can $3.98, 

LABORATORY, Box 553, South Sudbury, 
Stores: Write for Special Offer. 





DOG cesiner 


$1.00 Each — Six for $5.00 
With Your Name and Address 


Made of best leather, buckles and dees. Give breed 
of dog for size and print name and address. Cata- 
log on request. We pay postage on all orders except 
COD’s and Air Mai 


BALLARD LEATHER CO. 
214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 
CHARLOTTE, N. C. 


HUNTING COCKERS 


Are you looking for a dog that will 
HUNT BOTH Rabbit and Pheasant? 
A Hunting Cocker is best for this combination. Get 
one now and hove it ready for hunting this Fall. 


BEROL’S MY SCOOP 
Black Male 
Whelped 11/23/53 
Price — $75 
Others from $50 and Up. 
BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 East 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 
Kennels in Westchester—Blair Crowell, Mgr. 


OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 


HUNTERS, I have 

a few outstanding 

setters & pointers, 

males & females, 

close, medium and 

wide rangers, from 

to 6 years old, 

well trained, easy 

to handle and a 

pleasure to shoot 

. over, with and 

without papers. Write me, I will describe each 

individual dog. I also offer a complete training 

course on gun dogs only. All faults corrected. 
Terms reasonable 

SESSER, BILL A. MOORE 
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| with muzzle-loaders. 


COLLARS | wart hog, and oribi. 





* WEIMARANERS * 


PUPPIES AND TRAINED DOGS 


I have retained a few of my most promising young 
femaies to train personally this summer, for Fall 
delivery. Highly intelligent; will be trained on our 
North Dakota prairie a d marsh. Will please the 
most discriminating hunter with their obedience 
and all-purpose hunting ability. 
SENSIBLY PRICEC—ASK FO RESERVATIONS 
AK EG.—VACCINATED, SPAYED (if des ) 
PUPPIES AVAILABLE (3 Mos.). We invite inquiries, 
RON BECKETT, Breeder-Trainer 
BECKETT RANCH TOWNER, NORTH DAKOTA 








STRAIGHT 
COONERS 
Combination Tree 


FOR SALE 


and Beagles a Specialty. Prices poepanabie. 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWE 
RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 
es Thomas 
ALBERT VII te 


Box 268 ALABAMA 





Hounds ir 
dogs. High-Class Fox- wR... Rabbit dogs 
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the bank we saw out in the river the 
flat curve of a hippo’s back and his 
wide, flaring nostrils thrust above 
water like snorkels of submarines. 
At a little native village we found 
most of the inhabitants at breakfast. 
One family had seined a quantity of 
what looked like young catfish. The 
smallest were about two inches long, the 
largest about six. They were piled on 
an iron grill with a fire under them. 
Now papa, mamma, and the kids were 
all squatted around the grill shoveling 
down the fish—heads, tails, and all. 
All the natives along the Ugalla 
are hunters and fishermen. Because 
| of the tsetse flies, they cannot raise 
| livestock or even keep dogs, and we 
| saw no attempts to farm. They seine 
| fish, gather wild honey, and shoot game 
Around the vil- 
lage we saw scattered bits of bone and 
hide from roan and sable antelope, 
Since the natives 
the 





were all bright-eyed and chipper, 
diet must agree with them. 

Tanganyika has for many hundreds 
of years been a land of much mixing 
of races, and one often sées natives 
who are exceedingly black but have 
Nordic features. The head man of the 
little village iooked like a New York 
banker I know, and he had the same 
| rich voice, the same hearty air. An- 
other native looked like a well-known 
motion-picture actor. 
“Any mbwara about?” 
the banker. 

Mbwara? ...If aman wasn’t careful 
|as he walked through the grass he fell 
;over them! Nothing the banker would 
like better than to show us a few, but 
when a man has a woman’and a few 
totos ‘to feed he has to get out and 
scratch. He’d planned on fishing that 
| day, but of course if the bwanas would 
polish off a roan so his young offspring 
wouldn’t starve he’d take the day off. 


Syd asked 





S off we went in the hunting car with 

the banker and the movie man. 
They directed us to a long point about 
two miles from the village. The river 
took a bend there and it was lined 
| with nut palms that would be worth a 
| couple of thousand dollars each if in- 
stalled on an estate in southern Cali- 
fornia. 

We hadn’t walked over a quarter 
of a mile when the movie actor pointed. 

“Bushbuck!”’ Syd said. ‘Across the 
river at the left of the small palm.” 

And so it was. 

On the far bank, across the gleam- 
ing surface of the river, stood our 
bushbuck, sharply silhouetted against 
| tall yellow grass. He was about 250 
|yards away. 

I dropped into a good solid sitting 
position, put the crosswires in the 
4X scope right behind his shoulder, and 
sent a 130-gr. Silvertip sailing out of 
the .270. The little buck went down as 
if flattened by a giant hammer. 

Until that moment the problem of 
how I was going to get my trophy 
after I shot it had not bothered my 
pretty head. I was appalled then to 
remember that the Ugalla is the home 
of crocodiles and hippos and that both 
|of those strange beasts have been 











known to take bites out of those who 
invaded their domain. I was also 
shocked to think that the country is 
full of hyenas, vultures, and marabou 
storks, all of which simply dote on 
juicy bushbuck. 

But Syd had an answer for that 
one, too. 


hile the banker remained with us 

to discuss international events and 
the strange doings of the stock market, 
Bito, Syd’s driver and gunbearer, went 
with the movie actor on an errand to 
the village. The vultures found the 
bushbuck, but by shooting under their 
feet I managed to to discourage them 
until Bito and the movie actor came 
back with a bark canoe perched atop 
the hunting car, and the two local 
boys paddled over and returned with 
my trophy. 

He was an unworldly-looking little 
beast, chestnut in color but curiously 
dotted and striped with white. Around 
his neck was a bare collar where no 
hair grew, something which I thought 
was a defect but which Syd told me 
is characteristic. 

We had hardly started for the village 
before we saw a herd of sable antelope, 
in charge of a coal-black herd bull, 
slowly coming back from water. 

“Here you are, Mac,” said the banker 
in Swahili. “Here is some eating meat. 
Forget not your promise!” 

“Alas, this cannot be,” Syd told him. 
“Bwana Four Eyes is a stranger from a 
great country across the salt ocean. He 
has come to seek bones and bits of 
horn and hide which he will take back 
to his strange country and nail to the 
walls of his hut as fetishes. He has 
a paper for but one sable. If he should 
shoot another, the English in Tabora 
will seize his guns and his money, and 
throw him in jail.” 

The banker relaxed in sulky silence. 
Plainly he thought he was double- 
crossed. 

But luck came to our rescue. Bito 
thought he heard a shot. Syd stopped 
the car and turned off the motor so we 
could listen. We heard another-—and 
another. 

We drove in the direction of the 
shooting, to find Herb Klein and Myles 
Turner bending over a big bull roan. 
Herb kept the head and scalp. I kept 
the bushbuck, which probably dressed 
out at not more than 90 pounds. The 
banker and the mevie actor wound up 
with the roan, which must have weighed 
at least 500 pounds with head off and 
the insides out. 

From now on one of the fireside 
tales told in that little Ugalla village 
will no doubt be of the madmen from 
the far country who give away good, 
juicy meat and keep the horns and 
pieces of hide, who prefer little skinny 
bushbucks to big fat roans. So every- 
one may live happily ever after! THE END 





The Game-Law 


Violator is a Thief! 














Dept. 084 


Does Yur DOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 
If not, he POSITIVELY WILL. and in ONLY A FEW DAYS. 
if you follow the NEW. SIMPLE, SHORT-CUT procedure 
k ‘*TRAINING YOUR DOG TO COME 
UED.’* Results UNBELIEVABLE! Order TODAY 
OW. Only $1.25. Send money with order to 


GEO. K. WILTON, Box 315-8, Montclair, N. J. 





This newly-designed KENNEL KOMB is made of square 
cut aluminum teeth, so as not to scratch your dog’s 
hide. Sent anywhere in the U.S., postpaid. 


CHIEF PUEBLO CO. 
P.O. Box 3052 Pueblo, Colorado 


HUNTING HOUNDS 


HIGH QUALITY: Coon Hounds, 
Combination Hounds, Fox Hounds, 
Rabbit Hounds and Squirrel 
Dogs. Cheap; Trial. Literature 
Free. « 
DIXIE KENNELS 
D2, Herrick, Illinois 


TRAINING 


1 can train and condition your dog for this coming 
hunting season, also faults corrected. We have lots of 
birds to train on. We train all breeds of hunting dogs 
and retrievers. Forty years of experience. Best food 
and care. Your dog will not be beaten or abused. 

OSCAR W. ANDRESON 
BOX 336, WAUBAY, SOUTH DAKOTA 











for Coon, Fox, rabbits and com- 
bination game. We offer black 
and tans, blueticks, Redbones, 
Walkers, Goodmans, Beagles 
and others. Write for free piec- 
ture list showing types and 
breeds, price list, ete. Shipped 
with trial at reasonable prices. 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL, 
COWDEN, ILL. 


HUNTERS 


We offer hounds of all types 
and wave 
Coon, 
Fox, Robbit and ‘Squirrel 
dogs. 
Ten days trial; list free. 
HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 
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‘wen Fine Hunting Hounds 





MERRITT HOUNDS 


Best of the loudest voiced Old-Time 
Foxhounds the world has ever known. 
Not the common, long-eared black 
and tans—but the TRUE Old-time, re- 
lentless, Heroic lone-trailing. cold- 
trailing, long-eared black-and-tan 
‘Merritt Hounds.’’ Best where a fox 
makes it tough for a hound. Bet- 
ter on Coons, too. A FEW PUP- 
PIES. 


CLIFFORD H. MERRITT, Nichols, N. Y., R#2 





COON HOUNDS $75 


Combination tree dogs $50.00. Cat Hounds 
$50.00. Well started hounds $35.00. Young 
untrained hounds $25.00. Deer hounds $40.00. 
Rabbit hounds $30.00. Squirrel dogs $40.00. 
Ten days trial. State kind of dog you are in- 


terested in. G. O. FAIRBANKS 


Magazine, Ark. 





OUTSTANDING, Coon- 


| U NTI N hounds, Foxhounds, Rab- 
H eo) U fe D S } hunters. ‘alvstides, Red- 


bones, Redticks, Blacktans, Beagles, etc. Sold 
Cheap. Long Trial. Also amazing advertising 
offer. How you can get your dog at half price 
if you qualify. Large Circular, Pictures, Prices 
and full information, one dime. 

ECHO VALLEY FARMS 
HERRICK ILLINOIS 





NJ 


[ Collapsible, CAR KENNEL | CAR KENNEL | 


*ideal for Hunters and Breeders 
Fits back seat area of car— 
keeps dogs quiet, under control, 
Folds to 6” width when not in 
use. Sturdy plywood, metal rein- 
forced. Ideal for shipping! 
Sizes: 24” x 16” x 24”, $35. 
36” x 24” x 24”, $50. 44” 
x 26” x 30”, $60. Expr. coll. 
Write for foi 


| Ernie told me. 











Keene Kennels, Inc. Keene 6, N. H. 





WANTA LOSE A FINGER? 


(continued from page 49) 


the hunters. One thing he cannot do is 
carry the sack over his shoulder. A 
bag full of snappers is a lot like a 
sack of wildcats. They hate the bag 
and one another, and they snap at 
everything within reach. The only time 
Dutch has ever been bitten by a 
snapper it happened because, in an un- 
guarded moment, he shouldered a sack 
of captured turtles. Despite the pro- 
tection of bag and shirt, he got a gouge 





on the arm. 


Dutch’s father broke him in at turtle 
So last 
when his son Buster was | 
Dutch decided the time had | 


grabbling when he was 12. 
summer, 
twelve, 
come to show him the ropes. I was 
with them on a July hunt when the boy 
hauled out his first snapper. Buster 
was in water up to his neck reaching 
under a snag when he latched on. Al- 
most as surprised as the turtle, he 
braced both feet on the bottom and 
reared back, and you could have heard 
his “I got one!’’ half a mile down the 
creek. 

The turtle weighed 10 pounds and it 
was wedged solidly among the roots. 
The kid worked for five minutes with- 
out making any headway. He wouldn’t 
ask for help, but now and then he did 
throw a questioning look at his dad. 
Dutch, however, figures a turtle hunter 
should stand on his own feet. “If you 
can’t bring him out, you'll have to leave 
him in there,” he said finally. 

Buster shook his head and held on. 

Dutch relented a little. ‘‘Reach in 
along his tail with your free hand,’’ he 
directed, “and pull his hind feet loose, 
one atatime. You'll bring him out that 
way.” 

Buster tried it gingerly, making sure 
he stayed beyond reach of the turtle’s 


Get excellent results with any sporting dog... 
hundreds in training fees! SNIF works because it 
is the true scent of live birds...from glands of 
wild ducks of pheasants... developed by a lead- 
ing dog trainer. Kit includes training dummy— 
tube of SNIF—professiona trainer's whistle—and 
training program— $4.95. Extra tubes of SNIF 
$2.75 each. Shipped postpaid. Mail coupon today, 
Money-back guarantee. 


Norm Thompson 

Field and Stream Outfitter 

5095-S $.W. Barnes Rd., Portland 1, Ore. 
SEND. SNIF TRAINING KITS 


Send____.._____Tubes of [) Duck [) Pheasant SNIF, 
() Money Order (_) Check enclosed, 


Nome 
Addyess 








Zone___State. 








City 
“NATIONAL” 


F Hew HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 


HOUSEBREAK YOUR PUPPY 


Guaranteed to quickly - safely 
housebreak your puppy *. money 
back! So simple, nothin e.. 
2 drops on newspaper— neide or out 
—you pick the spot. Reaction is fast! 
Grown dogs go when and where you 
wish—on walks—trips—in apartments—ete.! Elimi- 
nate oe - . . Save your temper. Order by 
mail—T oday $2.00 postpaid. Air Mail, 50c extra. 
PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO. 
6555 €. Compton Bivd., Compton 7, Calif. 
30 OTHER SCENTS - DEALERS - JOBBERS wRiTE 


bic ll, i lelcme femee).| aa) Te) 


THOUSANDS 
SOLD 








jaws. 


snarled roots. He repeated the per- 
formance with the other foot, tugging 
and hauling, 
above water. 


from ear to ear. 

“You got a turtle hunter 
family,” 
Dutch’s grin was as wide as Buster’s. 

What does turtle hunting get a man 
in addition to a day-long soaking, 


in your 


clawed hands, a shirt ripped on snags, | 
and a fair chance of losing a finger? | 


Well, to begin with, it’s a brand of ex- 
citement that’s hard to match. I 
haven't caught any turtles by this 
method, but I can get cold chills just 
looking on. John and Dutch would 
hunt turtles for suspense and thrills if 
‘hey never ate a forkful of the meat. 
But the table angle can’t be overlooked. | 
A successful hunt may mean 50 to 100 
pounds of choice dressed turtle. 

“If I had to eat just one kind of meat 
the rest of my life it would be turtle,” 
He does a lot of sack- 
lugging for Dutch and John, taking his 
reward in a share of the catch. 

For a beginner dressing a snapper is 
likely to be a long, tedious job. Dutch’s 
average time is seven minutes, if he 
has a helper to hold the turtle. He 
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He dislodged a foot and brought | 
the snapper a few inches through the | 


barely keeping his face} 
And suddenly he yanked | 
the turtle free and lifted it, grinning | — 


Ernie Sink told Dutch, and | 


HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who started 
hunting, and training dogs, when he was fifteen years old. 
Every dog sold on trial, Dogs of the hunting breeds: 
$25.00 COMBINATION . 
- $20.00 SQUIRREL 


COON . $20.00 
SEMI-SILENT 
RABBIT 
10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
KENTUCKY 


RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonable, small generai 
purpose dogs. Natura retters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirre! 
dogs. Variety of colors. 
Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 


ST. JOHN KANSAS 
He Barks! He No Barks!! 
Anti-Bark Bridle a 


Stops Barking and neigh- 

bors’ complaints. Easy onf 

dog. Practical muzzle for 

dogs at large. Insurance 

against killing sheep and poultry. x 
Made in 3 sizes. each adjustable. Name 
breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00. 
Extra large Dogs over 60 Ibs.—$1.50. 


Send for atalog 
WARNER’S PROD. CO., Dept. L, Baldwinsville, N.Y. 


MURRAY 




















ATTENTION: DOG LOVERS 


Don’t Lose Your Dog 


Nickel Silver Dog Tags 
ONLY 60¢ each 
2 for $1.00 
ELBO’S 
5286 Trumbull 
Detroit 8, Mich. 


CITY 


Shown 
35 actual size 














OneSpot 
FleaKiller 
SUITABLE 


This is 
"FLEA ieee 
A can lasts all summer. A pe 
One-Spot Co., Jessup, Md. Ges it.at your store. 








Top Notch Coon Hounds 
Combination Houn 

Extra good old Coon Hounds. 
Nice Started Coon Hounds 
Fox, Wolf and Deer Hounds 
Good Rabbit sen 











Extra good Squirrel dogs... aks 
10 days trial 
Virgil Hendrix Seligman, Missouri 
Redbones, Blacktans, 
Blueticks, Foxhounds. 
Rabbithounds, Bea- 
glehounds, Bird dogs. Puppies - breeds. 
Free Literature and pictures. Trial. 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 
BOX 464 BOAZ, ALABAMA 


CUPID 


C: 


IT WORKS! vo Keer 00Gs AWAY 
WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 
ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 
REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 
18]8) SEND #400 For BoTTLE POSTPAID 
EAD PIERPONT PRODUCTS CO. DERI. 11 
RO. Box 36, Boston 90, Mass. 

















BRASS, ALUMINUM OR STEEL 
40c ea.—3 for A 
FREE PRICE LIST 


PROG, yer Qatcety west LEgANON NH 
Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


Pointers and Setters, priced reasonably. Outstand- 
ing coonhound combination tree hounds. Extra nice 
started tree hounds. Also, fox, woif, deer and cat 
hounds. Outstanding rabbit hounds. Smali type 
auirrel dogs. Silent trailers, good tree barkers. Also 
young hounds ready to start hunting. All trained 
hounds sold on 10 day trial. Money back guarantee. 
Write for free literature and price list. 


JOE STRATTON — so 
PHONE 554) OGERS, WARKANSAS. 











‘CHAPERONE Keeps Male Dogs Away 


from Females in Season! 
Don't put up with this annoyance and 
risk of distracting your female dog at 


a critical moment. Shake amazing 
Powder Chaperene on back, flanks and 
tail of your dog; its odor makes 

male dogs stay away 
SEND NO MONEY—Shaker ‘Pkg, only $i C.0.D. plus 
postage (or send $1 bill at our risk and we'll pay postage). 
DBURY T! jass. 


SEER RA TEASE ELLA SRDS 
= SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED: 


Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 7 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. e 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- § 
pies. ALSO training and boarding by §& 
the month a 
Mw 





LUCAS KENNELS 


Phone 3301, Rose Hill Newton, Ili. 


ava hE ., 








~ BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, bugle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 

MAPLE HILL FARM 


Route 2 Greencastle. Ind. 


‘Do you know all there 


is to know about DOGS? 


We don’t either, but we know that you a find 
about anything you want to = Be from 
OG BOOK CATALOG, There 
$ and how to ‘ts ain them, on over 
FEE DING, BREEDING and buliding KENNELS. EThe re are pedl- 
gree forms, maps and charts—the most famous DOG STORIES 
over. written We are proud of ee etacontee and we want you to 
. Send 25¢ for your copy tod: 


DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE, Box 81 OL, Clifton, N. J. 





out just 





pEGISTERED WT TTS Me ae 


HOUSE TRAINED . 
Finest AKC " 
hunting stock: mf 
ver inoc., guar. healthy; ‘= 

wel- iM 
come Witt: hag 
ery. ship COD. Males or 
EB. 2 to 3142 mos 


beautiful creams, 
SAND LAKE KENNELS, 


reg. show & 
distem- 


goldens, reds, & 
ORDER NOW 


Stone Lake, Wisc. 


| rid of the dangerous jaws at the same 





| legs. 


can pare a couple of minutes off that if 
he’s in a hurry. 

The most humane way to kill a 
snapper is by beheading, and that gets 


time. But done inexpertly with a 
hatchet it’s a tough chore, easily 
bungled. Dutch makes short work of it. 
He lays the turtle belly-down on a 
board and puts a foot on its back to 
hold it. When the angry snapper pokes 
its head out to strike, a sharp blow 
with a stick on the tip of the snout 
stuns it. Dutch grabs the head firmly 
in one hand, severs the neck muscles, 
to the bone all the way around with a 
sharp knife, breaks the bone with a, 
deft twist, and finishes the job with one 
knife stroke. The whole thing takes 
only a few seconds. The decapitated 
turtle may continue to move for some 
time but that’s pure reflex. It can’t | 
feel pain. 

The next step is to cut around the top 
shell, freeing the skin and separating 
top and bottom shells. This is easily 


FLASH! GREAT BEAGLE NEWS! 
beagie Hounds Are Most! amous, Pop- 
ular and Amazing Performers on Rab- 

bits and Pheasants. Get started on 

tats most popular sport.of Beagling. 

t Now! Subseribe to Beagle Hound 

Sac ora Monthly Magazine, fea- 

turing Greatest Beagles at Stud, and 

For Sale, Most pee articles, sto- 

ries, working, breeding, showing, 
running, training beagles. Field & 
show reports. Sample Copy only 25c. 

Twelve Monthly Issues only $2.00. 

Save Money! 2 years $3.25, 3 years 

lary! a 50. Get Tested, Quickest Meth- 

od Rabbit Hound Training Formula, 
by E. A. Kopp, with over 40 years of beagling experience. Posi- 
tively Insures Against Gun-Shyness, Price only $1.00. No COD’s. 

BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Desk O, Johnson Creek, Wis. 


oi eieraiborn Hurt ed 
bits ana Pne® 








BRITTANY SPANIEL 
Elg. to Reg. A.K. —April litters 
Sired by dog pictured Az thits ad. Whelped by females 
good in ee. ie also. We have pups of both 
color markings, Liv & White and Orange & White. I 
ave never lost a_ cripple 
whem hunting with a BRIT- 
NY. These matings y 
a hunter for 
Prices at $50.00 
pither sex ¢ colomw& 
also ae their shots. 
‘HAT YOU WANT 
TN WinsTr SATER. Thank You. 


s €. F. Dickson 2377 Agier Rd. 
Columbus 11, Ohio 








done by following the hinged joint be- 
tween the two. The top shell is then 
pulled away, the neck cut from it, and 
the shell discarded. All that remains is 
to skin out the legs and cut the feet | 
away, leaving five pieces of clean, 
thick meat. Not, however, seven kinds | 
of meat, as persistent legend has it. A 
turtle furnishes only two kinds of meat. | 
The legs are dark, much like poultry 
The neck and strip of muscle 
along the back beneath the ribs—hard | 


| to remove but well worth salvaging— | 
| make up the white meat. 


Dutch, John, and Ernie alike are in- 
different to turtle soup or stewed turtle. 
They prefer it fried. Dutch’s wife pre- 


| pares it by trimming away all the fat, 


| flour, 


| seasoning the pieces, 


rolling them in 
browning them in hot grease, and | 


| then frying them slowly over low heat 
| for an hour or two, until the meat is 


| boy. 


success. 





ready to fall off the bones. 

All in all, turtle hunting has its re- 
wards, but I doubt that I'll ever take 
it up. I feel as Ernie does. He was 
standing by with a bag one hot day 
last August when Dutch hauled a 
clawing, scrappy 15-pounder from un- 
der a log. 

“You don’t know what you’re miss- 
ing,’’ Dutch told him. “Come on and 
try it.” 

“No thanks,” Ernie said with a grin. 
“I’ve got a family to support. I don’t 
have any fingers I can spare.” THE END 


Two Tips on Bait 


ne day at Lake Minnetonka, near 
Minneapolis, my son and I met an 
angler whose string of fish was evi- 
dence of his skill. ‘Never cover your 
worms: with dirt, son,” he advised the 
“Look at these fellers wiggle.” 
He showed us his worms in a flowerpot, 
covered with a layer of fine; wet grass. 
Keeps his bait lively for days, he says. 
Here’s another stunt I’ve used with 
Put your minnows in a clear 
glass jug of water, put a small hole in 
the top of the cork, and suspend the 
jug in the water near a likely fishing 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 

Natural Foods will bring and 

hold large numbers at your 

favorite hunting or fishing ground. 

sed successfully 58 years. 

Northern grown for northern 

waters, southern grown for the 

South, brackish water kinds for the 

coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery and 

many others adapted to all climates and 

waters, described in free illustrated book. Write, 

describe area, receive expert planting advice and 
book, Wm Coon, Naturalist 

GAME FOOD NURSERIES 





Sie, necece NOFthern Bob Whites 


5 Wks. old, $1.00 Ea. and 8 Wks., 
$1.25 Ea., available now. 12 Wks., 
$3.00 Pr., August Del; 
$4.00 Pr., Sept. Del. 
order 10 birds. 


GUNN BROS. QUAIL FARM 


Box 2450, Amarillo, Texas 
Phone 3-430! 


mature, 
Minimum 





RAISE PARAKEETS . . .\ t's fun! Earn $10 
day easily. Fascinating Hobby. Become 
member of nationwide family of Love Bird 
raisers. Tremendous market. Positively no 
selling. No experience needed. We supply birds and in- 
structions on raising. Help us fill huge demand, Exciting 
details Free. Send no money, just name and address. 
NATIONAL AVIARIES Anaheim 20, California 





Raise Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, selling 

Pheasants to sporting organiza- 

tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 

Demand exceeds fe one today for 

FREE data on proven hod. 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 

Columbus 13, Kansas 





ISE RABBITS FOR US! 


Grinstead’s Famous ANGORAS, GIANT 
CHINCHILLAS and NEW ZEALANDS 
(World’s Most Profitable Rabbits) 

We buy ALL you raise—ALL the time! 
Rabbit raising is profitable, fascinating, out 

. Delicious 
» valuable Wool. Dea! 
e LEADER—world’ . largest breeder 
and supplier of fine rab 
Write today for FREE INSTRUCTIONS. 
ttlustrated Literature, and Prices. 


GRINSTEAD FARMS Dept. 89 Edwardsville, Ill. 


CHINCHILLAS 


Genuine! 
REGISTERED—Bred pairs and young mated 
pairs .... Large, sturdy stock, guaranteed to 
litter. Write for FREE information about this 
sound and fascinating business: 


C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH 
WYOCENA WISCONSIN 








spot. The minnows moving about in 
the jug will attract fish—M. A. Martin. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


$5,000 To *10,000 YEARLY 
Raising CHINCHILLAS! 


YOU RAISE THEM—WE BUY THEM! 
Send no money—write TODAY for free booklet... 
real success stories of folks everywhere who make 
fabulous profits raising these valuable animals. 


NATIONAL CHINCHILLAS 


1020 N.. RICHMAN ¢ FULLERTON 
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ealth 


by 
JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
veterinarian should be consulted at once. 





Swollen Milk Glands 


Question: My 3-year-old pointer bitch has 
not been bred but after she has been in season 
her milk glands swell considerably. Is there 
any remedy for this? Is she too old to be 
spayed?—H. W. Broadwater, Tex. 


It’s normal for the glands to swell 
after a bitch has been in season; in most dogs 
it occurs about two months afterward. Some 


Answer: 








seem to have more trouble than others, but un- 
less the glands are quite enlarged no treatment 
is necessary. 
Epsom salts are applied (1 tsp. Epsom salts to 
1 glass water). Or camphorated oil may be 
used. A support—stockinet around the body— 
helps. 

You can have your dog spayed at her age but 
there is a certain amount of risk in the opera- 


In extreme cases compresses of | 


tion. In very young puppies there is less risk. | 


—J.R.K 


Curing Mange Takes Time 


Question: Is mange hard to clear up? What 
treatment do you suggest?—Martin Reddick, 
Mich. 


Answer: Frequently it takes weeks or months 
to cure mange. Various treatments are used. 
Mix 1 oz. balsam of Peru and 1 tsp. creolin in 
enough alcohol to make 8 oz. Apply this to the 
affected parts with cotton once a day for a few 
treatments. If the dog’s entire body is affected, 
apply the solution to only one-third of it at 
each treatment.—J.R.K. 


Treatment for Whipworms 


Question: What can be done for a ‘stubborn 
case of whipworms? Will the worms kill my 
dog eventually?—O.R. Underwood, Ohio. 


Answer: Various treatments are used for 
whipworm infestations, 
erations are resorted to. Mix 6 tsp. of castor 
oil, 2 tsp. sirup of buckthorn, and 5 drops of 
oil of wormseed, and give the dog 2 tsp. of 
this mixture on an empty stomach. Repeat 
every two months if necessary. Add beef, milk, 
and eggs to the diet. 

Your dog is likely to live to a good age or 
die from some other cause regardless of the 
whipworms.—J.R.K. 


“House-Dog’s Disease” 


Question: What is meant by 
disease”? What are its symptoms? Can it be 
cured with home treatment?—Mrs. Earl Shrake, 
Idaho. 


Answer: It is a term used by some veteri- 
narians to describe a disease that has symptoms 
similar to distemper, including discharges from 
the eyes and nose, coughing, and sniffling. 
Apparently it is caused by a virus. Consult 
your veterinarian when these symptoms appear. 
Antibiotics, such as penicillin, are used in 
treating it.—J.R.K. 





and occasionally op- | 
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You Can Raise Genuine 


CHINCHILLAS 


In Your Basement 
And Make Money | 


Quiet-Clean-Gentle 
Very Valuable Fur 


BIG 
NORTHERN 














FREE UPON 0 HITE 
REQUEST B B-W 
Items of Interest 
Ideas To get the best restocking results, we recom- 
Information | mend releasing the 2/3 grown birds during the 


summer and fall months while there is an 
abundance of food and cover. 


“PLANT, FOR A HARVEST” 
YOUNG BIRDS (8 to 10 weeks old, (2/3 


grown), ideal for restocking—July to No- 


Opportunities 
Raising Chinchillas 
WARD L. PATTERSON 
3511 Sheridan Ave. 
Des Moines, lowo 





vember. 10 pair for $25.00. 
MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail or 50 eggs. 


LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 


FLYING SQUIRRELS 


The little squirrel 
that so quickly 








won the hearts 
of pet lovers 1730 Picher 3643 or 4755 Joplin, Mo. 
throughout the CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 








world. 500 to 
2000 carried in 
stock. Orders 
filled promptly to any country. Write 
for literature and prices. 


L. E. GREESON 


905 N. Monroe St., Arlington 1, Virginia 
_“The Largest wh en Squirrel Ranch in the World” 


CHINCHILLAS 


money making 





MINK ‘25 


All shipments made subject to 5 days’ 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for al! pelts: pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 








For a real 


Business. Offering some of | Pastel & White Mink 
th finest Breedi Stock | 
pee Fully Gusunteal, Sapphire and Aleutian 


Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Get started in this Million 
Dollar Business today. 


Creators of the nationally a . 
while, “ACR” ropisteres, Matty Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N. ¥. 








Write or Visit 


THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 


Box 80, Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 


WILD ANIMAL PETS 


| Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. | 





Others, not selected, cheaper. 









| 
SeeteRetetetatatat=e get | 


$0. 1c Loo ok ee? acer 
se, fore You Leap! 952; | 
et Be ws ent in fur-bearing animals ee Pye, 

An penne iy we ene sch ed e% | 
ps en but ‘etal cal bus con se - y a | 
women ur breeder > | Also Raccoons, Squirrels. Monkeys and dozens of other 

information on tus fur breeders wild & pet animals. birds & reptiles of all kinds for sale. 


can Fur Breeder, CATA LOGUE! peo tty Dnneee ae ao | 


q 
& for fur breeders Send literature containing price tists. feeding & care infor- | 
) 4 6-mont mation, to build cages. oe if you order | 


at =o. | animals. Send for your copies 
Zénevccon FUR BREEDER SEND TODAY 


St. Stephen, $. C. 
A DAVIDSON PUBLICATION — 403 £. SUPERIOR ST. OULUTH 2. MINN. — 


SURGICAL CAP 0 N S 


6 to 8 Wk. Old Started Beef Type | 
Make more money with started 
capons. 8 to 10 pound birds in 4 
months. Bring premium pricesupto 
$1.00 per pound. Cheaper 59: 


° 
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$1.00 for a special 


fh trial subscription! ae 


| TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, 























INTEREST You 


it is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHITE 
RABBITS. Good markets for Wool, Pelts, 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 
Jackson, Mich. 





: than poults. Less trouble. 
ee Pilot Gre As ~~ —> ™ fob | 
° rove Hatc 

CIRCULAR Pilot og Mo. 
4 BIG NORTHERN - re 


MONKEYS are 
= = BOS-Wiers ALMOST HUMAN 


100 eggs, $30., chicks, $50. this Omen Gieer. coun a aeniee 
= 20 6to9 weeks old, $21. 














ee mS coons $ ac \e 
New “1994 “book—BOBWHITE QUAIL—Rearing & Fox, Wildcats, opossums, black bears, 
Stocking. 106 pages, illustrated, photos, drawings, owls, hawks, ows, S.A. baby alliga- 
charts, maps. It is complete, authentic, simple— Le egg me ee W, —— 


to talk. Deodorized ski s 
skunks $12.00 each. 


THOMPSON WILD ANIMAL FARM 
Phone YUkon 2-1236, C yw 


CAROLINA BOB-WHITE QUAIL 


EGGS, $20 per 100 —- DAY OLD CHIX, $45 per 100 
6 WKS. BIRDS, $110 per 100. 1953 HATCH, $45 per 10 PAIRS. 
IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. GUARANTEED LIVE DELIVERY. 


HUGH FENWICK 


Telephone: Aiken 9-6945 


based on 30 years experience producing Yq million 
quail. $2 copy. 
M. E. BOGLE 


Quail Since 1922 


Phone 
F-9500 


S27 Ogden St., 
San Antonio 2, Texas 





P.O. Box 674 Aiken, South Carolina 











(continued on page 127 
1954 «115 


AUGUST, 





WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


*« VACATIONING 


HUNTING 


* % WYOMING * x 





YOUR TROPHY HEAD 


awaits you at the 
SIXTH ANNUAL RAWLINS 


ANTELOPE DERBY 
September 1, 2, 3, 1954 


First and Second place Boone and Crocket 
heads taken in the Rawlins Area in 1953, 
heart of America’s antelope country. 8,300 
permits to be issued in the Derby Area 
this year. Competitive hunting, guide serv- 
ice, included with entrance fee, Western 
Hospitality. For all details write: 


ANTELOPE DERBY, RAWLINS, WYOMING. 











HUNT ANTELOPE 
WITH DON! 


SEPTEMBER SEASON 
Write: 
DON DODDS 
Raderville Route, Casper 


RRR RRR ER ERE REE. 
ANTELOPE HUNTING 


Hunt_on take d owned stock ranch, 
near Doug oming. Good meals and 
good beds furnished. compe tent guides— 
good shots guaranteed. 
For reservations, call or write: 
JOHN L. OR JACK D. DOWNS 
Phone 318, Douglas, Wyoming 


WYOMING 
“RRR BER SESS 

















MOOSE HEAD RANCH > 


Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks. 

Informal, hospitable, ideal for families. Cool climate, 
fine food, modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation, with plenty of riding, fishing, hunting 

Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—fun for everyone. References required 

Summer season May 15 to Nov. ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
Information, rates write 

FRED J. TOPPI 


near 


Moose Head Ranch, 3 





Hole, Elk P.O., Wyo. 








ANTELOPE and MULE DEER 


At our WYOMING Hunting Camp 


Sept. ist thru Oct. 15 
EVERYTHING FURNISHED! Guides .. . beds 
transportation (pickup) . _ meals, 
cooked and served famtty style 
HUNT FROM CAMP each d oe ots of GOOD SHOOT- 
ING and sportsmanship. or further information, 


writ 
ig CLARK D. IZZARD 
Box 284, Gillette 


home- 








WYOMING 








- MULE PEER, ELK, ANTELOPE, | 


MOOSE, MT. SHEEP 


Make reservations now for fall hunting irips. 
Reasonable rates. All 1953 winners in Boone 
and Crockett contest in Mule Deer and Ante- 
lope came from our hunting area. 
or information write, Air Mail, or Wire: 
PLATT BROS. 


Guides and Outfitters 
ENCAMPMENT, WYOMING 





* * MEXICO xx > 





ALL YEAR HUNTING 
AND FISHING ALL 
OVER OLD MEXICO 


jaguar, bear, deer, jave- 

ina, cougar, etc. Fabulous 
hunting, shots guaranteed. 
Fabulous Fishing. Send 
$1.00 for postage and fully 
illustrated book with com- 
plete information. 

TEX Purvis rtd JeeKico, Ss. Ap Quyeirrers 

Lopez 410. Mexico 1, 
Authorized by the Federal Soversment “t Mexico 


ing 215 Ib., 





| 
| 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. PARSONS 


Cat bunnynapper. Ingham County, 
Mich., farm cat, surgically incapacitat- 
ed for motherhood, sought to satisfy 
maternal yearnings by raiding field 
nest of she-rabbit to whom such yearn- 
ings are an old and often satisfied im- 
pulse. Four tiny bunnies, eyes not yet 
open, were taken by cat one by one to 
farmhouse. There she attempted to 
satisfy thtir dairy needs. Urge was 
there but reservoir was dry. Farm fami- 
ly, noting emergency, called in Conser- 
vation Officer Walter Mutchler, who 
passed buck to C. T. Black, biologist, 
Rose Lake Wildlife Station. Black had 
cat with one kitten, but only one tap 
working. So Mrs. Black with eye drop- 
per, cow’s milk, took up slack, success- 
fully raised bunnies. 


Bobcat sought city life. Santa Fe, 
N. Mex., housewife recently phoned 
state Department of Fish and Game to 
come quick, get wildcat prowler. Fred 
Patton, Bob Spicer, of department sped 
to rescue, found four city policemen, 
two bunged-up dogs, and one peeved 
bobcat. Cat had taken refuge under 
stone bridge. Patton borrowed hand- 
gun from policeman, crawled down to 
where he could get shot, wounded it. 
Cat came in close, another shot killed 
it. City has population of about 30,000. 

Ancient fish. Lake sturgeon weigh- 
caught last year in Lake 
of the Woods, Ont., by Harold John- 
son, Kenora, Ont., was 152 years old. 
Biologists of provincial Fish and Wild- 
life Division established age by count- 
ing rings on fin. Findings confirmed by 
Dr. Jean-Paul Cuerrier, Chief Limnolo- 
gist of Canadian Wildlife Service, Ct- 
tawa. Venerable fish had been spawned 
only 26 years after Declaration of In- 
dependence. 

Show-me bears. Missouri has at least 
10 black bears, according to M. O. 
Steen, Chief of state’s Fish and Game 
Division. Critters are in remoter sec- 
tions of Ozarks ... Elderly honker. 
Canada goose, banded Michigan April, 
1936, was shot December 16, 1953, near 
Commerce, Mo. 

Hydrogenated fish eggs? Roy Varker, 
Director of Fisheries, New Mexico, 
awaiting shipment of 114 million trout 
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eggs from Rainbow Ranch, Mont., got 
word from hatchery that 8 million eggs 
have been affected by unknown blight. 
K. G. Drew wrote that similar phe- 
nomenon has affected fish eggs all over 
the world, more in Europe than U.S.A. 
Drew said 95% of eggs were infertile, 
remaining 5% producing deformed fish. 
His opinion is that since egg destruc- 
tion was noticed only after March 26, 
when hydrogen bomb was exploded, 
atomic radiation the cause. 

Mallard hen costs builder plenty. 
Bulldozer operator, working for Louis 
Hirsch, builder, starting development of 
96-home project Seaford, Long Island, 
N. Y., found mallard hen on nest of 
12 eggs in path of machine. Bulldozer 
man consulted with Hirsch and his two 
job superintendents, told them eggs due 
to hatch in three or four days. On that 
basis grading work was stopped there. 
Builder estimated that holdup was cost- 
ing him $250 a day. 

Poach-pinch preface to matrimonial 
clinch. Ranger Captain Carl Jones, 
Prescott, Ariz., on patrol, issued cita- 
tion to man and woman fishing sans 
licenses. Time set, 10 a.m. following 
Monday. At J.P.’s office, ahead of time 
that date, was asked to act as witness 
for couple about to be married. Found 
they were pair on whom he’d put the 
pinch. After ceremony J.P. fined bride 
and groom $10. 


Fish facts. Striped bass weighing 59 
lb. caught by Lewis Hathaway, Edgar- 
town, Mass., last May 24. Broke rec- 
ords of past 40 years, topped only by 
73-pounde~ caught off Fast Chop, that 
area, over 40 years ago. Hathaway’s 
nephew Dick beached another biggie, 
46 lb. 6 cz. Both men were plug fishing 

. M. C. Gale, New York City, caught 
five black marlin in one week last May 
off Cabo Blanco, Peru. Largest 860 Ib., 
smallest 640 lb. ... Two of Missouri's 
best smallmouth streams— Niangua, 
Big Piney—showed fine fish take last 
year. Niangua yielded 156 smallmouihs 
per mile of stream, Big Piney 302. 

Open Atlantic no fish desert. Woods 
Hole Oceanographic Institution, Mass., 
has proved, contrary to popular belief, 
that far-from-shore Atlantic waters 


















ANTELOPE Ee 
MULE DEER wire Gad Shootin abound in fish. Desultory trolling from | £ L K! | f L K i ‘ 7 K I 
ou’ll see hundreds of pronghorns here in Wyo- institution’ s ships on open sea has e 


BP, and get one sure, if you can hit at 50 to _ 150 


yards. “Season, Se “Poth “through. Oct. “age ye Ml brought in 225 game fishes—tuna, blue PACK back into the 


Deer Season ——_ 


wy ilcrur scenery. and ait around eood time, on j | 224 White marlin, dolphins, amberjacks,! get Way WILDERNESS AREA 










il rhe oid Mormon and orevon trails, No guide reauired @ | barracuda, mackerel-like fishes ._ 
i ». 0. nox HUNTING INFORMATION ‘eninaii Fly-rod tarpon. Lt. Clifford L. Fitz- Season open on ELK... DEER... 
Mend : ‘os BEAR—Sept. 15-Oct. 31. Reserva- 













gerald Jr., Greenwich, Conn., jet pilot, 


ANTELOPE and DEER HUNTERS | last May took 100-Ib. tarpon on a fly. 
Casper, Wyoming, is the center of the BEST | Played fish one hour, 37 minutes, Ash- 
PR NGHORN ANTELOPE HUNTING in the away reports. 


world! We can supply you with EXPERT ° 7 ‘ - 
GUIDE SERVICE for Antelope and Mule Fishermen as fire risks. California 
Deer hunting. Every permit filled last season. State Division of Forestry figures show 





tions necessary. Reasonable rates. 
Write: Wire: 
TWIN MULESHOE CAMPS 


Licensed and Bonded Outfitters 
GRANGEVILLE, IDAHO 








































Reasonable rates. Reliable service. that hunters last year were held re- 
ALLAN SYBRANT sponsible for 8.3 percent of total num- 
1317 So. Jackson pss mae, Or a ber of woods fires. While most of state's | 
Sr espe ——_____ | 1% million anglers take to woods at Cogs Ce 
Paka. 5 ~*~ Montana * * some time, they caused only 1.7 per- 
cent of fires. Travelers and miscellane- Meyers Cove IDAHO Challis 






CANYON CREEK C AMP ous forest users were worst fire risks, “Gateway to Primitive Area” 
starting 24.6 and 17.2 percent of fires | Trout & Salmon fishing, big game hunting, camping, 
trailer space, saddle & pack horses, scenic trail rides, 















So EE respectively. meals served at ranch. Airport on ranch 
SADDLE HORSES — CABINS It meant no pipes. Gen. Julian Hatch-| Reservations required for cabins; guides; packtrips 
LICENSED GUIDES, PACKERS AND OUTFITTERS er,, seeing your reporter smoking pipe | into Middle Fork of Salmon River and surrounding 
VERA SCHULZ at Winchester skeet grounds near New | —— nang re 
—— MONTANA | | Haven, Conn., told him of sign he noted | ——_— : 
























on Cunard transatlantic liner: “The | 


MONTANA! company respectfully intimates that 
BIG GAME HUNTING the smoking of pipes in the lounge is| 


TROUT FISHING; pack trips into virgin territory of discouraged. | 
the FLATHEAD primitive area. | 
GRIZZLY BEAR, ELK, DEER & GOAT 

Licensed outfitter and guide. Bridger Wilderness 






an fights, 































outiaws, ghost towns, trail- 
For rates and more detailed information, write to: 
ois feta ae ee BUTTE, Montana _|/[Yhe little-known Bridger Wilderness | Gnas. Russel, = 
Ms ONT ANA Area, in the Bridger National Forest | sub. $1.00—12 is 
in Wyoming, is dotted with dozens of ; 
BIG GAME HUNTING and FISHING named and unnamed lakeg containing | 
ELK, bp bee BROWN rainbows, cutthroats, Eastern brook | 














trout, and the beautiful California 
golden trout. An easy horseback ride 
of three or four hours over faint trails 
will bring you to lakes where your flies 
or spinning lures probably will be the 


BIG GAME OUTFITTER first ones seen by the trout that year. 


Kikt Beart Goath | Deer! | | mneane a trout. ‘The fish will average 12 
PENTAGON PRIMITIVE AREA +n 36 ind ptienys’ my rena wien 
FLATHEAD NATIONAL FOREST © 10 in. Jong, and they are fat and we 

conditioned. Occasionally a rainbow 


Season Oct. Ist to Nov. 15th 3 . 
dine’ Retlesiainanhaad salen or cutthroat will reach 20 in., or better, A THRILL FOR REAL HE- MEN! 


BRYANT C. GRAVES, East Glacier Park, Montana and no one knows how big the goldens 
get. The world’s record, an 11-pounder, | Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy, magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, real estern food and 


HUNT BIG GAME IN MONTANA | |<ame,trom one of the Cook Lakes ner’) Sti ety er ning at 


in the Absaroka Mts. north of Yellowstone Elbow Lake. south of Stroud Peak For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
- : 12, Jerome exchange, ( Arizona). 





We specialize in pack trips into hee area. Our 
camps are established before you arrive. Write or wire 
me for further information. 


Barney Woodhouse 
HOLLAND LAKE LODGE 
BOX 18 SEELEY LAKE, MONTANA 



















es 
Rocky Mountain Guide ry 
Gunnison’s Only Complete 
Hunting and Guide Service 
First Class Pack Outfit 
Horses, Camp Equipment 
Van Tuy! Bros. 


Colorado's Foremost Guides and 


















Phone 226-R or 149-J, P.O. Box 833 
® ELK, DEER HUNTING 


SEA 
e on tt BEAR SEASON, 
to Oct. 1 






































Park, Elk, deer, grizzly, black and brown . f 
bear. Good equipment. Licensed outfitter. The little town of Pinedale, Wyo., on Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 
: . P U.S. Highway 187, is the jumping-off | Owner, spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 
For full information write to . 
place for the Wilderness Area. You can . k d 
P. E. CHRISTENSEN be taken by jeep to the end of the road R In g nec L oO g e 





63 RANCH LIVINGSTON, MONTANA 
= | at Elk Heart Park, and from there you) §$QUTH DAKOTA W here sportsmen meet in 
ride a horse. You soon begin to. pass| The Finest Pheasant Shooting Area on Earth 


lakes which you want to fish, but your | ringneck Lodge at Redfield, South Dakota is reserved ex 
outfitter will tell you the fishing is bet- | eclusively for the pleasure and convenience of Sportsmen; 
- = s | clean rooms, steam heat, baths, showers, Excellent Food 








































| 
Finest stream, river and lake fishing—June 1- . . it j , r | Aidcatehacl, hiatal ees . 
Oct. 15. Abundant big kame Sept 15-Nov. 15. we farther 7 And - 18, only a ad | mrtg neg gang Complete information on 
ersonalized pack trips. Over miles water s M Oo y is ss of | : ° s ; 
Grade, trails in ent Po Marshall Wilderness. pred ee ti “s par eegfeteee y | _RINGNECK LODGE, Redfield, $. Dakoto_ 
MEALS BOAT “ 1 impered r s grassy |; * ” A k 
| | rkansas * * 


Licensed outfitters & guides. meadows, called parks in Wyoming. cae 


KNL Spotted Bear Resort Coram, Montana |Lakes are about a mile apart, and | SCOTT VALLEY. RANCH RESORT 


























* * Idaho x* x ~~ nearly all contain trout of one kind or “BISH IN THE OZARKS” 
apeereepgnntniniereenmeneieeie OS eee SES Paes another. Beavers live in most of them. ALL EXPENSE: . . . Exciting . . . fun for everyone. Fish 
RRILEY'S QUARTER CIRCLE N RANCH | Trails are easy but poorly marked. | ic, (ns ter id ?as.J le Nee Bub soon 
RIVER OF NO RETURN Boat Tours (SALMON & MIDDLEFORK) You could hardly go more than a mile | ING, speed boat ride, swim, dance, archery, Scenic Ozark 
, Sight-Seeing Trips, etc. Excellent food, Refri. Air-cond 





SHOUP, IDAHO Phone: 24F23 Salmon, Idaho | . : p " 
DATES IN AUG. for Trail Rides, North Entrance | in any direction and not find wood and 
of the Idaho Wilderness Arca. BIG HORN Crags , Ww . 
by Saddle Stock. 27 lakes with Golden, Cutthroat, water for a camp. On any clear-water 
Rainbow Trout. PHOTOGRAPHY. Middlefork of | and trout-filled lakes are well-wooded 


room, priv. bath, 7 full days 
A REAL OZARK VACATION VALUE ONLY $69.50 
Special rate to group or family, Write for Free Folder. 


_SCOTT VALLEY RANCH, RD. 2, Mountain Home, Ark. 


































Salmon River BOAT TRIPS, lz i 10-dz | : a ‘ as ol 
CENTER OF IDAHO WILDERNRSS wRwA “, | Shorelines where you will look in vain| * * ®*Kk¥*k¥&k¥KkKKKKKKK * 
River of No Return. 7 ‘ , : . my RT 
BEAR, ELK & MULE Deen party of 4, for Oct. for sigue ‘et — a beige mm there be * ROCKY RIDGE RESO * 
_14th to the 16th. KRILEY fore. On a week’s trip you might see * On Lake Norfork in the Arkansas Ozark 
Wit aes ther acktrain or fisherm in but 30,000 acres ¥ Pear neste Galore the entire * 
TR< R oO a T - q % H 1 Nl GG A N D nr bl p t Ss. an, . ke pon & a olat mote oye a | oe 
ee I G G A M e be U pe T i N G probably not. with each vontal anit. Baits, Motors ‘and guides 
inthis Mibetties Aven ot Ane Since that country is high—camping * eee. nS aac on request. For reservations - 
PACK into the high country for unexcelled stream fish- |iS at 9,000 to 11,000-ft. elevations—the | * ROCKY RIDGE RESORT * 
ing, accessible JULY FIRST fishing season is short. Snow keeps > a nr erprepetyer geen 
ELK © BEAR and DEER ; ere eke ew ee ee 
hunting in October. 
Licensed and bonded guides and outfitters: AUGUST, 1954 117 


ELK HEAD RANCH 
ELK CITY IDAHO 





OZARK VACATION LAND 


in north Arkansas Mountains 
Year round fishing in beautiful blue Norfork 
and Bull Shoals Lakes. Trout and bass fishing 
in rivers ond streams in season. 

CURLEE HOTEL & COURT 
_ MOUNTAIN HOME, ARKANSAS. Tel. 803 








BASS FISHING 


On Beautiful Biue Lake Norfork 
North Central Arkansas 
Over 500 miles rugged. scenic shoreline 
Year round, unexcelied fishing, no closed season. 


BLACKBURN’S RANCH & RESORT 
Everything for a perfect fishing trip aie vacation. 
Modern housekeeping cabins, lodge, fe. Good 
boats, motors; provisions ‘Southern Hospitatity. 

rite for reservations, folder. 


JOE GALLINATTI, Box 0., Mountain Home, Arkansas 


 % %& WISCONSIN 


_BALSAK (-LODGE 


“HUGE, RUSTIC, SOLID LOG — 


Modern Am. Plan. Fine food, Beautiful Cabins. 
Frontage on three lakes. Musky, Bass, Pike, Pan- 
fish. Friendly. Informal. Openings stil! available in 
August and September, Carl and Marie Greco, Phone 
244F4. Spider Lake Rt. 4. 

















Hayward. Wis. 


LAKE CHIPPEWA RESORT 


on World-famous Chippewa — 
near NAYWARD. WIscOn SIN 


Muskellunge, Walleye P Pike, Crappies, Panfish 
Housekeeping—American Pion Nesteurant—Tavern 
For information, write: 


JOHNSON'S LAKE CHIPPEWA RESORT 


R. 4, Box 88, HAYWARD, Wisc Phone: 246F 31 


_\& %& MINNESOTA * * — 


MINNESOTA 

















CANADIAN 


CANOE TRIPS: 

Vacation thrills $5.00 per 
day... we equip for camping 
or canoe trips... 


WRITE FOR FOLDER NO, 1 


BASSWOOD LODGE: 
Luxurious family va- 
cation comfort .. .q@ 
Log cabins, large 
lodge - completely 
modern. WRITE FOR 
FOLDER NO. 2 


at WILDERNESS - ine. 


Ely, anqeees 


SPEND Y YOUR SEPT. & OCT. VACATION 


at one of Minnesota’s better resorts—three 
plans—housekeeping, continental or American. 

Good food, fine recreation facilities. Par- 
tridge hunting (in season) & good fishing. 
Completely modern, and at reasonable rates. 


LIFE OF RILEY RESORT 
COOK, MINN. 


OUTFITTERS 


P. @. Gon 208 


et 

















CANOE TRIPS peesmemmms 
Into Superier National For- 
est and Quotico Provincial 

Park of Canada 


FISHERMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
ELY MINN. 


BEMIDJI 


Minnesota 
FOR VACATION THRILLS 
Write for Folder No. 3 
BUNYAN HOUSE, Bemidji, Minn. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


fishermen out of the country until at 
least the middle of July, and is likely 
to start flying again in mid-September, 
so there is only two months’ fishing up 
there. 

The Forest Supervisor of the Bridger 
National Forest, Kemmerer, Wyo., will 
send you-a map of the Wilderness 
| Area and a list of the outfitters who 
| can take you into the wilderness. 
| Why aren’t fishermen elbow to elbow 
|in this fine country? Because few 
| know about it.—Charles McDermand. 





Hennessy Lake 


_| Gee trout fishing may be had within 
a drive of 1% hours from San 
Francisco, Calif., at Hennessy Lake, in 
Napa County. This is a nice spot for 
family outings. Not only are there 
trout, but you can have fine sport fly 


| casting for bluegills, from the bank. 


The lake is man-made and in the 
Conn Valley watershed. Originally 
called Conn Lake, the name was 





| changed to honor E. Hennessy, Napa 
| City councilman, who was one of the 
| key figures in the creation of this fine 
| recreation area. 
|northeastern part of the county, four 
| miles off the main Napa Valley High- 
| way, State Route 29. Lying at less than 


It is located in the 


1,000 ft. altitude, on a paved road, it is 


| easily reached by car. 


The lake is owned and maintained by 
the City of Napa Municipal Water Dis- 
trict. Good camp grounds and a large 
city-made swimming hole are at the 
west end of the lake. Sanitary facili- 
ties, running water, and barbecue-type 
stoves are available, with plenty of 
room for trailers. The nearest cabins 
and stores are at Rutherford, four 
miles distant. 

There is a large boat landing where 
boats may be rented, or you can launch 
your own. Many trout are caught from 
shore by bait fishing and spinning. Fly 
fishing is best from about the first of 
June on. 

Probably the largest fish are caught 
from boats. When stillfishing from a 
boat, it is essential that the boat be 
anchored at both ends so that it will not 
swing with the wind. The usual rig for 
this kind of fishing is a 9-ft. fly rod, 
single-action reel, and 100 yd. of mono- 
filament line of about 10-lb. test. Salm- 
on eggs are the best bait. These are 
fished with a 4-lb.-test leader, one No. 
10 hook at the end, and another on a 
dropper about halfway up the leader. 
One or two buckshot are placed on the 
leader above the upper hook. 

Best results ccme from stripping the 
line and casting out from the boat 
about 30 ft. As in all stillfishing, you 
let the bait settle to the bottom, but on 
reaching the bottom the bait must be 
moved. Strip line very slowly back 
into the boat, and be ready for a strike 
at any time. These trout prefer a mov- 
ing bait. Be sure to keep your line 
free from entanglements, as these trout 
are large and wild and you must be 
prepared to give them plenty of line. 
The small ones go from 12 to 16 in.; 
many of them weigh from 3 to 6 lb., and 
real tackle busters are hooked now and 





then. Trolling spinners is also pro- 


ductive, though bait gives better results. 

The lake is heavily stocked each sea- 
son by the state. There is a caretaker 
at the boat landing who is a fine fisher- 
man and knows the lake well. He can 
give you some good tips. The lake is 
not overfished simply because it is too 
close to home. Local anglers seem to 
feel that they should drive farther and 
up higher to go trout fishing, and 
they seldom do as well as they would do 
right here. 

No motors are allowed, as this is 
drinking water. But they aren’t needed, 
since it is only a row of a few hundred 
yards to the fishing grounds.—Robert 
L. Curtis. 


Ross Lake Trout 


he Ross Dam was built on the head- 

waters of the Skagit River in What- 
com County, Wash. The river and 
tributary above the dam were closed 
for several years during construction. 
The season was opened in 1950, and the 
result has been some of the finest fish- 
ing in the state. As this is an out-of- 
the-way place, the fishing should hold 
up well for several years at least. 

Take Highway 99 from Seattle, go 
north 67 miles to Mt. Vernon, then to 
Sedro Wooley, where you take Highway 
17A for about 50 miles to Marblemount. 
From there a gravel road leads left up- 
river 18 miles to Newhalem, where you 
take a train for 8 miles to Diablo Dam. 
A ferry on Lake Diablo will take you 
the last 6 miles to Ross Dam—a very 
interesting and scenic trip. There are 
cabins and boats on the lake. 

The early part of the season the 
rainbows and cutthroats take single 
eggs or spinners and worms. These 
trout run from 8 to 18 in. and are very 
game. Fly fishing is best throughout 
June and July. The surrounding country 
is very scenic, the lake lying in a nar- 
row valley, with the summit of the Cas- 
cade Range lying 12 or 15 miles to the 
east, and Mt. Baker and Mt. Shuksan to 
the west. All in all, this place should 
make a wonderful vacation for any one 
loving high mountain lakes and leaping 
rainbow trout.—Fred Oldfield. 


The Graham Mountains 


bout 150 miles from Tucson, Ariz., 
are the Graham Mountains, of spe- 

cial interest to sportsmen by reason of 
turkey hunting in the fall. The area is 
reached from the town of Safford in the 
upper Gila River Valley on U.S. Rte. 70. 

A short distance from Safford a good 
road winds its way to the crest of Mt. 
Graham, the highest peak in the area. 
There is a heavy stand of ponderosa 
pine and juniper, and there are some 
small mountain streams. 

In the fall there is good hunting for 
Merriam’s turkey—the mountain breed. 
This is one of the areas in Arizona 
where turkeys have been restored to 
their former range by a system of trap- 
ping and transplanting followed by the 
state Fish and Game Department. A 
special license is required to shoot 
turkeys in Arizona, and rifles are used 
instead of shotguns.—Allan Markley. 





THE OPIUM TIGER 


(continued from page 29) 


to see the King of England chatting 
with fellow members of the Arctic 
Brotherhood, or perhaps Major Burn- 
ham back from the Matabele Wars, or 
Colonel Cuninghame returned from the 
Yukon. It was there that I met Fred- 
erick Courtney Selous, a small, quiet 
man and perhaps the greatest hunter of 
those times or any times. He’d gone to 
Africa when they were still using ele- 
phant tusks for fences, and Rider Hag- 
gard, the novelist, had immortalized 
him as the white hunter Allan Quater- 
main. Teddy Roosevelt later used Selous 
as guide on his Afwican safari. 

“I envy you the chance,” Selous said 
when I told him I hoped for a crack at 
the Siberian tiger. “But you ought to 
go around to the museum if you haven't 
seen one.” At that time the Siberian 
tiger was a newcomer to the big-game 
lists and was rapidly taking his place at 
the head of them. The trans-Siberian 
railroad was invading his habitat, and 
we'd heard how his depredations stopped 
construction on the road. 

I took Selous up on his suggestion 
and went to the museum. Sure enough, 
there stood the great Siberian side by 
side with his Indian cousin. Both 
measured 47 inches high at the shoul- 
ders and 13 feet long from nose to tail, 
but the Siberian weighed 580 pounds 
against the Indian’s 360. One was 
built like a bulldog, broad-chested and 
bow-legged, and the other was lean and 
rangy as a greyhound. An ordinary 
tiger of 400 pounds is rare, and a lion 
of 500 pounds is phenomenal, but Si- 
berian tigers weigh up to 700. 

There are several varieties of tigers 
in Asia from Singapore to the Arctic 
Circle and Peking to Persia, and I’ve 
hunted practically all of them. The Si- 
berian is the largest and wariest, has 
the worst reputation, and is everything 
the biggest cat in the world should be. 

I returned to the Far East from 
London sure of what I was looking for. 
In 1903, as representative for Wilson & 
Company of London and Tientsin, I 
was fur-trading in Manchuria; and 
there, on a lonely spur of half-con- 
structed railroad, I came a step nearer 
my ambition. 

The railroad was being built by the 
Russians under franchise from the Chi- 
nese. The construction camp was in a 
clearing surrounded by dense woods, 
and my Mongol and Chinese boys and I 
reached it late one afternoon. As the 
watch fires were being lighted and the 
sentries were starting to patroi, I sat 
on a stump with the Cossack lieutenant 
who commanded the soldiers. The sol- 
diers weren’t guarding us against hu- 
man enemies, since no nation was then 
at war with Russia or China. They 
were there to guard us against tigers. 

As he sat beside me, his right arm in 
a sling, the lieutenant told me his story. 

He said the troops had arrived from 
Russia a month previously under or- 
ders to guard railway workers against 
tigers. The whole business sounded 
like poppy-cock to him. None of the 
soldiers liked Siberian duty, and the last 
thing they wanted to do was take the 
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CANOE 


TRIPS 


Superior-Quetico Forests 

Northeastern Minnesota and Canada 

COMPLETE OUTFITTING SERVICE 
For maps and booklets, write 


Border Lakes Outfitting Co. 


Ely, Minnesota 


SINCE 1929 


CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 


Seek solitude and adventure in the Quetico-Superior wilder- 


ELY, MINNESOTA 
et ee 


axe, cooking and eating ils, and 
your taste only $4.50 to $5.00 per person per day. Canvas and 


Canoes, tents, blankets or sleeping bags, packsacks, 
lient food to suit 





Grumman Aluminum canoes. For colored booklet and 
map, write to Bill Rom, Mgr., Canoe Country Out- 
fitters, Box 717-08, Ely, Minnesota. 





x * 


EAST U. S. A. 


x * 





HEART 0’ MAINE 
SPORTING CAMPS 


Cnambertain ESU Townsh 7, Range 
P.O. CHE NCOOK. MAINE, 
Wilderness camps in vue famous Allagash Country. 
70 miles to the nearest town. Excellent fishing for 
LAKE TOGUE or SQUARE TAIL TROUT. Best hunt- 
ing country in Maine, with no danger of being shot! 
Write for free folder: 


H. E. WHITENECK, Manager. 


NICATOUS LODGE 


For Your 
SUMMER AND AUTUMN VACATION 
In the Maine Woods. 
Fishing, Me ence es Hiking. 
Central Dining ® 
Folder on well 
fF. H. LEWIS _ Burlington, Maine 














HUNT in MAINE 


For DEER and BEAR at secluded 
KATAHDIN LAKE CAMPS 
WHERE HUNTING IS AT ITS BEST 


Far from the travelled highway, other camps, and other 
hunters. Pack horses to handle baggage and game. Sea- 
plane service available. For full information, write, 
OLIVER R. Be Katahdin Lake Camps 
MILLINOCKET, ME. 





HUNTING 


For the 
FALL & WINTER 
SEASON 1954-55 


Meenahga Lodge, Onchiota, N. Y. 








i i i ie 


5 ay er 


4 
SALMON—TROUT—-TOGUE } 
EER—GROUSE P 

individual ie —— Main Lodge & Dining Serviee. ¢ 
Boats, Motors, Licenses 4 

ADAM. ‘AND RAMONA BILSKI 4 
Managing Owners 4 


FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE _PITTSBURG, N. LO 


Hunt DEER, BEAR, FOX and 4il types of wild game 


ed uildings, 
expert guides twailable upon request. 


WRITE NOW TO 


MEENAHGA LODGE, ONCHIOTA, N.Y., oep.0. 


For rates per day or week-end party rates and other 
information. Reservations nov being accepted. 


Phone Saranac Lake, N. Y. 29W3 


running water, 




















NANTUCKET 


SURF FISHING AND TROLLING 
STRIPERS AND BLUES 


Post Season Rates, For Information Write 


WAUWINET HOUSE AND COTTAGES 
NANTUCKET ISLAND MASSACHUSETTS 











; Top 0° the World Lodge 


LAKE GEORGE, NEW YORK * 
A RESORT HOTEL e $ HIUILE GOLF COURSE 
* 3000 yards Par 35 e 20 Sadcle Horses « Tennis 
court e Summer cottages for rent « Convenient 
* Saratoga races « Salmon e Trout « Bass « * 
Cocktail lounge; dancing. Hoteymooners welcome. 


f+: 4: @ 2: 2 fs: ¥ 








wk * 


FLORIDA 


x * 











SATSUMA__ 


e 
} CAMP STONE 
@ Norton and Tessa Stanard, owners-operators. On the 
* BiG LAKE GEORGE, fronting on the St. John’s River, 
© in the heart of the ‘‘BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD." 
@ Nationally famous, year-round, big mouth BLACK 
@ BASS fishing. Modern, fireproof cottages, with show- 
e ers; completely furnished for light housekeeping. 
Boats, motors, bait, and guides. For information, 
@ rates, reservations, write, phone or wire: 
nd CAMP STONE 
® Georgetown, Florida, Phone: Pomona Park 2792 
eeceeceseeseseseeeseseeesees 


~ CAMP GEORGE 
IN HEART OF THE BASS CAPITAL 
Located on the St. Johns River 
Between Little and Big Lake George. 
Completely modern one and two bedroom housekeep- 
ing cottages. European or American Plan. Good guides, 


Boats, Motors, Bait. A clean, restful, scenic spot at 
sensible rates.’ Write for complete information. 


HAL AND EFFIE LUDWIG 


Star Route, Crescent City, Fla. Phone Pomona Park 2588 | 


— MAGHOLIA BLUFF 


Overlooking beautiful St. Johns River, famous for years as 
the best Large-mouth Bass fishing grounds in North America. 
MODERN HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES, completely furnished, 
with toilet and shower, screened porch, and boat for the 
$30.00 and up. Also daily rates. 
bait and guides always available. 
*phone Pomona Park Ex, 2443 or write: 
Arthur E. Cooper, Mgr. 
MAGNOLIA BLUFF 
BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 


week ... per couple, 
OUTBOARD MOTORS, 
For reservations, 


Ccaw ba 6 eee 


FLORIDA | ~* 


gyre 


c 
Oo 
2) 


Wiite and tive marlin — the sporting wahoo and x 
dolphin — barracuda, grouper, mackere! — and that 
little King-of-the-gome fish — the Bonefish. Salt water ¥ 
| fishing enthusiasts will find a true fisherman's para- 
dise at Walker Cay. Fishing boats for charter, private 
yacht anchorage. Excellent hotel accommodations, 
American plan. Scheduled air transportation from 
West Palm Beach 


WALKER CAY CLUB 


In the Bahama Islands 
WRITE FOR MLUSTRATED FOLDER — Giving Reres od Complete Derails to 


S. STANLEY GRIFFIN 


WEST PALM BEACH. FLORIDA 


—— : = 
+, Be —— ae, 
- - ° 








Ga fewa 


FISHING AND HUNTING CAMP 


On the St. John’s River, between Big and Little Lake George | 


‘Midst world’s BEST BLACK BASS fishing 
NEW CABINS © BOATS ® MOTORS 
LIVE BAIT © GUIDES 
Double cabins: Two Double Beds, only $30. a per week 

PHONE: 


POMONA PARK Ex-2822 WELAKA, FLORIDA 





FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT 
TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS 


On Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- 
ty, fishing capit al of Florida. You and your family will 
enjoy our excellent accommodations. Housekeepiny cot 
tages, clubhouse, television, shuffleboard, ping pong 
and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 
bait. A place to fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder 


and rates 
36 | Box 1086-A Telephone, Tavares 141 














FISHING 
is 
BETTER 


z —e— 
IN THE FLORIDA KEYS 


You can’t beat Florida’s Keys for cli- 
mate and fishing. Key Colony, on the 
ocean, is in Florida’s richest fishing 
grounds. Pool, beach, restaurant-lounge, 
air-conditioned units, from $8 daily. 

Write for FREE Florida Keys Information and Fishing Map 


KEY COLONY, Box OL, Marathon, Fla. 





~ VIRGINIA BIG-GAME HUNTS — 


Heart of Alleghany Mountains 
Bear Abundant. Turkey, Grouse Plentiful. 
Dependable Guides Available 
Live in Comfort in Main Lodge or Cottages. Excellent 
Food Homey Atmosphere. References Required—Also 


Given 
ALLEGHANY HUNT CLUB 
William Hearne, Owner-Manager 
Forest River Farm 


Deer, 


P. O. Box 101 


ke %& MONTANA * x 
HUNT IN MONTANA 


DEER * ELK *© GOAT °¢ BEAR 
Pack trip hunts, beyond all roads. 
GOOD EQUIPMENT, Licensed outfitter. 
Detailed information on request: 
JAY OVERMAN, DIAMOND BAR X RANCK 
AUGUSTA MONTANA 

















Clifton Forse, Virginia | fer natives for there’s supposed to be 


| something about a white man that is 





* * ONTARIO x x 





Temiskaming, Quebec 
A Sportsman's Camp in the Unspoiled Bush Located 
on Lake Temiskaming in the Kepawa Lake district 
Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 
trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Bass 

Accommodations include large log lodge, dining lodge, 
log bungalows, Electricity, running water and toilets 
in every cabin. Boats, guides, motors. Delicious food. 
Experienced staff. Folder, Early reservations necessary. 

Write or wire THOMAS C, LEVIS, proprietor 
TEMISKAMING, QUEBEC, (via North Bay, Ontario) 











Na} \ F Riz” 
o 


from LAKE OF THE WOODS 
Lake Trout on surface in MAY. Muskies 
and Pike in Pig te ass, Pike and Lake 
Trout in JULY Muskies and Bass 

in AUGUST, Muskies, Ducks and 
Bear in SEPTEMBER, Deer, a 

and Upland Sines in OCTO 

Camps. Main Camp Modern, nen 
remote. Separate Sleeping Cabins 
American Plan. Good Meals and 

Beds. Folder on Request. 


nie Calvert 


Y RIVER + ONTARIO™ 














LAKELAND D LODGE | 


GATEWAY TO THE LAND O’ LAKES 
Finest fishing in Northern Ontario for Small Mouth 
Black Bass, Gray and Salmon Trout, Wall-eyes 
(Dore) and Northern Pike. 
Excellent meals and accommodations. Inner spring 
mattresses, Outfitter for Canoe Trips to Virgin 
Lakes, Reliable Guides. "'Plane service available. 
Housekeeping Cottages fully equipped. Good Auto- 
mobile and Ra‘lroad to Lake Wahnapitae. 

Write for Folders—Map—REFERENCES. 

MR. AND MRS. ALPHONSE RIOUX, 
Skead P. O., Ontario, Canada 


(Telegrams should be sent to Sudbury. Ontario, Canada 
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assignment seriously. A night or two 
after their arrival the lieutenant was 
sitting on a stump in the middle of 
camp, and the messboy was just about 
to hand him a plate of soup when his 
mouth dropped open and the plate slid 
from his hands. 

“He was looking into the face of a 
tiger that had reared up behind me,” 
the lieutenant said. “At the same in- 
stant I felt a killing pain in both shoul- 
ders and at the side of my neck. The 
tiger had clasped me with its paws and 
sunk his teeth into my shoulder. . He 
dragged me away, conscious though 
nearly suffocated by his putrid breath, 
while my men stood by stupefied. He 
didn’t hurry. He simply stalked’ off 
over the unfinished embankment, and 
would probably be going yet if my men 
hadn’t come to their senses and fired a 
fusillade. Why they didn’t kill me God 
only knows. The beast dropped me 
and jumped into the brush.” 

What bothered the lieutenant as 
much as his wounds was loss of face 
for being chosen by a tiger in prefer- 
ence to a native. Tigers normally pre- 


distasteful to them—odor, perhaps. I’ve 
known Manchurian hunters who could 
smell a white man at 100 yards—the 
same distance at which they can smell 
a bear—and Selous told me that in 
Africa he’d known natives to detect a 
white man at distances up to half a 
mile when the wind was right. In this 
case the lieutenant had lost face for 
being considered no different from a 
coolie. 

They used to say that for every tie 
laid on the trans-Siberian in that region 
a tiger carried off a man. It’s an exag- 
geration, but there’s some truth in it. 
The workers struck, not for higher 
wages or shorter hours, but for protec- 
tion against tigers. I went looking for 
tigers that could do such things. I saw 
none, but I read an interesting story in 
a trail I followed. 

A huge Manchurian boar had stopped 
at a spot in (:.> forest, stamped the soft 
ground, chan. ved his teeth, and tossed 
his head till foam flicked off on the 
bushes. It was still wet. A few yards 
farther along I saw where a tiger had 
crouched and imprinted his pugs deep- 
ly. They had been face to face—tiger 
and boar—and the figer had turned. 


hat I saw pleased me. All I’d been 

hearing about the tigers suggested 
they had powers beyond nature, and 
since that’s the way I was inclined to 
think about them anyway, they had al- 
most got the better of me mentally. 
Later, whenever I began to feel that 
way, I’d recall the boar that had made 
the tiger turn aside. But the worst was 


| yet to come. 


One evening I saw wild-pig sign in a 
clearing and decided to investigate it 
next day. I was slipping along through 
the forest just at daylight, and as I 
drew close to the clearing I began to 
smell uprooted ground. The pigs were 
after hazelnuts and herbs such as gin- 
seng, that special root much prized by 
the Chinese. At the Canton drug mar- 
ket in those days you could get almost 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


your own price for a ginseng root 
shaped like a man. It will keep old men 
young, the Orientals say. The pigs liked 
it too, and I could hear them rooting 
noisily as I eased forward. 

I was making my way through a low 
growth of hazels when a great yellow 
shape exploded from under me. Tiger! 
I'd practically stepped on him. I was so 
flabbergasted I couldn’t do anything 
for a minute but watch him cross the 
clearing in stiff-legged strides. It 
didn’t take him long, striking right and 
left like’ a horse instead of bounding 
like a cat. I finally threw my rifle up 
and got off a snapshot, but it had no 
effect, and I was left feeling sick and 
sweating all over. 


H“: been after the wild pigs, and it 
was his preference for them that 
saved me—or was it my smell? Any- 
way, it was hard to take. I’d all but 
walked down his throat, and then I’d 
missed him. I began to feel luck was 
against me, but that was nothing com- 
pared with what I was to feel soon. 

We were 150 miles north of the Amur 
River in Russian territory and were 
looking for gold. I was on my own this 
time, though later I came back into the 
region on behalf of the Guggenheims. 
Entering Siberia was no problem then; 
you simply got a visa from the nearest 
Russian consul and went in. I’d met a 
young Siberian Russian at Harbin, 
Manchuria, who agreed to guide me, 
and he and my native boys were with 
me. ‘Late one afternoon we made camp 
in rolling country, chiefly grassland 
spotted here and there with clumps of 
woods. The campsite was under a bluff 
in a little hollow. While the boys were 
setting out camp I looked up at the 
bluff and thought I saw rays from the 
setting sun strike an outcropping of 
quartz, so I picked up a geologist’s 
hammer and strolled over for a close 
look. The distance wasn’t much farther 
than a city block, so it never occurred 
to me to take my rifle. 

I'd chipped off a piece of rock and 
was examining it through a magnifying 
glass when a pebble fell from the top 
of the cliff. Something about that pebble 
made me wonder, and I turned my head 
cautiously and looked up. There on a 
ledge 25 feet above me was the front 
end of the biggest tiger I ever saw. 

Only once before had I been so scared 
—when I was a boy in California and a 
lion, jumped out of a tree and landed 
almost on top of me. I almost stam- 
peded before I realized the tiger wasn’t 
looking at me but at the camp. The 
noise and activity there—pans rattling, 
herdboy turning out the horses—seemed 
to fascinate him. I swear his head and 
shoulders were as big around as the 
end of an old-fashioned tobacco hogs- 
head, and the brilliance of the late sun 
seemed to set his coat aflame. I hoped 
camp activities would hold him spell- 
bound, but I knew that with the slight- 
est change of wind, or a chance glance 
down, he would find me. One easy hop 
and he would be on top of me. I sat 
there, rock in one hand and magnifying 
glass in the other, and began to pray. 

I hadn’t got far when a second tiger 
appeared beside the first. This one was 





slightly smaller, the female I guessed, 
and she also was looking at camp. I 
wondered if they’d never seen a camp 
before, or if, like the railroad tigers, 
they’d seen too many camps and were 
planning an attack. 

Then a third tiger appeared. This was 
Junior, their half-grown son, a regular 
teen-age type. He swaggered out onto 
the ledge like he was some punkins, but 
I noticed he was careful to place Ma 
between him and the Old Man in case 
fireworks started. 

Now there were three Siberian tigers 
breathing down my neck. Three? I 
mean five. Sister showed up, this year’s 
cub, and right behind her came Buddy, 
her twin. Any second I expected them 
to troop down the bluff, swallow me as 
appetizer, and proceed to eat up the 
whole camp. I thought of shouting and 
trying to scare them. Sometimes tigers 
will run away when you surprise them, 
but I couldn’t remember that anyone 
had ever surprised five at once. So I 
resumed my prayers. They must have 
done some good because soon, without 
a sound, Father withdrew and the 
others followed in order. 

Back then I could do the 100-yard 
dash in 10.1 seconds. (Anyone who re- 
members Queen Victoria’s birthday cel- 
ebration in Dawson in ’97 will remember 
the occasion.) But I know I broke 10 
flat getting back to camp, and long be- 
fore I reached it I was shouting for 
the herdboy to bring the horses and the 
others to grab their rifles. 

We gave the tigers quite a chase, and 
once we saw them loping along in the 
distance. But it was too far for a shot, 
and they disappeared into some woods 
as darkness came on. I returned to 
Manchuria with one resolve: get one 
of those tigers. 

Pressure of duties elsewhere, how- 
ever, made it impossible for me to act 
on that resolve immediately. Time went 
by. But early in the summer of 1916, 
when I found myself back in Man- 
churia again, I went to see my friend 
Charles K. Moser, American consul in 
Harbin, and through him met Rostov, 
district superintendent for the Russian 
railroad. He was an enthusiastic hunter 
as well as a good fellow. I told him I 
had to have a tiger. The tigers had 


gone south, he said, due to a cholera | 
epidemic which had cleaned out wild | 


pigs in the north. “But talk to Tiger 
Smith before you do anything,” Rostov 
suggested. ‘‘He’ll know where the 
tigers are if anyone will.” 


| traveled on the railroad south to- | 
ward Vladivostok and found Tiger 
Smith, an American and a true eccen- 


tric. He’d come to Manchuria, got a 
franchise for a sawmill, built the mill, 
and then something happened. I saw 
what it was. Tiger Smith’s house was 
papered with tiger skins. His mill had 
long ago fallen into ruins. 
pig,” he said, 
find tiger.”” I could tell he’d devoted his 
life to following the pig, and I can un- 


derstand how the Manchurian forest— | 
a mysterious place if there ever was one 


—could do that to a man. 


I continued south to a point near the | 
and there my boys and | 


Korean border, 
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to DOUG HOOK’S Separation Lake Camp 


on the Famous English River 


reached by plane only, 35 air miles North of Kenora, Ontario 
LAKE TROUT: Prize winning $.M. Bass; 


Opened 


Walleyes galore and extra large Northerns. 


Folder 


May 10th MOOSE, DEER, BEAR, DUCKS, PARTRIDGE °" "eavest 
Each individual cabin has toilet, basin and shower. Constant hot water. 
Wonderful food. Daily rate only, including cabin, meals, guide, boat and motor. 
Lee wire or phone DOUG HOOK—P.O. Box 610—Kenora, Ont.—Phone: Kenora 8532 





93 Front St.. 


AMERICAN PLAN, log sleeping 
right to dock. Very good beds; boats, motors. 
SUDBURY N. Ont., CANADA — 

ing, Camping. Moose ‘‘Shooting’’ with camera. 


BA Lake Trout . . Walleyes . . North- 
¥ ern Pike .. Bass . . Speckled Trout 
‘al ~ 
cabins. Fully equipped HOUSE- 
CAMPS KEEPING CABINS. Paved road, 
For folder and references, write or wire: 
WALTER P. ARLT 
| FISHING @ BEAR HUNTING 
August, the golden month for North Woods | 
camping, and Fishing. The pleasant month of | 
September also offers ideal BEAR Hunting, Fish- 
BATES CAMPS 
Box 2, Metagama (Via C.P. RR.) Ontario, Conede | 








LAKE NIPIGON 


“LAND OF THE MOOSE & SPECKLED TROUT" 
Fish the Famous Nipigon Waters for 


COASTERS — G.N. PIKE — WALLEYES — SPECKLED TROUT 
in the rivers. We outfit parties to anywhere in the Nipigon 
region and Albany River wilderness. We have a 38 foot 
cruiser, sleeps 8—for charter on beautiful Lake Nipigon. 
For over 25 years, the only outfitter’s camp located on the 
north end of Lake Nipigon. 

Bows TOWNSEND 

Willet. N. W. Ontario 











HUNT-FISH AT BiL-0-WO0O0D 


Blind River, Ontario, Canada (above Lake Huron) 
Modern conveniences, outstanding equipment. 
Lodge and cabins. Hunt and fish in comfort. or 
take rugged trips into bush country, by air serv- 
ice, boat or canoe. Deer. bear. moose (in season) 
partridge, duck. small game; bass, lake trout, 
walleye. Great Northern. Catering to individuals 
large and small parties. Open May-Dec. Write: 
J. E. Ludwig, Blind River, Ontario, Canada. 


EDNA‘S CAMP 


SMALL — ne meer : eese Sa GRAY TROUT 

u KE WALLEVES 
TROUT LAKE, ee eleoen we h River and 
Lake Nipissing, is the place to haok your trout. 
American or European Plan. Shore lunches, canoe 


trips; Heensed outfitters 
LOG CABINS MAIN LODGE and DI el ROOM 
” Sao os eae BOA 


EXCELLENT FOOD 
FISHING LICENSES @ 
RESERVATIONS @ REASONABLE RATES @ Write to: 


EDNA’S CAMP, Edna Mayer, Noelville, Ontario, Condo 
WHERE THE FISH ARE 


F Fly to 10 i suLY AND AUG. 
WEBB’S ONEMAN LAKE CAMP 


42 air miles north of Kenora on the English 
River. Fully modern wilderness camp with 
all inclusive rate. 

Write, wire or phone 
Webb’s Camps, Laclu, Ont. or R. E. Hennessey, 
3821 Damen Ave., Chicago, Ph. Lakeview 5-2178 











“BITING 








QUIRK LAKE LODGE 


Off the beaten Path! 
If you are looking for real fishing “We have 
it.” Lake Trout, Specks, Bass and Walleye 
galore! Best food in Algoma. Write or wire 
for reservations and folders, to: 

CHUCK ROBERTSON 
Algoma Mills 








Again in 54, for Hunting and Fishing 
Ontario's top spot is 
CHAPLEAU LODGE 
Chapleau, Ont. 


For particulars, write Dick Ryan, 
307, Chapleauy, Ontario, Canada 


Box 





CAMP OHIO 
NIPISSING—Ont., Canada 


MUSKIE, NORTHERN PIKE, BASS and WALLEYES 
ted on South River. Few minutes by boat to South 
Nipissing Bay. 2- bateven housekeeping cabins, with boat, 
$30. = week. Drilled well water. Electricity, ice and 
wood. Good lake boats. GOOD ROADS. Folders on re 
quest. Write: 
PRICE 


mM. 
CAMP ono,” “Nipissing, Ont., Canada 
Phone: 636R 13 











BIG FISH! 
MOOSE—BEAR 


New camp with Outposts in the famous RED LAKE 
AREA of Ontario. LHK and Am. Plan. 

Good road right to Main Camp—Airport nearby for 
land planes. Write or wire 


GEARY’S LODGE 
Box 313-B Red Lake, Ontario, Canade 














BOX 120 NIPISSING. ONTARIO. 
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LAKE NIPISSING 


MUSKIES—PIKE—BASS—WALLEYES 
Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of the 
finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. Near famous 
Musky Bay, Meadow Creek and French River. 

Large Main Lodge. Private Sleeping Cabins. Excellent 
Meals. Congenial guests. Cabin cruiser available. Fasily 
accessible on fine roads but definitely “‘off the beaten path.*’ 
Reasonable rates. Reservations required. Write or wire 


NIPISSING LODGE WALTER CUSTIS, PROP. 


@ SHELTERED WATERS © 


Butterfly—Minnitaki Lakes—English River 
SPECTACULAR FAiL FISHING FOR 
LAKE TROUT © WALLEYES @ N. PIKE 
Beautiful wilderness setting, reached by car. Finest 
equipment. For Summer and Fall Reservations, 
Write or Phone 


TIMBER EDGE CAMPS, Sioux Lookout, Ontario, Can. 























baa NORTHERN PIKE, BASS, LAKE TROUT 
BEAR, DUCK, PARTRIDGE HUNTING 

ae. ot ace ommodations; American Pian or fully equipped 
rt meg cabins with electricity, spring water 

ALL ee: ATS are Peterborough and new within - 2 
years. uides available; Motors. Big sand BEA(C 

For tons = LAKE bag i Ene _ “ZORN (LAKE. ” 

our am 


tac Seue from camp—ne | perteae 
MOOSEHORN CAMPS 
GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 
(250 mi. N.E. of International Falls) 








“Follow the | 
“where you find pig you | 


FISHERMEN! 
* 
“FISHING YOU’VE DREAMED OF” 

In the heart of an unspoiled Canadian Wilderness 
Fish the almost virgin waters of the famous French 
and Pickerel rivers, the Bad Rivers, Lake Wanapitae 
and Georgian Bay—for the mighty Muskie, the Great 
Northern Pike, the fighting Small Mouth Bass and 
the Walleye. 

All within easy reach of the Lodge, which is central to 
all these famous fishing grounds. We are 10 miles 
from the nearest road and = bring you in by boat. 
American or Housekeeping 

LOCK-MAR LODGE, Pickerel River, Ontario, Canada 








Northwestern > Ontario 


For Good Fishing 
Camp located on Highway No. 72 
American Plan & Housekeeping Cabins 
For Information and Rates 
WRITE—PHONE—WIRE 


ANDERSON’S CAMP 
SIOUX LOOKOUT — ONTARIO — CANADA 








Clear Lake Cottages 


For a restful vacation come to C ‘e ar bs ake Cottages 1 
vate, homelike resort located ile “ T 
, near Loring, Ont.) in Pane” ‘Sound Distr ic ‘toona 


. Clean, fully —— hed housekeeping cot es 
x American Pian. Electricity. Good home cooked meals 
served in Lodge oa ie ——— 

Sw inening Good Pi . Bass & Pickerel 4 Boats 
na de tilable Accensitile to other lakes. GOOD 
DEER HU NTING IN NOVEMBER. Make reserv ations early. 
Foiders on squest, CLEAR LAKE COTTAGES Phone: 
Golden valley Line 2R21 
ANDY & THELMA CUDMORE,. 


_ ARNSTEIN. ONT. CANADA 
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QUEBEC 


w rats 





LAKE CHIBOUGAMAU 


Fish for Great Northern Pike, Walleyes, Lake and 
Speckled Trout in a sportsman’s Paradise in 
Quebec's far North. Easily reached by road, rail 
or private plane. 
For Information about the best in 
FISHING AND HUNTING 
Write to Wally McQuade 


CHIBOUGAMAU FISH & GAME CLUB 


Chibougamau, Quebec, Canada 














BASKATONG LODGE and CABINS 


Situated on Baskaton eo a miles north 
of Ottawa. Wonderful cotta .., excellent 
meals .. SANDY BEACH ; © the family. 
Good fishing for Northern Pike ... Walleyes 
.. Bass... Brook Trout. Write or Phone: 
Jacques Lacoste 


BASKATONG LODGE 


Grand Remous. Co. Gatineau Quebec, Can. 








“BACK OF BEYOND’’ 
NORTHMOST CAMP 


IN WILDERNESS QUEBEC 


Big Brook Trout, Lakers, Pike, Moose and Bear 
Luxuriously furnished lodge, cabins; hot water 
showers, ush toilets; outlying cabins on 165 
square mile reserve; day rates fully inclusive 
Just 434 hrs. flight time from New York City 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASEOCIATION 

Brochure on request 


lacs a i” Croix-Menton Fishing & Hunting Club 
8, 


10 William Street, New York 3 
Telephone Digby 9-0670 





CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 
TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB 
8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 
Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 
1949 was caught in Lake Mattawa of Homamv Club by 
Mr. Dagget Howard, Attleboro, Mass. 
The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three separate hunting and fishing reserves 
reached by road or air from Roberval 
SPECKLED TROUT UANANICHE LAKERS 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE MOOSE BEAR 
PARTRIDGE DUCKS GEESE 
Keach Roberval by Boulevard Talbot from Quebec or 
Canadian National Railways from Montreal or Quebec 
For details, write or aes 


4. LEONCE HAMEL & SON, Roberval. Que. 
MEMBER QUEBEC ‘Sufetrens ASSOCIATION 


GET YOUR MOOSE 


Lac Bouchette Club 


200 Sq. mile preserve provides excellent Moose 

hunting. Hunting spots are reached by portage or 

seaplane. Hunting season will open on October Ist 

all will last ten days only, but Moose will come on 

the “Call” during this time. Partridge, bear and 

wolves are plentiful. Travel by car or rail from 

Québec city or Montréal to reach main camp, Write 

for folder and details. 

SPECKLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT AND PIKE 

DURING FISHING SEASON 

Get That Moose. 

Inc. 

Québec, Canada. 

















Make Reservations Early. 
Lac Bouchette Club, 
Roberval County 





TRAILS END. CAMP. 


EXCELLENT 


on SERPENT LAKE Offers you 35 |\ lakes 
Great northern 


SPECKLED TROUT FISHING. Lake ulout 
s— walleye rike so pan 

200m oO! t spring sjantneens: Electricity, 

bath, toilets; hot and cold wate 


EXCELLENT MEALS. Write or wire to: 
Michael Assad 


TRAILS END CAMP 
Notre Dame du L Laus, Co, Papineau, QUEBEC, CANADA_ 


WESTER'S CAMPS 


Lake Trout, 
rivate lakes, 
Pa gen ge aes 
ane gas stoves, 32 


Great Northerns, 
stream fishing 
— wood, ice 

olt electricity. 


@ Speckied Trout over 5 Ib., 
Wall-eyes, Black Bass; 10 
. is Pag misekeeping Camps: 
poe be ng outfit. Pro 
er in each camp 
° re oO od stor re. Gas, oll, All-season camps on fine trout waters. 
Approved by Sportsmen’s Research.'’ Lures, fishing licenses. 
@ larties of 4 for 6 day trips, all included, specially orgar 
a for Speckled Trout. Fine dining room: guests only 
e spoaited road within 20 mi, camp, via Route 11 from Mont 
real. w rite for photos, maps. Write early for August Reserva- 
tio NEW PHONE: 608-13, Mt. Laurie: Pp. @. 


tac DU ‘CERF, | LABELLE COUNTY, _QUEBEC, CAN. 


_%& *% ALBERTA * * 
BIG GAME IN ALBERTA 


Hunt with a reliable Guide and Outfitter in 1954 

for BIG HORN SHEEP, MOUNTAIN GOAT, GRIZZLY 

and BLACK BEAR, ELK and MOOS! 

Game Guide Guarantee 
es. Season opens 

avoid disappointment 








Book early and 


Por fetus: write 
JACK BROWNING 
Alberta, 


BIG HORN RANCH, Ricinus, Canada 

















HUNT BIG GAME 


In Peace River Area of Canadian Rockies. 
First class outfit. Plenty of references. 
Plane and pack horses. Fifteen day hunts. 
Wire: 
HENRY McCULLOUGH 
Outfitter 
Wembley, Alberta, Canada 





ALBERTA 


Home of the largest BIG HORN SHEEP. 
Also GRIZZLY, GOAT, MOOSE, ELK. 
For information and rates write: 
MICHALSKY and SAPETA 
Guides and Outfitters 
Alberta, Canada 
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I took a narrow-gauge line up into the 
forest where the Russians were cutting 
firewood for their engines. They were 
felling the finest black walnut. and oak, 
five and six feet on the stump, though 
there was plenty of coal in the country. 

I carried a letter to the camp superin- 
tendent, a beefy young Russian, who 
did the honors. When the vodka was 
gone he said he’d send word through 
the woods that we wanted a tiger, and 
meanwhile here was some more vodka. 

“At Vladivostok the officers hunt 
tigers,” he said, “but here it’s the other 
way around.” 

“What do you mean?” I said. 

“The only people in the forest are 
opium outlaws. They’ll bring us word 
in a day or two. They play a constant 
game of hide-and-seek with the tigers.” 

Sure enough, in a day or two one of 
the outlaws came hurrying into camp 
highly excited. He was a poor, emaci- 
ated fellow unable to make a living by 
the usual Manchurian combination of 
| farming and banditry, or perhaps he’d 
fallen afoul of the law, and so he'd 
taken to the woods to engage in the 
forbidden cultivation of the opium 
| poppy. Opium was banned throughout 
| Chinese dominions at this time, but 
| Manchurian or black opium commanded 
|3 high price. So if a man didn’t con- 

| sume too much of his product, he could 
| make a nice living—if the tigers let 


| him. 
| 





. opium outlaw was dressed in one 
piece of denim that came to his 
| knees. His long hair was pieced out 
| with string to comply with the law re- 
quiring every Chinese to wear a pigtail, 
and his feet and head were bare. 

“Master, a tiger was in my poppy 
patch last night.” 

“Where is he now?” 

“He killed a rascally pig that was 
uprooting my poppies and dragged it 
| into the brush. I think he is still there.” 

“How far?” 

Six: ti." 

“You Know this tiger?” 
| “Oh yes. A big one. He also eats 
| the long pig (man). -At night he comes 
| and I sit in my house while he prowls, 
_| and I pull strings to rattle the noise- 
| makers in the patch, and I light fire- 
| crackers, but he does not go away.” 
“You have friends to help us?” 
“They are waiting.” 

He led us through the woods for a 
| couple of miles to a clearing where his 
|log-sod hovel stood and his poppies 
| were blooming. They were a beautiful 
| sight, four and five feet high, sur- 
|}rounded by green woods. Every day 
| during the harvest season the outlaw 
would slit the poppy pods delicately 
making a spiral incision that allowed a 
drop of juice to collect at the bottom. 
| That was the opium. 

| The swathe the tiger had made 
| through the poppies while dragging off 
| the pig was plain. We followed it to 
where it entered the woods and found 
two more opium outlaws like our guide, 
| armed with stick rattles and cans full 
|of rocks. Then we proceeded on the 
| trail. 

| The tiger’s carcass would be a rich 
They'd sell 


| 
| 
| 
| 


|reward for these fellows. 


it to apothecaries, who would convert it 
into big medicine. He who partakes of 
the tiger acquires the characteristics of 
the tiger, many Chinese believe. 

It was nearly noon, and hot. There 
was no wind, only treacherously veering 
air currents that seem to spring from 
nowhere. The light was also deceiving. 
Now and then the leaves stirred and 
shifted the pattern of shadows on the 
undergrowth. There were many flies, 
but I was glad of that. Flies are helpful 
when you're stalking a tiger by day- 
light. 

Soon the trail disappeared into a 
large patch of brush interspersed with 





All in a Lifetime 


zs Meyer Schroder’s adventures be- 
gan early. As he related in “‘Never 
Say Uncle” (OUTDOOR LIFE, July 1953), 
his father was murdered by horse 
thieves and he came into the world a 
posthumous child destined for a career 
of excitement. 

Born in Charleston, S.C., he grew 
up on a California ranch near the Mexi- 
can border, punched cattle in Sonora, 
Mexico, and took part in revolutions as 
far south as Chile. He hit Alaska in 
1893, spent most of the next 10 years 
sourdoughing gold strikes, took enough 
time out for a trip to London to sell 
Yukon gold stocks. 

He hunted sea otters in the Aleutians, 
crossed Borneo on foot prospecting for 
hardwood, shot tigers in India and Man- 
churia, served as staff officer to Sun 
Yat-sen during the Chinese revolution 
of 1912, was instrumental in bringing 
about the Mongolian revolt from China, 
took a 1,000-camel caravan to Siberia 
with Red Cross supplies for prisoners of 
war, acted as a secret agent for our 
State Department, and was blinded by 
mustard gas in front of St. Petersburg 
while fighting Germans on the Russian 
side in World War I. 

Schroder, hale and hearty at 94, now 
lives in Oakland, Calif.—one of the last 
of a great breed of soldiers of fortune, 
big-game hunters, and adventurers. 





trees. I started around it, leaving the 
others where they were, but after cir- 
cling half a mile found no outgoing sign. 
The tiger must be in there. 

I knew that when a tiger has eaten 
well he sleeps, so the odds were even 
that I could sneak up to him. I moved 
to a point that momentarily took ad- 
vantage of the air currents, posted my 
boys and the outlaws right and left at 
intervals, and gave instructions to turn 
the beast my way if he came out. 
Then I started after him. 

I carried the double-barreled .450 
Express, custom-made in London, that 
I preferred for tigers. The breakdown 
mechanism was so finely tooled that the 
rifle all but opened by itself at the right 
time. And I wore canvas sneakers, the 
nearest things to the Indian moccasins 
I used to wear as a boy on our Cuya- 
maca Mountains ranch in San Diego 
County, Calif. There’s where Yaqui 








Tom, a full-blooded Indian, taught me 
to move quietly. 

I went a step at a time, parting the 
grass and twigs carefully, and keeping 
my eyes open. I wasn’t looking for 
tiger right then, strange as it may 
seem. I was looking for a swarm of 
flies. I knew that if I saw one it would 
mark the place where the tiger lay 
with his kill. If the flies hovered stead- 
ily it would indicate the tiger was prob- 
ably asleep. If they rose and fell, as if 
blown by a draft, it probably would in- 
dicate he was awake and was swatting 
them with his paw. 


ns Sree I came under attack from 
an unexpected quarter. Some small 
black flies—like-our American deer flies 
—had been bothersome all morning, but 
now they became a mortal menace. 
They struck unerringly at the back of 
my neck, the backs of my legs, and at 
every place I was least protected, and 
I couldn’t risk a move in self-defense. 
It was hell. 

But I’d gone ahead perhaps 100 yards, 
and had taken about an hour doing it, 
when I saw something that made me 
forget black flies and everything else 
except my mission. 

Not over 30 yards away on my right 
was a swarm of flies—-the swarm I'd 
been looking for. I'd nearly gone right 
by it, and I’d almost put myself up- 
wind from the tiger—never a wise thing 
to do no matter how soundly the beast 
is sleeping. I watched the flies for 10 
or 15 minutes. They did not rise or fall 
once, but just hovered steadily in tight 
formation. 

Should I back-track and come at the 
tiger with the wind more favorable? 
Or should I risk taking him as he lay? 
The pesky black flies made up my mind 
for me. They were eating me alive. I 
couldn’t stand it any longer, and de- 
cided to take him right then. 

I took 10 steps in the direction of the 
tiger. Another 20 would put me beside 
him. The swarm of flies still hovered 
steadily. I made myself resist the 
temptation to look around, and it was 
well that I did. For in a fraction of a 
second the head and shoulders of a 
tiger shot up amid the flies. The sight 
of him almost took my breath away. 

The killer crouched there sidewise to 
me, head up, sniffing. The wind had 
brought him news of me, but I didn’t 
give him time to think much about it. 
I let him have the .450 through the 
point of the shoulder. 

He shot eight or 10 feet straight up 
into the air, came down turning back 
somersaults, and thrashed around in 
the undergrowth so close to me I had 
to step back to give him room. But I 
knew from the way he’d been crouching 
when I fired that the bullet would pene- 
trate his heart and part of his lungs, 
and that he’d be dead almost before he 
left the ground. 

He measured an inch under 12 feet, 
and I judged his weight at 550 pounds. 
As I looked down at him I felt avenged 
for the one that had scorned me in favor 
of the wild pigs, and also for the hor- 
rible scare those five had given me 
when I stood under the ledge north of 
the Amur. THE END 
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HUNTING from BUCKHORN LODGE 


is your assurance of getting RESULTS—both in 
service and successful hunting. 

Highest average deer kills made each year. Large 
cabins, good food and expert guides. There is 
ome de deer, bear, grouse, duck and woodcock. 
For further information, and particulars, write to: 





Skiffington G. Sherman 
Moore's Mills, R.R. No. 1 Charlotte Co., N.B., Canada 


New Srunsutek WHITE-TAILS! 


MAKE RESERVATIONS NOW for your coming a. 
ing, sports! The thrill of shooting DEER - BEAR 
and game birds in Season. 

OCTOBER AND NOVEMBER. good hunting from 
convenient, easy-to-reach camp on a paved high- 
way, only 16 miles from Vanceboro. Maine. 

EX XPERIENCED GUIDES—lakes and stream in virgin 
forest, abounding with game. For further informa- 
tion, write Air Mail or Wire: 
GORDON begga 

County lew 


York Brunswick, Can. 


BETTER BAIT CASTING! 


cast, retrieve the lure, 


BAIT 
RCTS strike, play and net for best re- 


THE WOwCE sults! Pointers on use of natural 

Shae and artificial lures. Contains ad- 

f vice of 12 leading bait casters. 

Fully illustrated. 96 pages. Only 
35c! Address Dept. 854. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave.. New York 10. N.Y. 


Ce. ae 


Harvey Station, 


How to 








CANADA 


Wistaria 
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For Sportsmen Who Wish to 


HUNT IN NEW BRUNSWICK! 


Good accommodations for large or small parties 

. With separate camps plenty of DEER, 
PARTRIDGE and WwooDcock hunting in OCTOBER 
and NOVEMBER. 

ALSO—good trout fishing and bear hunting. May 
and June. Complimentary license for bear hunters. 
NORMAN HARRIS, Registered Guide 
Tracy Station (Phone: Fredericton Jct. 5-3) N.B., Canada 


HUNT THIS FALL IN WORLD-KNOWN 


GRIZZLY, BLACK BEAR, MOOSE, GOAT and DEER 
Excellent accommodations. Competent guides. 
Enjoy some of North America’s most beautiful 
virgin country, while you hunt your Grizzly. 
Write for free folders: 

AL BLACKWELL 





B.C., Canada 


BEST MOOSE AND GRIZZLY 
COUNTRY IN BRITISH COLUMBIA! 


I CAN HANDLE up to 5 hunters, in best 
Moose and Grizzly country in B.C.—SEPTEM- 
BER ONLY. Ask my friend, Joe Johns, of 
Boerne, Texas, who has hunted with me for 
MANY YEARS! 


JOHN CALLIEU 


Goodfare __ Alberta, Canade 





ALASKA 
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Oldest and Largest Guides 
& Outfitters in Alaska, 
of Nati ' 2 r 





We Use Camps, Yachts and 
Amphibian Planes 

TAKE YOUR WIFE ALONG for 
two weeks of GLORIOUS SPORT, 
as a hunter or non-hunter. in 
THE GREATEST BEAR COUNTRY 
IN THE WORLD. She will have 
the utmost in comfort and pri- 
vacy. EXCELLENT HUNTING, 
FISHING AND ~~ MAGNIFICENT 
SCENERY. We use a LUXURI- 
OUS YACHT, fine shore camps 
and amphibian planes. 

NOW BOOKING FALL HUNTS 
FOR 1954 and SPRING HUNTS 
FOR 1955. 

WE FURNISH EVERYTHING. 
Daily Airplane Service from any 

part of USA. 





ALASKA! Hunt Giant Kodiak Bear! (World’s Largest Bear) 





win dail ace ' i 
SOME OF OUR HUNTERS WITH THEIR TROPHIES. 





World’ sRecord.2,000-ib. Kodiak. 
Killed on one of our expeditions. 


EVERY ONE OF OUR SPRING 
HUNTERS IN 1954 KILLED 
THEIR BEARS AND WENT 
HOME 100% SATISFIED. A 
TRIP YOU'LL ALWAYS REMEM- 
BER WITH DELIGHT. 

iF YOU WANT A THRILLING 
AND COMFORTABLE HUNTING 
AND FISHING TRIP WRITE AIR 
MAIL OR WIRE FOR FURTHER 
PARTICULARS TO 


CHARLIE MADSEN 


Guides & Outfitters 
P. 0. Box 0-905, KODIAK, ALASKA 


Reliable, Experienced, Registered 
Guides with a Lifetime of Bear Hunting 














s B 
Two California 
LARGE GEAR, 








Two N.Y. Hunters and Larce 
Kodiak Bear, Fall 1951 





cost: We do not use tents. ALL OF 


not be answered. ) 
BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON. 
















mee gas = One towa Hunter..and THREE 
on first early hunt 


quar KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price in the World’s finest bear country! We have a good camp 
with electric lights and running water. We have comfortable, well-equipped cabins on the THREE 
LARGEST LAKES in the interior of the Island. Our parties hunt from these cabins at NO extra 
OUR SPRING HUNTERS GOT THEIR KODIAK BEAR 
IN 1954 AND WERE SATISFIED. We are booking hunts for the FALL OF 1954; if you are 
looking for a good hunt we have it. Please make your RESERVATIONS as soon as possible. 


We are EXPERIENCED, LICENSED GUIDES with a lifetime of hunting and trapping and 
prospecting and know what a hunter wants and expects. We give each hunter the BEST of per- 
sonal guide service. WRITE AIR MAIL OR WIRE for full information. (Sorry, post-cards can- 




















in April, "Yos2 












BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. © 
Closing date for the October issue (on sale September 24) is August 24. No cancellations after August 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 
our big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only $1.00 postpaid. or 
send for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. 

LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, Box 430-X, 
Marshfield, Wisconsin. 

BECOME A Game Warden, or join Forestry, Park, 
Lookout, Wildlife Conservation services. Enjoy out- 
door work, pay, real security. Complete informa- 
tion Free! Write ‘Home par Institute,"’ 3156AT 
West Eighth, Los Angeles 5, California. 














ANTIQUE Guns—Send 50c coin for our new large 

catalogue listing over 750 items. With illustrations 
of rare and historical guns. Rare old guns for collec- 
tors and shooters. Included are guns of erican 
wars and early Western types, such as Colts used by 
Cowboys, badmen and — Herb Glass, Box 
OCL-25, Bullville, New Yor 





NEW guns, etc., free tution, $96.10 Remington M760 $90.83, 
66.30, Win- 

e823. Mi2's $81.75; Sako .222 

rreled- a $78.00. Actions, 


MULTI-Target holders help improve your shooting. 
Adjustable for all targets up to 24 peer early for 
Christmas. Express prepaid in U.S. $10 
illustrated folder. T.H. Adamson, Mtn. Drive. Buffalo, 
Wyoming. 
S.A. Colts & Win. rifles, for sale reasonable: Send 25c 
for price list. Laredo Gun Shop, 3110 San Bernardo, 
Laredo, Texes. 
PROMEE Shipment: New Winchester M50, 12 Gauge 
uto, 28”, Any Choke, $120.45. Used Guns: Win- 
pf —. M1907, 351 Auto, Fine condition, $69.50. 
Pre- tee ae~ M98's,' 8mm, Sporterized, Very 
9.50. Issue Springfield M1903, 30-06, 
5.00. Late, As New, Winches- 
2 4X, Buehler Mts. $115.00. 
. E. DeLong, Box 44, Manlius, New York. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


OLD Guns Current Prices. Free Bargain ys Send 
Postcard Today. Pioneer Press, Harriman, T 

180 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog ae with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 

on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 21. 























ANTIQUE firearms, swords, edged weapons, illustrated 
listing 25c. Westbrook, 738 Royal Street, New Or- 
leans, Louisiana 





Rem 

$60. 60. All makes, “aaae ls, guns, scopes, ition 

reloading tools and cupplies, Shipped prepaid. Clear- 

View Sporting Goods, 328 South Ogden Street, Buf- 

falo, New York. 

GUN Bargains, over 5000 guns listed monthly. 20c 
(coins) brings list. Guns, Columbus, Nebraska. 





AMMUNITION—7.7 Jap 150 Grain S.P.—20—$4.00 
30 M-I Carbine 110 grain S.P.—50—$5.00. 8MM 
Jap Nambu—50—$7.50. Hanson's Custom Loading, 
Box 143-A, Bonner Springs, Kansas. 


FRONTIERS Engraved, Gold-Silver Plating—inlays 
custom grips. Frontiers bought. Bluing Chemicals 
Gunreblu, Biltmore 4, North Carolina. 


THROWING Dagger, Malayan type, balanced for hunt- 
ing, self-defense, or target sport. Tempere 0”, 
leather handle, instructions. New price: $1.00, 3 for 
$2.75, postpaid. Corrado, 26 N. Clark, Chicago 2, 
Illinois. 

COMPLETELY illustrated Gun Catalogue twenty-five 
cents. Dealers! Write for Special Prices. Mann‘s 
Sporting Goods Company, 100 Genesee Street, Utica, 
New York. 

5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. 


CUNSMITH course complete for veterans and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Coiorado School of 
Trades, 8797 W. Colfax, Denver 15, Colorado. 














3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


OLDEST Rabbit Journal. Small Stock, Farmer, Book, 
sage Copy 25c. Year $1.00. Fairlawn 4, New 
lersey. 


7 GAME BIRDS 


NORTHERN Bobwhite 5 weeks chicks 25 for $20.00. 
8-10 weeks $1.00 each. Eggs 25c ea. Lots 500— 
20c. Gowsn Quail Farm, Medina, Tennessee. Phone 9. 
NORTHERN Bobwhite Quail, For restocking, breeding 
and food. Eggs and chicks in season. Cherokee Quail 
Farm, Jacksonville, Texas. 
NORTHERN Bobwhite quail—One to thousand pairs. 
Ground reared ready for release. Alabama Game 
Farms, Castleberry, Alabama. 
MAMMOTH ee. bekin ducklings 12—$3.95; 16— 
$5.00; 25—$7.7 50—$14.50; 100—$28.00, Mal- 
lards, goslings..i Pree circular. Colonial Duck Hatchery, 
Ox Zeeland. Michi 























NORTHERN Bobwhite Quail for sale, restock farms, 
raise in backyard. Write for prices. Hawkeye Quail 
Farm, Center, Texas. 


8 FOX & MINK 


MUTATION mink $15, up. We can furnish any type. 

Write Black Diamond Fur Farm, Two Harbors, 

Minnesota. 

MINK $15.00 up, free price list, ~~ 25c. General 
r Farm, R-1, Jamestown, New Y 














HIT the game you aim at! Poly-Choke’s free booklet 
“Straight from the Shoulder’’ tells you how. Write 
today. Poly-Choke Co., 433 Tunxis Street, Hartford, 
Connecticut. 
GUNSMITH Catalog Just Out. 48 Big Pages. 1001 
Tools for every need. Mail 25c Postage today. 
Frank Mittermeier, Est. 1956, 3577 E. Tremont, 
Dept. O, Bronx 65, New York. 
CALIFORNIA Claro Walnut Gunstock Blanks close 
grained fancy figured blanks $7.50 to $25.00. Semi- 
inletted stocks for all popular models. Western States 
Hardwood, 5537 East 7th, Long Beach, California. 


3A GUN CABINETS 


GUN Cabinets, Racks. New Catalogue. New Models. 
Send 25c. Dealers write. Knox Wood Products, Dept. 
L., Knoxville, Iowa. 














9 CHINCHILLAS 


CHINCHILLAS. Young Mated Bred pairs. Guaranteed 
to litter. Write for free information. Gordon Morey, 
964 North 115 Street, Wauwatosa 13, Wisconsin. 


oA FROGS 


BABY Frogs, Louisiana jumbos. Grow fast and large, 
Bay od by ee a Sportsmen, farmers stock 
our ponds now, $15.00 per hundred, $125.00 per 

thousand. Frog i Sonora, California. 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 

Send stamp for price quotation listing parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 




















GRAY’S Gun Cabinets, Racks. Finished and unfin- 
California Redwood 


7 free folder. New low price list. Gray’s Gun Cabi- 
nets, Box 329, Santa Cruz, California. 
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FREE Sporting, Gun list for your stamped self ad- 
dressed envelope. Taylor's, 1520 Denman, Coshoc- 
ton Ohio. 
SAVE 50% Finest bows, arrows, complete bowhunt- 
c. Free catalog and ‘‘How to Select 
ite: (Send 25c for ‘“‘How to Bow- 
desired). Malibu Archery, Los 

Angeles 5, California. 


COMPLETE stock of Brownings and all other “Jeading 
makes of shotguns and rifles. Complete line Bausch 
& Lomb. Illustrated catalog 10c. Hanseman’s Gun 
Shop, North Beech Street Road, Centralia, Illinois. 


U.S. 30-06 cal. Springfield rifles. Good, $42.50; Very 
Good, $55.00; Perfect, $65.00. German Mod. 98 
8mm Mauser rifles. Very Good, $37.50. Jap 30-06 
cal, converted rifles. Very Good, $25.50. Free Gun 
List. Freedland Arms, 34 Park Row, New York, 
New York. 

IMPORTED. Daggers, Stilettos, oop ti Pocket, 
Hunting knives, etc. Free catalo: . D. Clinton, 94 
Church, Mt. Clemens 4, Michigan. 








Free et Poider, * os Selecta 
pricelists free. Dealers wanted. Prentiss Importers 
Mercury Bidg., West Los Angeles 25, California. 
SAVE! Save! New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free Book 
“How To Select. Binoculars.’ Write Today! Bush- 
nell’s, 43-L-88 Green, Pasadena 1, California. 
SAVE 25 %! Get interesting facts. Free 52 page, Bin- 
ocular, Telescope Catalog. $3.95 to $250.00! United, 
9043 §. Western, A-3101, Chicago 20. Dealers 
Wanted. 
BINOCULAR specialists since ‘1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices: free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, New York. 
soca. Telescopes, Microscopes, Terrific Val- 
ues, $3.98 up. Request Free Money saving Catalog. 
Criterion, Hartford, Connecticut, Dept. 24 
BINOCULARS: All makes. New and Used. Satisfaction 
Yn ge al Free Catalog. Louis Domingues, Kerr- 
ville 1, Tex: 
_—— prices a sizes, binoculars, tel 




















NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 
ie size, cut-to-shape Boat Patterns, Blueprints. 
38 feet. New 1954 illustrated ‘Build A Boat” 
canier of 50 naval architect-designed Cruisers, Run- 
abouts, Sloops, Skiffs, Outboard Boats, Sailing, Ra 
ouseboats, 50c. Marine Hardware Catalog, 
better 1954 “How to Build 
. Polywog Houseboat Plans, $12. Cl 
iand ‘Boat Blueprint Co., Dept. A-14, 9400 Steinway, 
Cleveland 4, Ohio. 
BOAT Plans for home builders. Outboards and in- 
boards. Car-top to cruisers. Designs, Box 568, Comp- 
ton California. 
BOAT kits, plans and patterns for America’s fastest 
and finest outboard racers and runabouts, fishing 
boats, hunting skiffs, dingies, canoes. Illustrated 
literature Free. Schneider Boat Co., 1909 West Vliet, 
Milwaukee 5, Wisconsin. 
FREE Catalog. Boat Kits, Trailers, Fiberglas, Marine 
Hardware. Luger Industries, Dept. BK, 3207 Fremont 
South, Minneapolis. Minnesota. 
OUTBOARD Motor 4 HP $99.50 guaranteed. Chain 
Saw 3 HP 20” Chain, complete kit $169.50. Assem- 
ble-Yourself-Save. Dept. H, Trailblazer Products, Box 
5142, Grosse Pointe, Michigan. 


WW CAMPING EQUIPMENT 























mi- 
0 $32.00. free catalogue. a s Binoc- 





U.S. Army Garand Rifles, as issued, legal sales slip, 
V.G. condition, guaranteed, $85.00. Martin B. 
ting, 5851 Washington Bivd., Culver City 15, California. 


10 GAUGE Magnum Doubles. Americas greatest value 

at only $219.50. In stock for immediate delivery. 
Free literature. Harry R. hns Company, Importers 
of Fine Guns, Grafton, Wisconsin. 


COLT Firearms—by Serven. A big ‘new deluxe book 

you'll use with pleasure and profit. 540 illustrations! 
The full authoritative two-fisted Colt story since 
1836. $15, any bookshop, or Serven Books, Santa 
Ana, California, *Ask your library to stock it. 


7.7 JAP hunting loads, 20 rounds $3.50; 3 boxes Ex- 
press prepaid, $10. ‘Underwood Arms, Shrewsbury, 
Massachusetts. 


HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. Free Price List. Custom Loading 
Service, 2851/» Mastick, San Bruno, California. 
DISCOUNTS: List new gun discounts, fine used guns, 
dime. Leopold Kay, 845 Riverside brive, New York 
32, New York. 

RIFLES built to order. Your action or mine. Illustra- 
tions. Prices. Ken Clark, Madera, California. 





ALTER Japs to 30- 06—$6.00. Jap shells 7.7 $3.75. 
6.5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. New catalog 
Se. “TP Shop. West Branch 4. Michigan. _ 
10 GAUGE Magnum Shells. ¢‘oppered shot. $5.00 per 
box, case lots. Harry R. Sohns Company, Importers 
of Fine Guns, Grafton, Wisconsin. 
SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, obso- 
lete list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine. Lie ee 
FREE Lists—Popular Scopes, ~ Mounts, Binoculars, 
Guns, Reloading Tools. Optics, 1425 Peoria Street, 
Peru, {llinois. eS coi. 
WINCHESTER 21, 20x26 skeet, exc. $275.00: 
Greener, 12x28 dbi., engraved, V.G, $175.00: Purdey 
, engraved, ve. $250.00: Churchill, Gold 
5 “ V.C. gun case, 
2, late model, like new 0o/u, 
‘ ‘winchester 21, 12x30 trap, 
V.R. $235.00: Mauser Sporter 8x60, 61/2 lbs., 
octagon, $149.50: Ruger, new single six, amaeet 
$120.00: Browning Deciler, large selection. Ed. 
Kruger, Tribes Hill, New York. 











, Bx 
ular Shop, "4ea7 Secondo Bivd., Detroit 1, Michigan. 


BINOCULAR specialists, all makes repaired. Author- 
ized Zeiss, Hensoldt dealer. Tele-Optics, 5514 Law- 
rence, Chicago 30, Illinois. 





AIR mattresses, sleeping bags, tents (direct from 

manufacturer), camping equipment. Ww prices. 
Send 10c for 72 page ‘ilustrated tent-camping equip- 
ment—tent maintenance catalogue. Mor-San Sales, 
10-21C 50th Avenue, Long Island City 1, New York. 





5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


COPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, Smooth! a 
Low! 204 different models one and two-piece base 
with standard rings $16.50, split rings | an 00 3500 
dealers everywhere. Free catalog . Maynard 

Buehler Co., Orinda, California. 
GUN Screws, hardened and blued, assorted lengths 
6/48 and 8/40, also plug screws 50c dozen. Uni- 
versal length guard screws Springfield, Enfield 35c. 
Mauser guard screws, set $1.50 postpaid. All and 
more jin Free Catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Orinda. California. 
LOW Safetys for scope sighted Springfields,- Mausers 
M54, Krags 6:60, dealers everywhere. Custom 
made, hardened, polished. blued, beauty and safety in 
one. Free catalog “‘O’’. Maynard Buehler Co., Orinda, 
California. 
LEE Dot the original center dot reticule for scope 
sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes, Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, Stit.: 
Cub, Leopold-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed your 
above listed scope prompth:. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. 
Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


HAMSTERS—Golden; young, $4.00 pair; fully deval- 
oped, $5.00 pair. Adirondack Hamstery, Prospect 
29, New York ee 
MEXICAN imported donkeys (burros) colts 5 months, 
weight 60 lbs., tame children to ride, $50.00 Cash. 
National Products Company, Laredo, Texas. 
TALKING parrots, all varieties, gentle, tame, each 
$75.00. Nina Button, P.O. Box 113, Solana Beach, 
California. 
NATURALIST’S Catalog 15c. Hamsters $2.75 pair. 
Hundred Mexican Lie nen J Beans $1.95. 200 meal. 
worms $1.25. Quivira Specialties, Topeka 30, Mansas. 
































PRECISION Handloads 6.5, 7.7 Jap, $3.85; 6.5, 7.35 
Italian, $4.50; 9.3x72R, $6.75; Lists others. Camp- 
bell’s, 216 Bobbies Lane, San Antonio 1, Texas. 


7 YEARS rechambering ~¥ and Belgian Rifles to 
American calibers. Stamp lease. Rebarreling to 
Weatherby and Ackley calibers. Jap Romberger, Cres- 
sona, Pennsylvania. 





RAISE Guinea Pigs. Very Profitable. We buy youn: 
Request literature. Taylors, B426P, Hapeville, 
Georgia. 

BABY Pet Monkeys Companionship-Fun. Illustrated 
pricelist 25c. Mynah birds, wonderful talkers. Bron- 
son Tropical Birds, 149 Fort George Avenue, New 
York 33, New York. 





CAMPGROUND Guide locating the thousands of pub- 
lic campgrounds throughout the U.S. and Canada. 

he -00 postpaid. Campgrounds, Box 96-E, Blue Rapids 
ansas. 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


BEAUTIFUL enlargement from oaen picture on roll— 
8 exposure 35c; 12 exposure 45c. Cut Rate Photos, 
Dept. A-8, Janesville, Wisconsin. 


COLOR Fans! Save By Mail! 21 3% prints only 30c: 
3x3, 40c; 3x42, 50c; 4x5, 75c: 5x7, $1.25: 8x10, 
$2.06. Ansco Color, Ektachrome rolls processed 120, 
620, and 35MM (mtd.) $1.00. 35MM duplicates 20c 
each. Minimum order 31° 00. Send check. Acme Color 
Photo Lab., Box 3004-L Linden Hills Station, Minne- 
apolis, Minnesota. 
WILD animal and bird movies. In 8mm or 16mm, 
beautiful color or B&W. Also 2”x2” color slides. 
rite now for free literature. Wild Life Films, 
5151DH Strohm Ave., North Hollywood, California. 


WHOLESALE Photogra»hic Supplies. Films, cameras, 
projectors, enlargers. ‘Write for Free Catalog. Capitoi 
Photo Supplies, 2428 Guadalupe, Austin, Texas. 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 


FREE—Disease prevention catalog, Dogs, Cats. Com- 
plete Selection Dog, Cat books. ‘“Norvet”, Hart- 
ford 1, Connecticut. 

OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen’s Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. 

FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Catalog ‘10c. Stan- 
ley Blake, Megr., Bluegrass Farm Kennels, Berry, 
Kentucky. 

DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland, Illinois. 

HUNTING hounds ble, coonh . foxhounds, 
combination hunters Catalogue. Box "A12, Beck 
Hound Kennel, Herrick, Illinois. 

SCOTCH Collies, Pups like ‘‘Lassie.’’ Shipped any- 
where. Our pricés are reasonable. Lyle Tiegen, 
Kenyon, Minnesota. 

NORWEGIAN meneend passion, Hunters, Herder, 


Companions and Watchdogs. Life time guarantee. 
Envilla Ranch, Havre, Montana. 
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15 BEAGLES 


CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys. 
Pennsylvania. 
REGISTERED Beagles $25, Registered English Set- 
ters $35. Wormed, , Vacei nated, Photo available. 
Nolan Hutch . Missouri. 
CHOICE beagles and rabbithounds broken trial, at 
pies, ploaly marked. B. S. Meckley, Glen Rock, R-1 
Pennsylvan a. 

PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 

mar, Maryland. 























REGISTERED Beagle Pups for hunting or field trials 
$25.00 each. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Oklahoma. 
CHAMPION sired A.K.C. registered beagles, all ages. 
Healthy, guaranteed, write: Clarence Pope, Hillsboro, 
Illinois. 

EXCELLENT Beagle puppies from Show type Hunting 
Parents. $25.00 Each. Quin Dennis, Huron, South 
Dakota. 

AKC Registered Beagle pups, five generation pedi- 
grees. $25.00. Photos available. Wright McMichael, 
Linden, Texas. 

BEAGLES, thoroughly broken also choice starters 
and pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 

SMALL Type Beagle Pups. Bred bitches and excellent 
hunting hounds. No trash sent. Vermillion Valley 
Kennels, Pontiac, Illinois. 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


IRISH Setter Males; Field and Show, Reg., write; 
_Roger D. Cope, R-3, Salem, Ohio. 
GORDON Setter puppies. Stud Service. Greymount 
Kennels, R9, Box 538, Greensboro, North Carolina. 


ENGLISH setters, Irish setters, Labrador, Shorthair, 


Chesapeakes, Pointer, puppies. Eligible males $35, 
females $25. Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebraska. 


POINTERS and Setters, broke dogs. Started dogs ‘and 
puppies. Priced very reasonable. Ira Griste, Box 555, 
Memphis, Tennessee. | Be Sly Ee 
ENGLISH pointers, setters, beagles, nicely trained. 
Reasonable. Gherkes Kennels, New London, Wis- 
COUN 8 & 
BEAUTIFUL registered Irish Setter pups. Excellent 
breeding. Pennyroyal Kennel, O.L., Route 2, Frank- 
lin, Ohio. 

IRISH Setter pups Reg. - Hunting Stock, ‘two mo. Rea- 
sonable price. Bill Duncan, Weston, Missouri. 
WANTED: Bird dogs for training. Grouse, Pheasant. 
Excellent references. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. 
GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35 A $5 50. 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, 
Kansas. me Poe. MMe ae 
50 GERMAN» Pointers, champion strains, summer 
sale, prices reduced, list photos, Furcht Kennels, 
Gooding, Idaho. 

POINTERS, English Setters, Irish Setters. C.O.D. 
Trial—Folder Free. Spring Valley Kennels, Eming- 
ton, Illinois. 


17 HOUNDS 


COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00 



























































Sample 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser. : 


Illinois. iowa 
FOR Sale, coon, cat, combination, squirrel, “rabbit, fox 
and wolf dogs, literature free. Starvey Creek Ken- 


nels, Conway, Missouri. 


BETTER Hunting Hounds. Free literature. First Creek 
Kennels, Steger, Illinois. 

COONHOUNDS, Combination hunters, Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds, Beagles. Trained. Reasonable. Free 
literature. Trial. Wildwood Kennels, Herrick, Illinois. 


REGISTERED English bluetick pups. Also registered 
black tans—older dogs. S. Bramble, Wisconsin 
Rapids, Wisconsin, 

BLOODHOUNDS, Trained Mantrailers and Bred Ma- 
trons, puppies $75.00. Sheriff Arthur N. Jennison, 
Keene, New Hampshire, Telephone 100. 


LONGEARED, Bawlmouthed, Registered, Bluetick 
Coonhound pups. John Annesser, 6104 Wayne, 
Wayne, Michigan. ; 
BLOODHOUND pups, 9S, registered, famous mantrailing, 
hunting, bloodlines. Formerly Suttons Kennel. Ward 
Knoll, Decatur, Michigan. 


FOUR First Class Coon dogs. Two open, one ‘Semi si- 
lent, One Silent. Best of Cooners. Trial. Robert 
Perkins, , Borden, Indiana. 

SALE—Coon _ Hounds $50.00. Combination Coon, 
Opossum, Mink $35.00 All Breeds, Males, Females. 
10 Days Trial. Cliff Mangum, Hazelcrest, Llinois. 


18 SPANIELS 


BRITTANY Spaniels. Sire and Dam 2 both champions. 
Pups and older dogs. Reasonable prices. Clarence 
Goering, Newton, Kansas. ‘ . 
SPRINGERS—Cockers, Bred Bitches. Started dogs and 
puppies. Ship approval. Sprucedale Kennels, Dun- 
cansville, Pennsylvania. , F 
BRITTANY Spaniel puppies, older dogs. Good blood- 
lines. John Engstrom, Jeffers Road, Eau Claire, 
Wisconsin. win th 
SPRINGER Spaniels, Puppies. World's finest. Inter- 
national Champion Frejax Royal Salute. 21971 
Coolidge Highway, Detroit #35. 
BRITTANY Spaniel pups whelped May 18, FDSB and 
AKC registration. E. C. Jackson, Lyman, South 
Carolina. — 
SPRINGER Spaniel Puppies. Registered. Robert Erwin, 
Red Top, Missouri. 
SPRINGER Spaniel puppies from Ohio River Valley 
hunting stock. Charlies W. Smith, Shawneetown, 
Illinois. on 3 
BRITTANY Spaniels—puppies, yearlings, stud service, 
K.C. Leeward Kenne.s,. James Berger, ‘M.C.#1, 
Depot Road, Salem, Ohio. ee 
BRITTANIES two yearlings started $100 each, two 
untrained $75.00. Tuxedo Kenneis, Box 222, At- 
lanta, Georgia. 
19 RETRIEVERS 
CHESAPEAKE puppies. Guaranteed to make you hap- 
py. Finest retrievers—companions. Booklet. Woodall, 
Tinley Park, Illinois. _ Ss 
GOLDEN Retrievers—Puppies and Trained dogs. A.K.C. 
Registered. Safe delivery and Health Guara nteed. 
K. L. Bergstrom, Merna, Nebraska. 


















































BLACK Labrador pups—Three litters, excellent breed- 
ing, priced right. Si Mark, Aberdeen, South Dakota. 
GOLDEN Retriever Dual bred puppies $45. Stud Serv- 
ice. James Mardis, 1000 W. Memorial, Muncie, Indi- 
ana. 

BLACK labrador pups A.K.C. registered—champion 
bloodlines—Bob Hyatt, Fern Route, Redding, Cali- 

fornia. 

REGISTERED labrador pups blacks, goldens. Health 

sane safe arrival guaranteed. Larry Kolker, Le Mars, 
owa. 

ea Goaeee Black Retriever Puppies, Imported 

A.K.C. Clarence Puls, Bla-Curl Kennel, Hart- 
rh Ny z agian 

LARGE Black Labradors for ‘fall hunting. Vaccinated, 
litter registered. Luke Bratton, P. 0. Box 692, 

Muncie, Indiana. 

GOLDEN Labrador pups. Ds. Litter registered. Outstand- 
ing parentage from Hunting stock. Bob McBride, 

Indianola, Towa. 

GOLDEN retrievers. Promising young stock for bench 
ae, Dorothy Rowley, West Sand Lake, New 
ork. - 

LABRADORS puppies, partly trained dogs, health, 
Satisfaction guaranteed, finest breeding. Northern 

b. Kenneis, Petoskey, Michigan. 


19A COLLIES 


PEDIGREED collies. Beautiful, intelligent, champion- 
ship breeding. Ideal pals. $30, $35. Plummer Mc- 
Cullough, Mercer, Pennsylvania. 


20 ST. BERNARDS 


PUPPIES—Spayed female. Stud—from 14 Champions 
—top Swiss. “‘Siegend,’’ Waukee, Iowa. Phone 7502. 
Highway 6, 15 miles west of Des Moines. 















































SPINNING Lure Parts, Save 50%. Quality blades, 
seen solid brass beads, Fly- “tying materials. Sila- 
x rods, accessories. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, 
ine Jersey. 
FISHWORM raising turns spare time into money. Write 
for circular. Robert Gilbert, "Tallulah, Louisiana. 
RED Wigglers—500—$2.25, 1000—$4.00, 5000— 
$16.25 Postpaid. Write for Dealers Pricelist. Cir- 
cle-L Worm Ranch, Baldwyn 2, Mississippi 
SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading, Seamapbeenin. 
AMAZING scented liquid bait that fish cannot resist. 
$3.00. Fishgalure, Sta. 1, Box 1298, Coos Bay 
Oregon. 
RAISE wigglers. Pleasant, Profitable 500—$2.50, 
1000—$4.00, 5000—$17.50. Eaves Bait Ranch. 
Slaton (2), Texas. 
GRAY Crickets: Large select grade, $10.00 per thou- 
sand; $2.00 per 115: ‘cricket booklet on raising 
$1.00; t container, write for 
price. Armstrong’s Cricket Farm, ‘‘South’s Largest’’, 
Glennville, Georgia. 
BASS-O-Lure—Tornado—A new 1%, oz. combination of 
flash & as that the spinning crowd is buying 
like mad. $1 brings yours by return mail. Box. 
a xX, me Nuss, California 


Red Wigglers. 500—$2.50; 1000— 
oa 50. 5006—$21. 00; 10,000 or more, packed in 
pints—$4.00 per M, 10,000 or more, packed in gal- 
lons—$3.25 per M. Count Guaranteed Postpaid. 
Long’s Worm Farm, Edd Long, Owner, Savannah, 
Tennessee. 
REDWORMS (California Famous Red) 1000—$4.00: 
5000—$18.00 postpaid. Bait dealers price list on 
request. Palmer's Hybrid Worm Ranch, 5087 Mission 
Bivd., Ontario, California. 



































23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 


CALLS, Decoys and phonograph records which teach 

you the art of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirrel 
and deer hunters. Supplies, eyes, heads, paint. etc. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave- 
nue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


THE World's Finest Decoys. pplastic—light—Tough— 
Life Size—Look Alive—Ride H Also, Combination 
Floater and Feeder Decoys, That are Real Killers. 
Mallards only. Write for Circular and Prices. Sold 
Direct Only. Real-Lite Decoy Co.. 5736-8-A Prospect 
Avenue, Kansas City 30, Missouri. 


PORTABLE Blinds: For Duck, Crow, Goose or Dove 
Shooting. Very light 4x5 ft. woven natural Tule 
mats. Strong. Excellent on duck boats and permanent 
blinds too! -.00 delivered. Peacock Broom Co., 
Room 411L, 400 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, 
California. 

DUCKHUNTERS—Free Chart of Decoy Groupings best 
for various conditions. Write Gregg Too! Company, 
Box 768CL, Gladewater, Texas. 


PORTA-Blind. Two-man, portable duck blind. Wind 
and weatherproof covering over light, sturdy alumi- 
num frame. Satisfaction guaranteed. Only $19.95. 
Free details. P.A. Co., 442 N. Seneca, Wichita 12, 
Kansas. Aes 

CALL Elk, Deer, Coyotes, Foxes, etc! In daylight and 
z a shotgun range! Original Animal Calis, Burley, 
aho. 

















TRADER offers you Fibre Decoys at $8.70 per dozen 
plus your old decoys or equipment. Free trading 
schedule, Trader Horn, P.O. Box 126, Moline, Illinois. 


MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Ji: ee —. Casting 
oo wee Lures. Sweet’s Mold S, Tonawanda 4, 
ew Yor 


WORMS Large Red Wigglers unlimited supply prompt 
delivery & count guaranteed, 500—$2.75, 1000— 
$4.00, 5000—$18.75. Postpaid. Alamance Worm 

Ranch, Route 1, Haw River, North Carolina 


LARGE Red Wigglers 500—$2. 75, 1000—$4. “00. 5000 
—$18.75 Postpaid. Burlington’ Worm Enterprises, 
P. O. Box 1624, Burlington, North Carolina. 


RAISE Earthworms, backyard, basement. Pleasant, 
profitable, illustrated instruction folder, 25c. Mis- 
souri Earthworm Hatchery, 4713 Virginia, St. Louis. 








GRAY Crickets: $10.00 per 1000 postpaid. Booklet on 
Gougit $1.00. McCorkle Cricket Farm, Metter, 
eorgia. 


NIGHTCRAWLERS, red worms, soft craws. Raised 
easily. Free literature. H. Tooker, 630-S Chestnut, 
Hamiiton, Ohio 


GRAY Crickets—Why 5 sell by count? Ours measure 
brecyd because they re full grown, unifo size 
$10.00 for 1000, $2.00 for 115 additional 100 for 
$1.65 postpaid. Orders filled same day received. Free 
handling information for dealers. Selph’s Cricket 
Ranch, Box 2123, DeSoto Sta., Memphis 2, Tennessee. 


BIG Money Raising eg and Fishworms—Com- 
plete instructions—$1.00. Extra large breeder Red- 
worms $4.50 per 10v0 postpaid with raising instruc- 
tions, 5000—$19. 50. Small redworms—3000—$6.75. 
Carter Worms, Plains, Georgia. 


TENNESSEE wigglers postage paid. Gallons $3.50 per 
thousand, pints $4.00 per thousand guaranteed. Max 
Fields Fish Baits, Henderson, Tennessee. 





O48 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 


KILL Bears regularly. Knight has since 1926. 1 Three 

this Spring. different places. His book ‘Secret 
Methods of Hunting Black Bears’’ tells how. Only 
$2.00. O. A. Knight, Roulette, Pennsylvania. 


FORTY imported Hand tied flies, sturdy plastic cases 
$3.75. E. Miller, Box 10104, Tampa 9, Florida. 


24¢ FISHING 
RAISE Earthworms!! Terrific! Send dime for impor- 
tant information plus True Story, “‘An Earthworm 


Turned His Life.’’ Earthmaster System, 6H, El Monte, 
California. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for a Netcraft Company, Dept. OC8, Toledo 
13, Ohio 


WORMS-— Increase your sales with Selected, ‘‘Ten- 
nessee Hybrid Reds.’’ No orders too large. Live de- 
livery and count guaranteed. 1,000—$4.00, 5,000 
end over $3.50 per thousand in gallons. 5,000— 
na 00 in pints. (Stock your beds) good medium size 

000—$2.50. Postpaid. Scruggs Worm Ranch, Hum- 
boldt Tennessee. 


LARGE Red Wigglers unlimited supply prompt ship- 
ment 500—$2.75, 1000—$4.00, 5000—$18.75 
Postpaid. Dukes Worm Ranch, Apex, North Carolina. 


SET the hook setter. Fish hooks himself. Patent U.S.A. 
Guaranteed $1.00 postpaid. John Turchan, 745 
Miami Street, Akron 11, Ohio 


$500,000 IN Fishing Tackle at cut prices. All types of 
Reels, Rods, Line, etc. Send for free discount Cata- 
log. Dept. (OL6) Lombard’s, 3141 Bainbridge Ave- 
nue, New York City 67, New York. 
FISIWORMS— Famous Flint River Red Wigglers. E. 
rooks writes ‘“‘Your worms are the largest—Prices 
reasonable Write for dealer set-up. Booklet 25c 
Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. 


BUSS Bed-Ding “Feeps Fishworms, Cra\slers Alive 
years in box.’’ Coniplete food and habitat—Add only 
water. Makes little worms big—lively—carries alive 
thousands miles hottest weather. Sizes $1.00 up. 
Gobbie Blood Catfish Bait 50c. Carp 50c. Free Catalog. 
Buss Manufacturing Company, Lanark, Illinois. 


WORMS. large Cn oon ane 200—$1.50, 500—$2.7 
1000—$4.00 —$17.50 postpaid. Tenn- Tacky 
Lake Worm ee Savannah, Tennessee. 


ee tS Wigglers: Nice Size Bulk: 1000—$4.00, 5000— 

17.50. Packed 100 to the container: 1000—$4.50, 
5000, $20.00. Live delivery and count guaranteed. 
Hardin County Worm Farm, Virgil Harmon, Savannah, 
Tennessee. Phone: 3733. 


REDWORMS 1000 $4.00, 5000 $18.00 postpaid. 
Instructions. Ricks Hybrid Red Worm Farm, Box 185, 
848 E. Alosta Avenue, Hy 66, Glendora, California. 
HOOK,’em Fast with Pico Live Grubs, 200 for $1.00. 
prepaid. Proved success with All fresh-water fish 
that take worms. Trout love ‘em. Will ‘live weeks. 
Guaranteed live delivery anywhere in U.S. Pico Live 
Bait, Post Road, Rutland, Vermont. 
REDWORMS—Wigglers—Dozen cartons hundred each 
$4.50 postpaid. Capacity 50,000 daily. Shannon's, 
Myrtle, Mississippi. 

FRED . .. Bargain Catalog. Gadgets. Unusual tackle. 
Bait-making instructions. Samples 25c. Finnysports, 
E. Toledo 6, Ohio. 








WORMS Pickwick Bet” poe quality. No order too 
large. I unt guaranteed. 200- 
$1.50, 500-$2.75. ‘To00-$4. 00, 5000-$17.50 post- 
paid. Pickwick Worm Gardens, Savannah, ‘Tennessee. 


FISHWORM Culture—This booklet “Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; —. or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed; ‘how © keep worms from crawiing out; how 
and where to rt $1.00, postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, Section 3A, Box 265, Nashville 2, .ennessee. 


REDWORMS or Mealgrubs 200—$1.00; 425—$2. 00: 

1, 000—$4. 50. Breeder's Guaranteed Manuals ‘‘Red- 
worms’’—‘‘Meaiworms”—$1.00 each. Postpaid. Lit- 
erature free. Dixdox, Kent, Ohio (Dealers write). 


FISHWORMS, cash, postpaid, pints 1,000-—$5.00. 
Gals. 5,000—$17.50. Henderson Worm Ranch, Hen- 
derson, “Pennesses. 


500 BASS On “Little Butch’! Veteran guide Dillard 

Sullivan of Ashiey s Camp, Burgin, Kentucky—has 
done it. You can too. Inquire your local dealer. Send 
$1.25 casting—$1.00 spinning. York Baits, Mt. Wolf, 
Pennsylvania. Literature. 


GRAY Crickets: $10 thousand; 115 for $2.00. Post- 
age paid. Live delivery guaranteed. Anchor Fish 
Bait Company, Inc., Cross Anchor, South Carolina. 


NEW fish lure, Has-To-Bite, which took years of re- 

search, noOn-poisonous. Patents pend. Apply on 
worm or bait. Postpaid Two Dollars. 635 Madison 
Avenue, Paterson, New Jersey. 


THE new Sink ‘R Swim Baitcaster makes it “possible 

to control the depth of your lure, fish over weed 
beds and snags, casi ilies, give added motion. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Sent postpaid for $1.00. Hufford 
Distributing Co., Box 1247, Warren, Ohio. 


WELL Sized Anglers No “Pin Worms” 1000—$4.00, 
10 cartons 100 ech $5.00 posipaid. Missouri Bait 
Farms, Wiliow Spriugs 2, Missouri. 


$200 MONTHLY Possible Raising Fishwornns! Back- 
yard, Carage, Besement. Complete, livstrated 

Booklet e: plains raisiiig, feeding, packing, marketing. 

Ms postpaid! Ozark Worm Farm-F. Wiliow Springs, 
issouri. 


TWO Hundred Million Heart of Georgia ‘quality red 

wigglers ready for shipment. Contact me for your 
regular requirements. Shipping capacity 500,000 
daily. Rainey’s Bait Ranch, Eatonton, Georgia. 


ZIP Secret Scent. Attracts fish. Treats 727 baits. No 

stinking odor. Gets fish or your money back. $1.00 
Miscourt Zip, Box 7529A, North Kansas City 16, 
Missouri. 


CHANNEL Cat bait make own save, five formulas one 
Carp winter and summer bait, tips. Al’s Bait Co. 
Box 51, Clinton, Oklahoma. 


LITERATURE On How Set Octopus T Trotline 5 Min- 

utes. No dismantling or twist-off. Ready to bait 80’ 
trotline 16 swiveled hookguard assemblies $4.00 
postpaid. Guaranteed.. Lawrenz Mfg. Co., 119 S. 
Lancaster, Dallas, Texas. 


FISHERMEN measure your fish. 3’ “folding rule, un- 

breakable, tenite plastic, always clean, dirt-proof, 
compact for pocket or tackle box. Handy for home, 
postpaid 50c each. Approved Products Co., Box 8, 
Rochester, New York. 


FISHWORMS—Red wigglers, fat and frisky, satisfac- 
tion guaranteed, no order too large. 1000—$4.00 
5000—$17.50. 100-containers, 1000—$4.50, 5000 
—$20.00 postpaid. Kentucky Lake Worm Ranch. Sa- 
vannah, Tennessee. Phone—3286 























CRICKETS—Extra large gray. $10.00 per 1,000 post- 

paid in throw away containers. Keeping instructions 
included. Guaranteed live delivery, full count. Ghann’s 
Bait & Cricket Farm, Inc., Martinez, Georgia. 


TERRIFIC War Surplus Barzuins! Send for. Free Cata- 

log. Save up to 80%. Hundreds of exciting values 
in outdoor and sportswear. Send card Today! Sioux 
Falls Surplus Store, Sioux Falls, South Dakota. 





ATTENTION—Worms. King Size Reds again available! 
$6.00 per M. 155 Bait, Lemay 23, Missouri. 


“FISHWORMS, of a Red Color’’—Live delivery guar- 
anteed. Postpaid—packed-in-moss. 100 worms to 
each carton. 500 worms $2.75, 1,000 worms $4.25, 
3,000—$11.50, 5.000 worms $18.00, 10,000— 
$35.00. Wallis Worm Farm, Murray, Kentucky. 

IMPORTED German Fishing Knife; stainless steel 
Solingen blade; Cork handle (floats) Leather sheath. 
2.00. J&H Products, Box 22, Parkchester Station, 











New York 62 


MAGNIFICENT Titania Gemstones—more brilliant— 
more fire than diamond; at a small fraction the cost. 
C. C. Boak, Tonopah, Nevada. 





“X-RAY Mind’’. Dangerous power over others. (De- 
tails—10c.) Krishnar Institute, Box 842-E6, Escon- 
dido, California. 

“INTERESTING Mails’’—25c keeps your mail box full 
} ave odl months. Bentz, Desk J/96, Chatawa, Mis- 

sissippi. 








LET Doozie Bob catch more than ever before only 
$1.00. Mike’s Doozie Bob Co., Box 388, Lyndora, 
Pennsylvania. ee 
SPOONS send $1.00 for four. 1% oz. name colors, 
free catalog. B&G Mfg. Co., Las Animas, Colorado. 





RED Wigglers: 500—$2.25. 5000 and over $3.50— 
1000. In pints 500—$2.50, 5000 and over $4.00— 
1000. Ed’s Worm Farm, Lawrenceburg, Tennessee. 
RED Wigglers 1000—$4.00, 5000—$17.50 postpaid. 
Accurate count and live delivery guaranteed. PeeDee 
Worm Ranch, Dillon, South Carolina. 
CALIFORNIA meal worms 200—$1.00 postpaid. Deal- 
ers inquire. Crest Bait Distributors, 3328 Madison 
Avenue, Indianapolis, Indi UN Aor 
CATFISH Bait—Made by Catfishermen for Catfisher- 
men. For a fishing thrill send a dollar bill. 24-oz. 
can, postpaid; illustrated booklet ‘‘Trot Lines and 
Trot Line Fishing.’”’ Guaranteed. Fishburger Co., Box 
2416 Oklahoma City, Oklahoma. 


26 FLY-TYING 


FLY Tyers; best materials. Lowést prices. Free cata- 
logue. Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, 
Connecticut. ee 
MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
Sea ae 
TOP quality fly tying materials, tools. Complete line 
mustad hooks. Quantity discounts. Bamboo fly, cast- 
ing, spinning rod kits—Trout to terpon. Lowest prices. 
Free lists. Paul H. Young Co., 8065 Grand River, 
i "eer 
FREE Catalog. Fly-Tying materials, glass rods, acces- 
sories. Quality spinnin lure parts, solid brass 
beads. save 50%. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, 
New Jersey. lates 
THE finest seiection of quality materials, tools, VM 
hooks. nylon, books, glass rod kits and tackle at at- 
tractive prices from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsyl- 
vania, Write for Free 72 page catalog. ae 
FLY Tyers—Finest quality, lowest prices. Free catalog. 
Northwest Tackle Co., St. Maries, Idaho. 
































NEW, bantam-weight uranium locator for hunting, 
fishing trips! World’s smallest geiger counter—car- 
ried easily in your pack! Free details. Goldak Com- 
pany, 1554 Glenoaks, Glendale, California. Dealers 
welcome. 


BECOME A Game Warden or join Forestry, Park, 
Lookout, Wildlife Conservation services. Enjoy out- 
door work, gi pay, real security. Complete informa- 
tion Free! rite ‘“‘Home-Study Institute,” 3156AT 
West Eighth, Los Angeles 5, California. 
EARN Ready Cash Addressing Envelopes at Home— 
Our Instructions show you how—D. Wilson Business 
Service, 7372 Melrose, Los Angeles, California. 
CLAIM Investigators needed Immediately by Airlines, 
Insurance Companies, Railroads, Government Offices. 
Many earning $225 week. Prepare at home. Fre 
book. No obligation. Write today! Universal Schools, 
Dept. L-8, Box 8202, Dallas 5, Texas. 
NEW Plastic Mending Tape. Just press on! Repairs 
clothing instantly. Lightning seller. Samples sent on 
trial. Kristee 103, Akron, Ohio 
ADDRESS advertising postcards. Must have good 
handwriting. Box Nine, Watertown, Massachusetts. 
BUY wholesale direct. All nationally advertised Ap- 
li Homewares, Watches, Cameras, Sporting 




















PANNING Gold,—free lesson; catalog of mining, min- 
eral books, panning supplies. Old Prospector, Box 
729D9, Lodi, California. 

MOOSE Hunters—from the ‘‘Moose Hunters Den’’ get 
Alaskas’ Strangest Novelty. For ‘‘What I Got When 

I Shot”’ send $1.00 to Moose Hunters Den, Box 3344 
Eastchester, Anchorage, Alaska. 





Goods, Giftwares. Savings up to 50%. Free catalog. 
Wholesalers Mart, Box 6125HG, Houston, Texas. 
GROW Mushrooms. Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 
round. We pay $3.50 Ib. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 
a 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 
on. 








SNOWSHOES, miniature 1% scale kit. Pair pre-bent 
ash frames, quality leather, lacing, complete pao 


tions. Easy, informative, decorative. 13”x3'/2”. 
postpaid, check or Pride Models, 16-A Cedar 
Street, Binghamton, New York. 


OIL Painting. 18x26, pair mallards, life size, $22.50. 
Satisfaction guaranteed, Neville Russell, 1620 7th 
Avenue, Greeley, Colorado. 


WEED Pollen Sells for $45.00 per ounce, Send stamp 
for particulars. Bert Edwards, Oketo, Kansas. iz 
DESTROYS Toilet Filth. Active Septi-San cleans, de- 
odorizes, unclogs, rejuvenates septic tanks, cess- 
pools, outside toilets. Shrinks mass fast.. Kills stench 
in 36 to 48 hours. Saves digging, pumping, moving. 
Economical. Money-back guarantee. Free details. 
Write: Thurbers, Dept. G, Farmer City, Illinois. 


WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any lake, poni or river. Write for particulars. 
Asch2rt Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, California. 


30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


NOTCHED flint tomahawk $1.00. 4 fine arrowheads 
22-oe- Spearhead $1.00. List Free. Lear’s Glenwood, 
Arkansas. 


4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
Bowl $7.50. list 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


ATTENTION! Have found old secret! How American 
Indians made flint arrowheads! Easy! Fun‘ Sports- 
men, inquire. Rayford Morgan, Ellisville, Mississippi. 





























LEARN to Tie Flys—Regular $5.00 kit now $3.00. 
Deluxe $7.50 kit now $5.00. Dictionary 500 pat- 
terns 50c, Catalog 10c. Cascade Tackle Co., Medford, 
Oregon 
CATALOG shows how. Illustrated methods, materials, 
tools. hooks, hollow-glass rod blanks, kits. Dime, 
refunded first order. Winstedt’s, Valley Cottage, New 
York. 








FINEST Fly Tying Materials Sample Kit $1.00. Mil- 

lard’s Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies 
$1.00. Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, 
Deposit 22, New York. 


268 FISHING EQUIPMENT 


SPINGLO. The new miracle metal Polish. No work to 
use. Instructions included. Brighten up your spin- 

, pop gears and spoons. 4 oz. bottle $1.00 post- 

. Dealers invited. Order from Spinglo, Box 215, 
South Salt Lake 15, Utah. = 
MIN-O-aire. Keeps Minnows alive. Motorized Unit. 
Plugs Into Car Cigarette Lighter. 6-Volt $9.95. Fits 
all minnow buckets. R&R Company, Box 5623, Dept. 
O, Dallas 22, Texas. 


FREE, our long list fishing equipment bargains. Guar- 

anteed savings. Included, our ‘‘Catch All’’ hook as- 
sortment. . OL8, Mountaineer Sporting Goods, 
Logan, West Virginia. 


27 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S oldest. largest, most complete Taxidermy 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, panels, headforms; 
all other supplies. Big catalog free. Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 55. Ornaha 8, Nebraska. 


AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House 
Headforms Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL3 Hazleton. Pennsylvania. 


MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy. Methods. 

















Photos. Articles. Trial year’s subscription $1.00. 


MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
_rugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. _ 

COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Bouks. In- 
structions. Everything! Catalog 1Uc. Vandyke's Sup- 
ply, Wessington Springs 3. South Dakota. __ ie 
GLASS Eyes Mfg.—Birds, Deer. Schumacher, Halladay 
Street, Jersey City, New Jersey. Price lists. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 











GENUINE buckskin jackets, gloves. moccasins. Send 

50c for buckskin money pouch and catalog. Ber- 
man Buckskin Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota, 
Department 24. 
CATALOG on government surplus from country’s 
largest surplus organization specializing in outdoor, 
sporting goods, clothing, camping equipment. Hun- 
dreds of items including tents, rubber boats, tar- 
paulins, swim fins. Only 10c! Rockaway Sales Co., 
Dept. OL, Route 46, Rockaway, New Jersey. 





PARTNERSHIPS. Don’t lose your shirt starting or 
withdrawing from business partnerships. Protect 
yourself. Particulars free. Fox Business Publications, 
Box 1265-L, Peoria, Illinois. 

BE a ranger volunteer in your own community. In- 
formation write: Chief Forest Service Patrol, 5545 
N. Lincoln, Chicago 25, Illinois. 





OUTDOOR work—study for game warden, park, for- 
estry, fish lookout, guide, patrol and wildlife con- 
servation service. Details free. Write Delmar Institute, 
D2, Whittier, California. = i 
MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. 

LEARN Hypnotism in one week. You can... anyone 
can. (Details free.) Specco, Box 345, Wilkes-Barre 
2, Pennsylvania 








31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


FREE Copy! The Archers’ Magazine. Send Request: 
Dept. DO, 1200 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 7, 
Pennsylvania. 

SAVE 50% Finest bows, arrows, complete bowhunt- 
ing outfits, etc. Free catalog and ‘‘How to Select 
Bow"’ booklet. Write. (Send 25c for ‘‘How to Bow- 
hunt” booklet if desired.) Malibu Archery, Los 
Angeles 5, California. 

ARCHERS Bowhunters, raw materials for bows, ar- 
rows. Free catalogue, Field Archers Handbook $1.00. 
Dealers invited. Sherwood Tackle, Box 267L, Fair- 
lawn, New Jersey. 


ARCHERS—Hunters. Save on direct factory prices. 
Catalogue Free. Sheboygan Archery Company, 
Plymouth, Wisconsin. ie 

MAKE your own. Flat bow book shows how, $1.05. 
Catalogue free—Indianhead, Lima, Ohio. 


32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, 
Wisconsin. 

33 AGENTS WANTED 

IT’S so terrific you'll actually sell Thousands! Brand 
new $2.95 pocket check protector. Sales pouring in. 


A tremendous deal for you. Get your town today. 
Federal Products, Evanston 15, Illinois. 


BUY Wholesale! 30-80% Discounts! Free! Large Cata- 
log of Nationally advertised appliances, gifts, 
watches, Jewelry, cameras, typewriters, tools, kitchen- 
ware, etc. Start your own fully self-operating mail 
order business without capital! Wholesale starting kits 
furnished. No experience necessary. Outline of unique 
automatic sales plan included. Consolidated Distribu- 
tors, Division 111, Box 157, Paterson 15, New Jersey. 


BUY Wholesale thousands nationally advertised prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Ameri- 
can Buyers, 629-L, Linden, Buffalo, New York. 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 

FREE Illustrated Hypnotism, Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 1324 
Wilshire, Hollywood 17R, California. meet 
FREE catalog. Books for sportsmen—Hunting, fishing, 
outdoors, etc. Sportsman’s Bookshop, Box 209-L, 
Holtsville, New York. 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113, 
Rancocas, New Jersey. 


BOOKS By Mail. Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 






































‘FROM Rags To Riches With Uranium.”’ The voice of 

opportunity in an atomic age. 60 pages which might 
change destiny of your life. $3 postpaid. Circular 
free. Paul Arnold, 238 North Canon Drive, Beverly 
Hills, California. 


35 WEARING APPAREL 


IMPORTED, Shoes, Boots, Leather items. Send for 
free folder. Leather Imports, 221 Post, San An- 
tonio, Texas. 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


IMPORT-Export! Opportunity profitable, world-wide, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 

travel abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 

structions for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 

comare- Free details. Mellinger, A128, Los Angeles 24, 
alifornia. 











ADDRESS envelopes at home, spare time, $50.00 
Thousand, Details 50c (refundable). Geo. Fisher 
3213 Mission, San Francisco, California. 


GO hunting and fishing. Good sparetime business gets 
cash in few hours weekly. Experience unnecessary. 
No selling. Free booklet explains. Lyle Foley Company, 
Columbia Heights, Minnesota. 
FREE Folio ‘‘$45,000; Unlimited Vacations Plan.’’ No 
hone ee a vate homage pea equipment. Un- 
nown, orks itself—home ee ob. Haylings— 
OL, Carlsbad, California. sh pig 


37 HELP WANTED 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction projects 
with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers. Salary 
cen at or ee mee ny Sample Applica- 
. $l. complete. askan rtunitie: iL), 
Box 362, Kenmore, Washington. er eins 


FOREIGN-Latin American-Domestic:Employment. 1954 
“Foreign Service Directory’’ Originator of Job News 
by Copyright, gives Up-To-Minute facts on Military & 
Civilian Construction; Canadian, Alaska Construction; 
Major Oil companies; Aviation; Manufacturers; Steam- 
ship lines; Mining; Importers-Exporters; How-When- 
— a. apply By een See. Free-Hot list 
s_hiring. : postpaid. obal Reports, Box 
883-OL, Hollywood 28, California. . - 


ALASKA!! Last American Frontier. $1.00 brings 1954 
Business Directory & Government Map, Military & 
Civilian Construction; Homestead & Highway facts; 
Mining, Aviation, Fur Farming; Grazing, Timber, 
Travel directions. List of firms hiring. How to apply. 
Alaska Opportunist, Box 92-OL, Hollywood 28 
California. ; 
$245 PER Week overseas! Clerks, truck drivers, 
cooks, construction men, guards, office workers, la- 
borers, carpenters, electricians, mechanics, engineers, 
teachers, factory workers, many other classifications. 
No experience needed, some jobs. 257 projects, 51 
countries. Plus latest bulletin, ‘‘Firms Seeking Appli- 
cants’’. Complete information, illustrated, 56 pages, 
applications, $1. Jobservice D-6, Box 30, Billings 
Montana. , 
FOREIGN-U.S. Jobs—So. America, Alaska, Spain. Fare 
PR wo ing ARES joe oo 838.000. Trades, office, 

- Send stamped self-addresse . - 
portunities, Waseca, 15G, Minn sie etadted 


MERCHANT Marine Opportunities! Complete informa- 
tion and employment instructions $1.98. Satisfac- 
tion Guaranteed. Seaways, Box 1231-0, Baltimore 3 
Maryland. : 


JOBS.in fabulous Florida! Skilled, unskilled. Wh 
Fee om $1.00. serene L. Parker, 1509 Taneor 
as 
































t., Dept. O-L, Tallahassee, Florida. 


MEN Wanted Now for Foreign Construction employ- 
ment on American Bases in Europe, South America, 
Far North and other countries. Truck Drivers, $3.55 
hour. Clerks, $3.00 hour. Carpenters, $3.70 hour. 
Laborers, $3.00 hour. Many other trades wanted with 
wage rate accordingly. Up to 70 hour week with time 
and one half for all over 40 hours. Transportation 
veid. 8 to 24 month contract. Also jobs with Ship 
Oil, Mining, Aviation Firms and construction jobs in 
U.S.A. with wage rate in 71 of the larger cities. Full 
information of all Firms hiring, jobs open, wage rate 
sample contract, medical examination, application 
a ee en for only $2.00. Foreign 
on Bulletin, P. O. 

an ge al Box 393, Dept. 24, 
“LATEST Copyrighted Reports!’ Who to contact for 
highest paying jobs in 42 countries, including U.S. 
Spain, Alaska, South and Central America, Europe. 
etc. Listings of employers with contracts ‘who hire 
skilled, unskilled, professional, supervisory, clerical 
laborers, trades, many others. Many average 
$1550.00 monthly. Also best oil, aviation, manufac- 
turing opportunities. All for only $2. Airmail $2.25 
(COD’s accepted). Includes one year registration and 
advisory service. Application blanks. Only service 
with unconditional guarantee of satisfaction or money 
back. Write or wire today. Immediate service, Inter- 
national Reporter, Box 1047-LF, St. Louis 1 

issouri. 1 


$1300.00 MONTHLY for truck drivers 0.00 
monthly for carpenters, electricians, nba ee 
chanics, $1200.00 for clerks and laborers. Replace- 
ment hiring now being done, Full information and 
complete foreign listings, with current information on 
Spain, Korea, Australia, Alaska & Canada, $1.00 
10,000 men and women needed for new stateside 
project! Complete information and other domestic 
listings, $1.00. Dept. 5-H, Opportunities Unlimited 
1110 Commerce Bidg., St. Paul, Minnesota. i 


LATEST employment information Greenland 
— oe ee aoe many others listed mS 0O 
eign Job Information Servi , in- 
neapolis, Minnesota. ee oe 
FREE Book ‘‘505 Odd Successful busine ” k 
Co Babes something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceanvine 
to . 


39 NOVELTIES & GAMES 


FREE Catalog. Magic for pocket, parlor, st i 
cal jokes. Top Hat Magic, Evanston ‘4, Mines 


























BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 

Learn Secrets! Help fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropicals, 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15. 


40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 


JAPANESE Invasion notes 1c to $1,000.0 ) 
100 pp. Catalogue 25c. Shultz, Salt Lake v4 Dine 





beavis techs an ia 


soa pet ge 





World’s most attractive. Only 


FIRST U.N. set. Amon 
Box 1246-DL, New York 


10c, Approvals. Welles, 
City 8. 





FREE! Big United States Stamp Catalog. Valuable 
guide and check list. Hundreds of illustrations. Ap- 
provals. Harrisco, 181-G Transit Building, Boston 17, 
Massachusetts. 


77. DIFFERENT U.S.—25c or 125 Different U.S.— 
$1.00. geerovele. Premiums. Utechts, 1143G North 
Keeler, Chicago 51 


41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
‘Patent Guide’’ containing detailed information con- 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
“Record of Invention’”’ form will be forwarded upon 
request—without obligation. We are registered to 
practice before the U. S. Patent Office and prepared 
to serve you in handling your patent matters. Clar- 
ence A. O'Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Pat- 
ent Attorneys, 448-G, District National Building, 
Washington, D. C. ees 
INVENTORS—Send for free patent information book 
and inventor's record. Registered Patent Attorney, 
Associate Examiner, Patent Office 1922-1929; Patent 
Attorney & Advisor, Navy Department 1930-1947. 
Gustave Miller, 840L Warner Building, Washington 
Dp: Cc. 














INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 

nished on request without obligation. John 
Randolph, Registered ee we Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Puilding, Washington 1 


INVENTORS—This firm is ee to practice before 
the United States Patent Office and is available to 
assist you in the preparation and prosecution of your 
patent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for Inventors’’ 

booklet containing detailed information and steps to 
take toward patent protection will be sent upon re- 
quest. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & Co., 936-J 
Merlin Building, Washington 6, D.C. 


INVENTORS—If you believe you have an invention, 
you should find out how to protect it. Send for copy 
of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How to Protect Your Inven- 
tion’ and ‘Invention Record’’ form. No obligation. 
McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 2048 Victor Building, ‘Washington | 1 
INVENTORS. When you are Satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what Liat ag you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered . Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, D. C. 


42 REAL ESTATE 


STROUT Realty Cataiog Mailed Free! Farms, Homes, 
Businesses, 34 States, Coast-to-Coast, 3240 bar- 
gains described. World's R og yh 54 years Service. 
Strout Realty, 255-SW 4th Ave., New York 10 Y. 
FREE California ranch == catalog. $10 to $25 acre 

Easy Terms. Write Pacific Lands, 1621 (BR) 
Cahuenga, Hollywood 28, California. a 
ARKANSAS Land—Free catalogs mailed. Wonder 
_ State Realty, 1126 Central, Hot Springs, Arkansas. 
LIVE Bait Hatchery in the ‘Bass Capital Of The 
" World” Retail and Wholesale, Outboard Motor 
Agency, ‘Boats, Cottages, unlimited opportunities for 
development. 1] E. J. TeRonde, Welaka, Florida. 





$5.00 AIRMAILS Alaska’s Catalog Real ‘Estate list- 


business places. 


ings, Resorts, Homesteads, Homes, 
information. 


Fishing, Hunting, Trapping and other 
Skaggs F Rea!ty—Anchorage. 

MISSOURI Land $5.00 per acre. Warranty deed. Free 
list, maps. John Calvert, Plant City, Florida. 

TING and Fishing. Cabin 100 acres, half mile 
= aH $2500. Emil Anderson, Huntsville, 
Ontario. a ‘ai 

NDS. Thousands now available. Continenta cov- 
aon Government, private agencies $10. acre up. 
Free information. Bill North, 404 Winton Avenue, 
Easton, Maryland. 

43 TOBACCO & PIPES 





FACTORY Rejects—Outstanding Value! Same genuine 

inns briar as our regular $10.00 pipes. Have 
slight surface flaws not affecting superb smoking 
qualities. 2 for only $1.00. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Gaylords, Dept. 2 265, North Adams, Massachusetts. 


PIPE Smokers! Cigar Smokers! Free illustrated catalog 
offers fabulous savings on choice imported and do- 
mestic pipes, cigars, tobaccos, supplies. Write Wally 
Frank, Dept. 6, 150 Nassau Street, New York 38, 
New York. 

a4 GooD EATING 


“SPORTSMAN”, enjoy the outdoors more by eating 
right. Wonderful book of simple, clear instructions 
and receipts. Proved by outdoorsman. Order now and 
receive with your book a premium package of sour- 
dough mix. Send $2.00. Old Woodsman, 39 Woodland 
Street, Sharon, Massachusetts. Tt 

ORTABLE| smoker, smokes fish, game, “etc. Recipes, 
FORTS $1.00. You Build. Smokey Pete, 5306-L Jose- 
phine, Compton 2, California. 
45 HOBBIES 
FREE “Do-it-Yourself” Leathercraft Catalog. Tandy 
FEoather Co., Box 791-Z3, Fort Worth, Texas. 
47 _EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION oi 


PL. ASTICS ~home-craft course for Men and Women. 
Tells and shows how to make hundreds of fast sell- 
int plastics products. All plastics and materials for 23 
projects included in course. No special tools needed 
Course pays for itself. Write for Free booklet. Inter- 
state Training Service, Dept. D-40-H, Portland 13, 
Oregon. 


49 SPECIAL SERVICES 























Oregon Wilderness 


he Wallowa and Whitman National 

Forests in northeastern Oregon con- 
tain some of the wildest country in the 
state, with fine big-game hunting as 
well as trout fishing. The two forests 
share the Eagle Cap Wilderness Area, 
covering more than 200,000 acres of 
splendid alpine country, which can be 
traversed only on foot or horseback. 
The area may be reached from La 
Grande, Oreg., by state highway No. 
82, which goes to Enterprise and Wal- 
lowa Lake. 

Mule deer, elk, and grouse frequent 
most of the wooded areas in the two 
forests, and black and brown bears are 
in fair supply. Grande Ronde, Mud, 
Black, Anthony, Van Patten, and Craw- 
fish Lakes give good fishing sport in 
the Whitman Forest, while in the Wal- 
lowa are numerous trout streams and 
lakes. 

Guides and pack horses can be ob- 
tained at several places in or near these 
forests. Information on the Wallowa 
may be had from the forest supervisor 
and rangers at Enterprise, Oreg., or 
from the ranger at Wallowa, Oreg.; as 
to the Whitman, the supervisor’s head- 
quarters is at Baker, Oreg., with district 
rangers at Baker, North Powder, La 
Grande, Bates, Unity, Halfway, and 
Union, Oreg. 
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RAISE CHIN-CHINS 
PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 
- MARKETS SUPPLIED tee your Seotee 
Pleasant—Easy—Full ‘art 

cae HOW the 


FREE illustrated Booklet — WRITE TODAY! 
ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, 


RGEST BREEDER OF HINCHILLA RABBIT 








HIGH QUALITY 


CHINCHILLA 


BREEDING Stocks of all descriptions. 


Registered—GUARANTEED TO LITTER. Free in- 
formation. Write, or visit our Ranch. 


ANDY’S CHINCHILLA RANCH 


WOLVERINE MICHIGAN 














MAKE MONEY raising either Chinchillas, Guinea pigs 

Rabbits or Pigeons for us. This is your big oppor- 
tunity to get started on the road to prosperity with 
us, and to have an income for life. Send 25c¢ for full 
information that explains 

everything about the big 

proposition we have to 

offer you. 


Keeney Brothers Farms 
New Freedom, Pa. 
R #2 Box +108 














LOOKING For A Book Publisher? Send Soe free book- 
let RL. Vantage Press, 120 W. 31, New 


50 DETECTIVES 


INVESTIGATOR Training. Experience unnecessary. 
Many opportunities. Send for Free particulars. Free 
credentials. Exchange Secret Service System, 4360 
Broadway Chicago 13, Illinois. 


51 MACHINERY & TOOLS 


BIG Factory Catalog! Buy direct—Save Middieman’s 
profits; hundreds of labor saving tools and equip- 
ment—tremendous savings. Send 10c. 
chanic Mfg., Dept. CL-28, Burlington, Wisconsin. 














Master Me- | 


NORTHERN 


SOR ULM 4A QUALL 


From pedigree-bred, high-egg prod 
breeders. The best for breeders ao re- 
‘. stocking. Large, husky, disease-free. 
“Bred for breeders . . . ideal for re-stocking?” 
WOODLAND QUAIL FARM 
329 Vance Street . Bristol, Virginia 


* * ALASKA x x 
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KODIAK BEAR HUNT 


Hunt Kodiak Bears with whe live in the bear coun 
try. Our hunters get the ones, as we personally guide 
each party in ow femo territory. See Kodiak 
lehand by alr, land, and water as we fly you to our com- 
fortable camps—from which we hunt by Sery and 36 ft. 
Seine boat. 
Hunts include Trout and Salmon fishing and Seal, Sea- 
Lion and Duck shooting in season. Now booking Fall '54 
and Spring 55 hunts, Airmail or wire: 


MAXWELL and HOWE, Guide Service 
ALA 





UYAK 
HUNTING ALASKA! 


KODIAK, GRIZZLY, GLACIER, POLAR AND 
PENINSULA BROWN BEAR, DALL SHEEP, 
MOOSE, CARIBOU AND MT. GOAT. 
SPRING AND FALL 1954-55 
All of our spring 1954 Bear hunters were 100 % 
successful. 

For reservations and information 
write via Air Mail. 

ALASKA GUIDES AND OUTFITTERS 
Mile 147 Glenn Highway Palmer, Alaska 
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HOMESITES*400::." 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishin 

hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, cow. 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 
nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD $. OTTO 


Dept. B San Luis Obispo, California 








OREGON COAST CABIN SITES 


Own the fishing and hunting camp of your dreams. 
Picntng s best SALMON —STEELMEAD—TROUT—BASS 
Fishin your front your back door, 
DEER~ELK— —BEAR—GROUSE. 

down Das 2 lots in the pines with streets, 
water at property line: close to beach an 
. Write Tet brochure. No obligation 


ROBIN REED, Box 171, Delake, Oregon 














TROUT POND AND STREAM 


FOR SALE Well stocked with rain- 


bow, brook and brown 
trout. Wide stream in wild wooded area, situated 
70 miles from New York, on Long Island. Pri- 
vately owned and controlled. Rearing ponds. 
Ideal for club or hatchery. For particulars write 
Box SKW, Outdoor Life, 353 4th Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 





YOU CAN MAKE BIG G MONEY 


IN MARVELOUS HOUSTON. 
Growing City and Second rE 
$100 Million Medical Center 
leges. Marvelous bath: 





intro- 
rea “price seen, Low Terms. Fine investment. 
Delightful year round li 
want. h- . 

w 
Elmer Wood, Box 


You. 
for FREE information. HURRY! 


413, Houston, Texas. 
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_F Block, Connaught | Place 


SHIKAR AND SIGHTSEEING IN INDIA 
WE OFFER YOU the thrills and excitement of big game 
hunting in the Tarai Forests, home of Jim Corhett’s man- 
eaters & pleasures of camp life in the Indian jungles 

plus unforgettable sight of wild life in its natural 


surroundings 
( EXPERIENCE AND KNOWLEDGE SAVE YOU 
ce, TROUBLE, MONE Let us know your require- 
leave rest to us. We will send you detailed program 


coil all-inclusive quotation to suit YOUR convenience and 


pocket 
INDIAN SHIKAR & TOURS L7D. 


New Delhi, Indic 


if 


INDIA 


TIGER — PANTHER — BEAR 
BISON — DEER — WILD BOAR 
HUNT in the world-renowned tiger jungies of 
MADHYA PRADESH. Season, NOVEMBER to MAY. 
Reserve early, to avoid disappointment. All aie 
parties personally conducted wnat. 25 YEARS EX- 
gee = at your service. Enquiri 
Col. S. A. H. GRANVILLE 

pacumaanan Madhya Pradesh INDE 





. 








new Catalog ot 3000 Novelties 


Send 10¢ £2, ann ae ee gh ol gp 


makers, planes & boats, a joke 


> ~ 
radios, auto & b 
Tr. mee ay sprinting 
guns, sports, books, music, Scientific 
plants, ye nt 5 otfice & house! hold we 
all over world. Rush name, address & 


JOHNSON SMITH CO., Dept. 830, . Detroit. 7, Mich, 
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THE GIST OF f r eg EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


ORCED BLOOM. Lyle Brown of God- 

frey, Ill., says there is an Indian 
legend in New York State that when 
apple blossoms fall into streams the 
trout will bite. Two anglers who heard 
about it bought some confetti and scat- 
tered it on a stream. They promptly 
caught trout limits—Harold Brand, 
Alton (Ill.) Telegraph. 


FF THE TRACK. Foxes kill less than 

3 percent of the breeding pheas- 
ants in southern Michigan, according 
to studies by game biologist R. A. Mac- 
Mullen. Foxes tracked over fresh snow 
for 511 miles killed only 16 pheasants, 
14 of them in a highly concentrated 
game-farm area. But positive evidence 
was found that the foxes killed 123 
mice, 35 cottontail rabbits, 23 shrews, 
four quail, three muskrats, two ruffed 
grouse, and seven non-game small ani- 
mals.—Kendrick Kimball, Detroit News. 


OCK BASS? By- 
R ron Britton, 
Tulsa supply- 
company owner, 
is convinced a 
big-mouth bass 
will hit almost 
anything, after 
finding a rock as 
large as a golf 
ball in the stom- 
ach of a_two- 
pound bass he caught at Upper Spavi- 
naw Lake. He thinks the rock fell off 
one of the cliffs around the lake and 
the bass grabbed it in the belief it was 
something to eat.—Jack Kelley, Tulsa 
(Okla.) World. 


AILBIRDS. Chances are good that a 
J man who buys a hunting and fishing 
license intends to put his spare time to 
good use. In checking the personal ef- 
fects of more than 20,000 persons com- 
mitted to his prison, J. T. Jones, former 
Tennessee jailer and himself a sports- 
man, found that more than 98 percent 
of those in trouble with the law had no 
hunting or fishing license.—Bud Leavitt, 
Bangor (Maine) News. 


ucK scoop. A rare European teal, 

the first recorded in Oregon, was 
shot on Sauvie Island hy Dave Narver, 
an Oregon State College fisheries stu- 
dent, who turned it over to the college 
museum. These ducks nest in the Aleu- 
tians but normally head down the Asi- 
atic coast to winter in Siam and India. 
—Tom McAllister, Portland (Oregon) 
Journal. 
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OMBS AWAY. 

The first .at- 
tempt to stock 
ringneck pheas- 
ants by dropping 
them from an air- 
plane has been 
declared success- 
ful by the Cali- 
fornia Depart- 
ment of Fish and 
Game. From a 
plane traveling 100 miles an hour 16 
birds tumbled out of the chute, did a 
couple of barrel rolls, and planed down 
to the ground with little more com- 
motion than being flushed from a field. 
It had been feared they might suffer 
injury when launched at such a speed. 
—Lupi Saldana, Los Angeles News. 


_— HORIZONS. Looking for a place to 
settle down, Chalmer Schlosser de- 
cided to get in his car and drive until 
he found a spot on the seashore where 
there was good fishing. Driving along 
the Cotee River at New Port Richey, 
Fla., he saw a “for rent” sign—and 
near it a fisherman who promptly 
caught three in a row. Schlosser rented 
the house. That was several years ago, 
and he is still trying to catch his first 
fish.—Rube Allyn, St. Petersburg Times. 


I RON PANTS. Dr. Roy Lanier of Browns- 
ville, Tenn., our companion at the 
famous annual Rattlesnake Roundup 
of the Okeene, Okla., Junior Chamber 
of Commerce, must be a remarkably 
careful surgeon. We thought his pants 
legs looked peculiar, and he finally con- 
fessed to having stovepipe sewed on the 
inside—in addition to wearing knee- 
high boots.—K. A. MacKenzie, Topeka 
(Kans.) Capital. 


IXED BAG. 

Best ‘‘catch,” 
bar none, on 
opening day at 
Little Pond, 
Plymouth, Mass., 
was made by 
Nick George of 
Holbrook. It in- 
cluded a good set 
of boots, anchor, 
rope, and a cou- 
ple of almost-new fishing rods, reels, 
and lines. Sun shining into theedepths 
called Nick’s attention first to the boots 
and then to the rest of the gear on in- 
vestigation near the scene of a recent 
boat upset. Now Nick is hunting the 
owner.—Wes Jenney, Brockton (Mass.) 
Enterprise & Times. 
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TURDY STURGEON. The Oregon Fish 

Commission thinks at least one 
sturgeon has as many lives as a cat. It 
survived an underwater explosion on 
April 6, 1953, during the Dalles dam 
construction on the Columbia River. It 
also survived a fungus attack in the 
commission laboratory at Clackamas 
and finally was tagged and released in 
the Clackamas River 36 days later. On 
October 31 it was caught and again 
released by Claude Church of Portland 
in the Willamette River. It was 18 
inches long and had grown an inch and 
a half.—Bill Hulen, Portland Oregonian. 


N OW YOU CHASE 

ME. Investi- 

gating a report 

that a pack of 

dogs was molest- 

ing several deer, 

a Bedford County, 

Pa., game warden 

found the dogs 

were chasing the 

deer all right, but 

says that after a 

while the deer turned around and chased 
the dogs. This kept up until the deer 
apparently tired of the game and lay 
down in the middle of a field for a rest. 
The dogs simply up and left.—Jim 
Hurley, New York Mirror. 


TALEMATE. Some 300 to 400 anglers 

lined up for the fishing-season open- 
ing on Stony Creek in Jefferson Na- 
tional Forest, Virginia, were left hold- 
ing the bag when two unidentified men 
hopped out of a truck and heaved so 
much stale bread and cake into the 
stream that the fish couldn’t eat it all, 
to say nothing of looking at baits 
thereafter. The men were not appre- 
hended—and even if they had been, 
Game Warden Bill Jamerson says they 
broke no law.—J. B. Jackson, Rich- 
mond (Va.) News Leader. 


[Natems COMPASS. Robert Harrison, 
of the University of Michigan de- 
partment of forestry, has discovered an 
almost ‘sure-fire way to determine di- 
rections in che woods without the aid 
of a compass. As an incidental by- 
product of research on poplar trees, he 
has proved that most of the scars and 
blotches made-on such trees by the sun, 
insects, and fungus occur on the south 
sides of the trunks. They are so ap- 
parent that a man walking toward the 
side of a tree most heavily marked 
would be heading straight north.—Gor- 
don MacQuarrie, Milwaukee (Wis.) 
Journal. 
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TO READERS 
OF THIS 
MAGAZINE 


NOW-=(/ours to enjoy fora Lifetime- 


~ The Thrilling Works of The Great ZANE GREY! 


HO can read Zane Grey's tales and 
W not be swept away by their colorful 
action, their breath-taking thrills, their 
blood-tingling excitement? Here are fear- 
less, trail-blazing men and the women they 
fought for; ruthless desperadoes and trigger- 
quick outlaws. Here is the roar of blazing 
guns—and the awe-inspiring silence of prai- 
rie and canyon. And all so real that you can 
feel the very breath of the Western plains 
in Zane Grey's thrilling pages. 


Here is the savage, primitive West, where 
only the strongest survived; where wild 
greed and passion struggled for power; 
where men and women rode roughshod over 
raw danger and threatening death. 

You do not merely read these books; you 
share in these pulse-pounding adventures. 
No wonder over 28,000,000 copies of Zane 
Grey's books have been sold! And now— 
for the first time—you can own his greatest 
novels in truly superb matched De Luxe 
Editions. 


All the Glory of the Old West—Its Sweeping Action, Color and Romance— 
Recaptured in Beautiful Volumes Your Family Will Be Proud to Own 


ERE is an amazing opportunity! 

Now you can bring into your home 
The Collected Works of ZANE GREY 
—in beautiful matched volumes, “Golden 
West De Luxe Editions.” 


How proud you will be to display 
these volumes in this luxurious edition 
—now offered for the first time! Each 
book is gorgeously-bound in beautiful 
buckram and sturdy cloth. Yet, because 
of a tremendous first printing, these sur- 
passingly handsome volumes come to 
you for less than the price of ordinary 
books! 


Just picture them in your home—and 
imagine the world of pleasure they will 
open up to your family! The partial list 
that follows can give you only an inkling 
of the hours of thrills and adventure 
that await you: 


1. THE THUNDERING HERD. (Your first volume. See 
description on back cover.) 


2. RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE. The brave days of 
old Utah—drenched with the blood of fearless 
men who recklessly gambled their lives for ad- 
venture and gold! 


3. WILDFIRE, The tempestuous story of a great 
wild stallion, a fiery girl—and the man who was 
strong enough to tame them both! 


4. ARIZONA AMES. He took the law into his own 
hands—with a blazing six-shooter that spread 
terror in the hearts of the toughest badmen! 


5. SHADOW ON THE TRAIL. Breath-taking adven- 
tures of quick-shooting Wade Holden, and his 





Luxurious Books You'll Be Proud to Display! 


Picture these magnificent books in your 
home! Bound in handsome buckram and 
cloth, in glowing shades of red, tan, and 
blue. Stamped in genuine gold. with 
tinted page tops, colored end-papers, dec- 
orative head and foot bands. Truly superb 
books for your lifetime library! 











cattle rustlers. 


action 


fights with the rawhide-tough 
Crammed with gun-flaming 


6. ROGUE RIVER FEUD. Violence and death on the 
notorious Rogue River, where men stopped at 
nothing to win the high stakes of the rich salmon 
runs. 


7. DESERT GOLD. Spine-tingling adventures of men 
and women crazed by the lure of fabulous riches 


8. WEST OF THE PECOS. There was no law west of 
the Pecos. Yet into this land of the lawless came 
a hard-riding, straight-shooting young man—who 
turned out to be a girl! 


9. THE LIGHT OF WESTERN STARS. Mighty epic of 
frontier warfare on the border, throbbing with 
rip-roaring excitement! 


10. CALL OF THE CANYON, Smashing drama of 
death and danger—racing to a climax that leaves 
you breathless! 


11. 30,000 ON THE HOOF. Pioneer Logan Huett 
battles against screaming Indians and lawless 
rustlers in this gun-bristling, action-packed story 
of bloody days in Old Arizona. 


12. WILD HORSE MESA. A resolute party sets out 
to capture a great wild stallion and runs head-on 
into a storm of intrigue. 


YOUR 


13. THE VANISHING AMERICAN. The gripping saga 
of a young warrior and a frontier girl, that brings 
back all the glory of the colorful days of the 
American Indian. 


The other great volumes now in preparation 
cannot be described for lack of space. Their titles 
are listed on the other side. Every one is com- 
plete; not one thrilling word is cut! 


HOW TO GET YOUR BOOKS 


Send no money! Just mail the RESERVA- 
TION CARD. This entitles you to examine the 
first volume in the Zane Grey “Golden West De 
Luxe Editions,” THE THUNDERING HERD 
A copy of this book will be sent at once. With 
it will come a special readers’ invoice for $1.89 
as complete payment, plus a few cents mailing 
charge, and complete instructions on how to get 
your other beautifully-bound volumes. 


SEND NO MONEY 


There are positively no other charges of any 
kind. You need send no money with your reserva- 
tion. No reservation “fee,” no “deposit” in ad- 
vance. Your first book will come at once. First 
come, first served. Send in the Reservation Card 
NOW, before you mis!ay this page! WALTER J. 
BLACK, Inc., Roslyn, L. I.. New York. 


READER’S RESERVATION CARD 





FIRST 
BOOK 
IS NOW 
READY 


Roslyn, L.1., 
New York 


MAIL 
RESERVATION 
CARD 
AT 
ONCE! 


WALTER J. BLACK, inc. 


LH 


Please reserve in my name the books listed in your generous 
offer to readers of this magazine—the luxuriously-bound “Golden 
West De Luxe Editions” of Zane Grey. Send me at once the first 
book, THE THUNDERING HERD. I enclose NO MONEY IN 
ADVANCE; but within one week I will send you only $1.89, plus 
a few cents mailing charge—and I will be entitled to receive each 
following handsome De Luxe volume as it comes from the press, 
at the same low price, sending no money in advance. (Books 
shipped in U.S.A. only.) 





— OFFER 


TO READERS OF THIS MAGAZINE 


si estes tate ACNE 


| 


Readers Have 
Thrilled to 
These Exciting 

Epics! 
Included are these fa- 
mous works, all com 
plete; not a word cut! 
The Thundering Herd 
Riders of the Purple Sage 
Wildfire * Arizona Ames 
Shadow on the Trail * Roguc 
River Feud ¢ Desert Gold 
West of the Pecos * The Light of 
Western Stars * Call of the Canyon 
30,000 on the Hoof * Wild Horse Mesa 
The Vanishing American ¢ Fighting 
Caravans *« The Hash Knife Outfit * The 
Mysterious Rider * Twin Sombreros ¢ The 
Heritage of the Desert * Western Union *« Under 
the Tdnto Rim ¢ Robbers’ Roost * Shepherd of 
Guadaloupe * Thunder Mountain * To the Last Man 
Man of the Forest 
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Your First Volume in This 
De Luxe Library 


THE THUNDERING HERD 


N a canvas as broad as our Western 

skies, Zane Grey has painted an un- 
surpassed picture of our wild and law- 
less frontier days. Mile after mile of 
prairie covered by thundering buffalo 
herd; reckless, hard-riding plainsmen, 
Indians, desperadoes—the whole colorful 
epoch of the pioneer! Out of this picture 
emerges the heroic figure of a man who 
pitted his courage against termendous 
odds—and beside him, the girl who 
never flinched in the face of death! 


Continued on 


inside Cover 





